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king JAMES II, 


UPON Wrede winch 


Acceſſion to the Throne. 


nee wk 
A r 
And e when the joyful crown is 


giv'n, 

Forget the pain, by which they purchas'd heav'n : 
So when the Phenix of our empire dy d, 
And with a greater heir the empty throne ſapply'd ; 
Your glory diſſipates our mournful dew, _ 
And turns our grief for Charles RA A gon. 
Myſterious fate; whoſe one decree could prove, 
The high extream of cruelty and love 

May then no flight of a blaſpheming muſe 
Thoſe wiſe — — of providence accuſe, 
Which eas'd our Atlas of his glorious weight, 
Since ſtronger Hercules ſupports the ſtate. pl» 
England no more ſhall penſive thoughts employ | 
On him, ſhe's-loſt ; but him, ſhe has, enjoy. " 
So Ariadne, when her lover fled, ., 1 
And Bacchus honour'd the deſerted bed, 
2uJ B 2 Ceas'd 
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Ceas'd with her tears to raiſe the ſwelling flood, 
Forgot her Theſeus, and embrac'd the god. 


0 
On the Univerſity of Cambridge s burn- 


ing the Duke of MonmovurTn's 
Picture, 1685, who was formerly 


their 8 Anſwer to 


this RE 


#21 122 quid 
Turba Remi ? e. — ut ene, & —.— 
| Damnatos. x 


1 ßekle Cambridge, Perkins found this was * 
Both from your rabble, and your doctors too, 
With what applauſe you once receiv'd his grace, 
And begg'd a copy of his godlike Face ; 

But when the ſage vice-chancellor was ae 

The original in limbo lay ſecure, 

As greaſie as himſelf he ſends a lictor 

| To vent his loyal malice on the picture. 

The beadle's wife endeavours all en 9 
To fave the imige f ug Up peig thn, + 1 
Which ſne ſo oft when pregnant did embrace, 

That with ſtrong thoughts ſhe might improve her gt 
But all in vain, fince the wiſe houſe conſpire | 

To damn the canvas traytor to the fire, 

Leſt it, Ike bones of Scanderbeg, incite 

Scythe-men next harveſt to renew the fight. 

Then in comes mayor Eagle, and does e 

He'll ſubſcribe, if he can, for a bundle f lodge: 


X But 


The heads, left he get all the profit t'himſelf, 


— 
* 
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But the man of Clatehall that proffer refuſes, 


_ *Snigs, he'll be beholden to none but the muſes 3 6 


And orders ten porters to bring the dull r reams © 


On thedeath of good Charles, and crowning of James: 


And ſwears he will borrow of the povel more ful 
On the marriage of Anne, if that ben't enough. * 

Too greedy of honour, too laviſh of pelf. 

This motion deny, and vote that tite tillet 591 
Should gather from each noble doctor a billet. | 
The kindneſs was common, and ſo they d return it, 


The gift was to all, all therefore would burn it: 


Thus joining their ſtocks for a bonfire togetheerr,r 
As they club for a cheeſe in the pariſh of Chedder 3 


Confuledly crowd an de dul amd thi ding 


"or the tounſmen, "their wives and the” 


While the troops from each hne ehen inal; 


Come to quaff his confuſion in bumpers 2647-9; 0h 6 + 
But Roſalin, never unkind to a duke. 
Does by her abſence their folly rebuke g 
The tender crearure eould'not ſee his fate, 
With whom-ſhe'ad dance'd'a minuet fo late. 

The heads who never could hope for ſuch frames, 
Out of envy condemn's ſixſcore pounds to the flames, 
Then his air was too proud, and his features amiſs, - 
As if being a traytor had alter'd his ph: 5 
So the rabble of Rome, whoſe favour ne er ſettles, 
Melt down their Sejanus to pots and braſs kettles. 
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An Epiſtle | to rr Move: | 


TAGUE, Eſq; on his Majeſty's 0 
g to Holland. 


1 . 27 EE . . 
* of s . " 
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INCE you ofe i invite me to renew ꝰ 
An art Pve either loſt, or never knew, wit 
Pleas'd my paſt follies kindly to commend, LR» 
And fondly loſe the critick in the friend; + ; j 
Tho' my warm youth untimely be decay d, t | 
From grave to dull inſenſibly betray d. | f n 
I'll contradict the humour of the times 
Inclin'd to bus'neſs, and averſe to rbymes 
And to obey the man I love, in ſpight _ | | ER 
Of the world's genius, and my own, Fll write. ; 
But think not that I vainly do aſpire ; x1 
Io rival what I only would admire, 1 
The heat and beauty of your manly thought, * 
And force like that with which your hero foughtz _ 
Like Sampſon's riddle is chat powerful ſong, 178 
Sweet as the honey, as the lion ſtrong; 


The colours there ſo artfully are laid, 95 
They fear no luſtre and they want no ſhade ; be AT in 
But ſhall of writing a juſt model give, bs of 
While Boyne ſhall flow, and William's glory live, 1 7 21 
Yet fince his ev'ry act may well infuſfſe 
Some happy rapture in the humbleſt muſe, WH 


She prunes her pinions, eager of the flight ; 

The king's the theme, and I've a ſubject's right. 
When William's deeds, and refca'd Europe's joy 
Do ev'ry tongue and ev'ry pen-employ, 


Tho' mine deſpairs to reach the wondrous height, f 


'G: —— 


I to think munten to ae 
And got to, write, is almoſt to rebel. 

Let Albion then forgive her meaneſ fon, 
Who wou'd continue what her beſt begun z 


Who, leaving conqueſts, and the pomp of war, 


Wou'd ſing the pious king's divided care ; 
How eagerly he flew when Europe's fate 
N Did for the ſeed of future actions wait; 
And how two nations did with tranſport boaſt 
Which was belov'd, and loy'd the victor moſt: 
How joyful Belgia gratefully prepar'd 


| How the fair iſle with rival paſſion ſtrove, - - 
bf FLAY How by her ſorrow ſhe expreſs d her love, 
When he withdrew from what his arm had freed, 


ook Is it decreed my hero ne'er ſhall reſt, 
Ne'er be of me, and I of him poſſeſs d? 
Scarce had I met his virtue with my throne, _ 
By right, by merit, and by arms his own,” 
But Ireland's freedom, and the war's alarms, 
Call'd him from me, and his Maria's charms. 
O gen'rous prince, too prodigally kind! 
Can the diffuſive goodneſs of your mind + + 
Be in no bounds, but of the world confin'd? 
Shou'd ſinking nations ſummon you away, 
Maria's love might juſtify your ſtay. - 
Imperfectly the many vows are pad. 
Which for your ſafety to the gods were made, 
While on the Boyne they labour d to out- do 
Your zeal for Albion by their care for you ; 


2 When too impatient of a glorious eaſe, 
You tempt new dangers on the winter ſeas. 
The Belgick ſtate has reſted long ſecure 1:8 
mne £947 ee 
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j Trophies and vows for her returning lord ;* - 


And how ſhe bleſs d his way, yet ſigh' d, and faid : $4 
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Rear'd by thy care that noble lion, grown 

Mature in ſtrength, can range the woods alone: 

When to my arms they did the prince reſign, * 

I bleſs'd the change, and thought him wholly mino: x 

Conceid d long hopes I jointly: ſhou'd er . 

_ His ſtronger, and Maria's gentle ſway : 
He fierce as thunder, ſhe as lightning tights 

One my defence, and H other my delighe : 

Yet go — where honour: calls the hero go; 

Nor let your eyes behold how mine do 3 

Go meet your country's joy; your virtue a due: | | . 

Receive their triumphs, and prepare for new 

Enlarge my empire, and let France afford 

The next large harveſt to thy profp'rous ford: 

Again ab let my arms be rear d. 

And o'er the continent Britannia fear d: 

While under Mary's tutelary care, 

Far from the danger, or the noiſe of war, 

In honourable pleaſure I poſſeſs 

The ſpoils of conqueſt, and the charms of peace. 

As the great lamp by which the globe i is — 

Conſtant in toil, and ignorant of reſt, 

Through diff rent regions does his — | 

And leaves one world: but to revive a new ; 

While, by a pleaſing change, the queen of night 

Relieves his luſtre with a milder light b 27t's 

So when your beams do diſtant nations chear, 

The partner of your crown ſhall mount the ſphere, 

Able alone my empire to ſuſtain, 6 

And carry on the glories of thy — 

But why has fate maliciouſly decreed, 

That greateſt bleſſings muſt by turns ſucceed ? 


: 
8 


Here ſhe relented, and would urge his tay 
By all that fondneſs and that grief could ſay ; 7 
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But ſoon did her preſaging thoughts employ 5x MJ 
Thus, like the tide, while her unconſtant breaſt 
Was ſwell'd with raptare, by deſpair depreſs'd, _ 

\ Pate call'd; the hero muſt his way purſue, 

{= - And her cries leflen'd as the ſhore withdrew. 

| | The winds were filent, and the gentle main 
Bore an auſpicious omen of his reign ; . 

When Neptune, owning whom thoſe ſeas obey, 
Nodded, and bade the'cheerful Tritons play. 

Each choſe a diff rent ſubject for their lays, 

But Orange was the burden of their praiſe: - 

Some in their ſtrains up to the fountain run, 
From whence this ſtream of virtue firſt * 
Others choſe heroes of a later date, 
And ſung the * founder of the neighb'ring le 
How daringly he tyranny withſtood, . 8 
And ſeal'd his country's freedom with his blood ;: 
Then to the two illuſtrious + brethren came, 
The glorious rivals of their father's fame; | 

And to the ++ youth, whoſe pregnant hopes out- ran 

The ſteps of time, and early ſhew'd the man; 

For whoſe alliance monarchs did contend, 

And gave a daughter to ſecure a friend. 

But as by nature's law the phenix dies, 

That from its urn a nobler bird may riſe, - - 

So fate ordain'd the parent ſoon ſhould ſet, 4 
To make the glories of“ his heir compleat. ö 

At William's name each fill'd his vocal ſhell, 
And on the happy ſound rejoic'd to dwell : 
Some ſung his birth, and how diſcerning fate 


11 1 1 
* Willians. | + Maurice e 
41 "William, * His late Majeſty. 
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Of pois'nous ſnakes by young Aleides quell d., 

And palms that ſpread the more, the more with-held. 
Some ſung Seneffe, and early wonders done 

By the bold youth, himſelf a war alone; TEIN 
And how his firmer courage did oppoſe | | p | 


wy — 
„ 


His country s foreign and inteſtine foes; 
The lion he, who held their arrows cloſe. 
Others ſung Perſeus, and the injur'd maid, 

Redeem'd by the wing'd warrior's timely aid 3 
Or in myſterious numbers did unfold | 

Sad, modern truths wrapt up in tales of _ TIT 
How Saturn, fluſh'd with arbitrary power, 
Deſign'd his lawful iſſue to devour ; | 
But Jove, 'reſerv'd for better fate, withſtood - 

The black contrivance of the doating god: 
With arms he came, his guilty father fled, 
"Twas Italy ſecur'd his frighted head, 
And by his flight reſign'd' his empty throne, - 

| And triple empire to his worthier ſon. 

Then in one note their artful force they j join, 

1 Eager to reach the victor and the Boyne. 

How on the wondring bank the hero ſtood, | 
Laviſhly bold and deſperately Food ; 1 
Till fate, deſigning to convince the brave | 
That they can dare no more than heav'n can ſave; 
Let death approach, and yet with-held the fting, 
Wounded the man, diſtinguiſhing the king. 

They had enlarg'd, but found the ftrain too ſrong, u 
And in ſoft notes allay d the bolder-ſong : 
Flow, gentle Boyne, they ery d, and round thy bed 

For ever may victorious wreaths be ſpread ; ' Fo ) 
No more may travellers defire to know #9 
Where Simois and Granicus did flow; 
Nor Rubicon, a poor forgotten ſtream, 

Poe or the ſoldier's rant, or poet's'theme : 


„ 
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All waters ſhall unite their ſame in thee, 

Loſt in thy waves as thoſe are in the ſea. 118 
They breath'd afreſh, —— ae 2 

And begg'd thick miſts long to conceal the ſhore : 1 

Smooth was the liquid plain; r gl 

More to the ſea, than to its maſter kind, 

Detain'd a treaſure, which we value more 

Than all the deep e'er hid, or waters bore. 

But he, with a ſuperior genius born, 

Treats chance with inſolence, and death with from : ) 

Darkneſs and ice in vain obſtruct his way, | bo 


Holland is near, and nature muſt obe: TIS | 

Charg'd with our hopes the boat ſecurely rode... 

For Cæſar and his fortune were the load. 
With eager tranſport Belgia met her ſon, / /1 | 

Yet trembling for the danger he had unn 

Till certain of her joy, ſhe bow'd her head, 9 Get? 

Confeſs'd her lord, e nth avg, er A 
If paſſion by eme 


And makes that rapture, which before was go 3 | 
Think on my old, my intermitted bliſs, _ 
And by my former pleaſur® meaſure this: 


! 
Nor by theſe feeble pillars which I raiſe, 1 
Unequal to ſuſtain; the hero's. praiſ ee 
Too faint the colours, and too mean the art, 1) 
To repreſent your glories, or my heart 
Theſe humble emblems are deſign d to ſhow, f 
Not how we wou'd reward, but what we oWꝙe. 
Here from your childhood take a: ſhort re vie, * 
How Holland's happineſs advanc'd with you ; ss . 
How her ſtout veſſel did in-triumph ride, | 5 


And mock d her ſtorms, while Orange was her guide. | 
What ſince has been our ſate I need not-lay, . - 
Ill ſuiting with the bleſſings of the day, 1 

1 oo 7 4 N r | Our 
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Our better fortune with our prince was gone, 


Conqueſt was only there where he led on. Fa 


Like the Palladium, whereſoe'er you go, 


You nne denth on ennger'en the jog. 4 7 


In you we but too ſadly un 8 
How angels have their ſpheres of — np ts 
Elſe the ſame ſoul which did our troops poſſeſs, 
And crown'd their daring courage with ſucceſs, a 
Had taught our fleet to triumph o'er the main, 
And Fleurus had been ſtill a guiltleſs plain. 
What pity tie, ye gods | an arm and mind 


Like your fond e eee ie conke' 4 EP! 


But thy return ſhall fix our kinder fate, 

For thee our councils, thee our armies waits 

. - Diſcording princes ſhall with thee combine, 
And center all their intereſts in thine; 
Proud of thy friendſhip, ſhalt forego their ſway 


As Rome her great dictator did obey; _ 2 


And all united make a Gordian knot, 
Which nekher crak. ede nor dn Rn 


NA ar 1 - 


1 * 414 115 ” 
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On the late hacd.Conſpricy. 


H E youth whoſe fortune the vaſt globe obey's, 
; Finding his F royal enemy betray d, 
And in his chariot by | vile hands oppreſs d. 
With noble pity, and juſt rage poſſeſs d. 
Wept at his fall from fo ſublime a ftate, © 
And by the traytor's death reveng'd the fate 


FY * 1 * Mia. + 1238 4k 4 — 2 81 


. 1 
* 


2 Alexander. + Bades | Boſſus; '& 


* 
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Of majeſty proſanꝰd ſo acted too 1 
The gen'rous Cæſar, when the Roman kner7˖ 
A ** coward king had treacherouſly lain, 1 
++ Whom ſcarce he foil d on the Pharſalian plain: 21 
The doom of his fam'd rival he bemoan'd, W 4 
And the baſe author of the crime dethron'd. 
Such were the virtuous maxims of the great, 

Free from the ſervilearts of barb'roughate: 
They knew no foe, bat in the open field, l Hee" 


And to their cauſe, and to the gods appeal d. ard 


S0 WILLIAM 28 andi if his rivals dare 


Diſpute his reign by arms, he'll meet em there” =_ 
Where Joye, as once on Ida, holds the ſcale,” * 
And lets the good, th ju, and brave prevail | 


- | 
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To the. Earl ub 8 


the Death of his Son. Wee Lu- 


| EMBURG Ha. oe hag ga in Ohh 


| = (ha en ee e Y 
| Ye envious pow'rs, — 69h ace . 


This copy of your own divinity? N q 
Or thought. ye it ſurpaſng human flats, 1 10, 
To ——ů —ů » * 43 k 
Your grutl {kill you better-ne'er had ſhown, : 

you ſo ſoon deſign'd him all your own. © © © 
ch foſt ring ſavours to the damn'd are giv'n, 
When, to encreaſe their bell, you ſhow em heav'n. - 


o 


* - | 
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Was it too godlike, he ſhou'd long inherit e 
At once his father's, and his uncle's ſpirit? 1 
Vet as mueh beauty, and as calm a breaſt | = 
As the mild dame, whoſe teeming womb he bleſt,/ 
H' had all the favours providence cou'd give,” 
Except its own prerogative to lire; Ms an 
Reſerv'd in pleaſures, and in dangers bold, 
Vouthful in action, and in prudence old; 2 
His humble greatneſs, and ſubmiſſive ſtate 
Made his life full of wonder, as his fateem 
One, who to all the heights of learning bre, 
Read books, e and pea wins he had, (Cf 
Round the wide globe ſcarce did the buſie ſuunn 
With greater haſte, and greater luſtre run. 
True gallantry and grandeur he deſcry'd, 

From the French fopperies, and German Pride. 
And like th"-induſtrious bee, where-e'er he flew, 4 
 Gather'd the ſweets which on ſweet bloſſoms 4 gd 
Babel's confuſed ſpeeches. on his tongue, © © B 
With a ſweet harmony and concord hung 
More countries then for Homer did conteſt, 

Do ſtrive who moſt were by his preſence bleſt WF N 
Nor did his wiſdom damp his martial fire, 15 


Minerva both her portions did inſpire, 
Uſſe of the warlike bow, and peaceful lyre. 
So Cæſar doubly triomph'd when he wrote, bs 
Showing like wit, as valour when he agb. 0 
If God, as Plato taught, example takes W vat © 3) 
From his own works, and ſouls by patterns log = oF 
Much of himſelf in him he did unfold, 1 
And caſt them in his darling Sidney's mold, 5 
Of too refin'd a ſubſtance to be old. 
Both did alike diſdain an hero's rage, 8 
Shou'd-come like am inheritance by age. 
Ambitiouſlx did both conſpire to twiſt . 
Bays with the ivy, which their temples in * 


% 
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Scorning to wait the flow advance of time, 11 1 208 

Both fell like early bloſſoms in their prime, 4 
By blind events, and providence's Crime. „ 28 % 
Vet both, like Codrus, o'er- their yielding ſoe 
Obtain'd the conqueſt, in their overthrow ; ved. 'F 


And longer life de do purchaſe by their death, 13923 
In fame compleating what they want in breath: - 
Oh! had kind fate ſtretch' d nnn. 1390's 
To the full glories of a perſect man; un 5H 
And as he grew, cou'd ev'ry rolling year F b N 
A new addition to our wonder bear, 42.0 of 
H' had paid to his illuſtrious line that ſtock 12980 * 
Of ancient honour, which from thence he took. Mi. 
But oh $93 BY 
80 hafly fraits, and bas usb ag dee 8. 5 91] 
Scorning the midwifry of rip ning ſhow re, 13-mo1" 
In ſpight of froſts, ſpring from th'unwilling earth, «7: 
But find a nip untimely as their birth: > wg 
Abortive ifſues ſo delude the womb, | ©», - laps 
And ſcarce have being, ere they want a tomb: » 
Forgive, my lord, the muſe, that does aſpire 
With a new breath to fan your raging fire; req att 
Whoſe each officious and unſkilful ſound + 5-0/7 
„ oboe torture but enlarge the wound. 
'd I, with David, curſe the guilty plain, 
Where one more lov'd than Jonathan was ſlain; 0+ 
Or cou'd I flights high as his merits raiſe, anregt 
Clear as his virtue, deathleſs as his praiſm 
None who, tho' laurels crown'd their aged head, 
Admir'd him living, and ador'd him dead, {ts et 
With more devotion ſhou'd enrol” his nane 


Ini the long-conſecrated. liſt of fame. 
But fince- my artleſs and unhallow d Hain ib ft 
Will the high worth, it ſhou'd commend, . | 


Since I deſpair my bumble verſe. ſhou'd e S * 
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A Pon dedicated to the Bleſſed Me- 
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My heart with fighings, and with tears mine eye, 
Shall the defect of written grief ſupply. 


* * " 
" & : 
_ s - d : © 


mory of her late Gracious. ach | 
| Queen MAR rx. 


nv 
NCE Pu eee | 
May it prove laſting, as Maria's-praiſe ; | E: 
And, the ſong ended, be the fwan's thy doom; 
Reſt ever ſilent, as Maria's tomb. 
But whence ſhall we begin ? or whither beer? 
Her virtues like a perfect round appear, 
Where judgment lies in admiration loſt, 
Not knowing which it ſhould diſtinguiſh moſt. 
Some angel from your own, — 
For ſure your godlike beings are the ſame: 
All that was charming in the fairer kind, 
With manly ſenſe,” and reſolution join d; | | 
A mein cempos'd of mildneſs and of ftate, —-_—_ 
Not by conſtraint, or affectation, great; ;: 
But form'd by nature for ſupream command 2 
Like Eve juſt moulded by the maker's hand 
Yet ſuch her meckneſs, as half-vail'd the 1 
Leſt being in too great a luſtre ſhown, + | 
It might debat the ſubject of acceſs 1 A, 
And make her mercies, CT — r 52 U 
So gods, of old, 1 
To viſit men, like mortals did 
Leſt their too awful preſence ſhould «Fright - 
F and to ah. 
Thus 
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Thus to the noon of her high glory run, 
From her bright orb, diffullve He the (un, 
Tn he (aloe 
And cheriſh'd all or nether workl, chat l 5 
Within che cirels of her radlant days 9. 
Reliev d not only thoſe: hd bounty ſooght,” | * 
But gave unask d, and a8 ſhe guve, berger; 40 
Found modeſt want in her obſcure retreat, ae ban 
And cvurted*tim*rous virtue to be great. 
The church, which William ſar d, whe Mary's — 
Taught by her life, , aud guarded n N 
| What her devotions were, Yon cherubs, tell, | TR 
Who ever round:the ſeat of mercy dwell : 1 


For here ſhe wou'd-not n 

But you beheld how ſhe addreſs d the throne, 
And wonder'd at a zeal ſo like yoẽ,ẽ .;? 

Since ſhe was form'd; and lov'd, and pray d like N 
She ſhou'd, alas! have been immortal too-. ton 4407 10 
A mind ſo goad, in beantequs ſtrength array d., 
Aſſur'd our hopes ſhe;might be long: obey dJ. 
And we, with heightnedrev'sence, might have ren 
The hoary grandure of an aged queen, * 8 
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With claws like harpies, eager for the prey, 10 
For which your Juſtice, and your fame will 4 
Keep your ſelf free from ſcandals ſuch as "WOE 49"1 
Then trace your birth from (18) Picus, Tye plate: 
If he's too modern, and your pride aſpire _ 
Ta ſeek: the anthor of your being higher, eh B12 
Que amy Titan who the gods withſtood, | - 23,00 Wy 


bee e e D 
Or any other ſiory you can HH ue h wed A 
From heralds, or in poets, to your Wen 042 401 
But ſhou'd you prove ambitious, luſtful, * pin 
IANA In > 


e * e ie La | 
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Rods broke on car aſſociates bledding bak. 
And heads-men lab'ring till they blunt chr a ? N 
* Your father's glory will-yoar fin proclaim, Wer Sift nt 
And to a clearer light expoſe your ſhame ; + Aen. 
cs For till wote ublick ee view amends, ">. 
« As he ic great and noble Who beds 
How dare (19) Y ten your ih eration plead, 
Vet bluſh" trot when yon gage forge u dend, , 
r nh 


Making his ſtatue privy to the 1.9 Non it 

Or in d baz makijncentlob$ ted rt vm 13 

Muffled by aight to-ſomp pete be? 298; 
Fat Lateranus does his revels keeps \. - TY 14 

Where his forefathers peaceful afbity fleep  . [Bid 


Driving himſelf a chariot down th&hill; - | 
And, the! a erat, Weste e whert: - 
To do him:juftice/tivindeedbynight, oy 
Yet the moon ſees, and.ev'ry ſmaller light- | 5 
Pries as a. witneſs of the ſhameful fight: : KEW | 
Nay when his yl of se alle ſoon oft 
He'll leave thut nicety, and mount at noοſn © 7 
Nor bluſh bend he fome grave acquaimance ment, * 
But, proud of being known, will jerk and gree t: 


And when his fellow beaſts are weary grown, 2 

He'll play the groom, give oats, and rub 'em down. i 
| If after (20) Numa's'ceremonial W,, 7 
| He at Jove's alzav won d a viRtim. dy, {Nec b 

— rr PAI _— — 


* (29) The poet in tis place peaks neither to Rare. nr 
Ponticus, but in. general to any Aer d 0s debavet'd Boble- 
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To no clean. goddeſs he directs his pray'rs, + Gebo 
But by (21) Hippona moſt: r bak 
Or ſome rank deity, whoſe filthy face A or 


We ſuitably o er ſtinking ſtables place 


When he has run his length, and does begin 3” 
To ſteer his courſe ditectly for the inn, roar: fn * 
Where they have watch'd, e him al nigh, 
A greaſy Syrian, ere he can alight, / | | 
Preſents him eſſence, while his ne 
Well knowing nothing hy good-breeding's Joby - 2a 
Tags ev'ry ſentence with! ſome fawning word. 1 
Such as My King, My Prince, at leaſt « arr N 
And a tight maid, &er he for wine can afl. 
Gueſſes his meaning, and unoils the fla. * 0H 

Some, friends to vice; induſtriouſſy 2 vat 


Theſe innocent diverſions, and pretend e 


1 e e e eee 

edging, that when'young,” we did the ſame. 
I. grant we did; yet when CER: +: 
The frolick humour did po. longer laſt;, ca | 
We did not cheriſh.and indulge the-prime::-. Ft 
What's foul in acting ſhon d be left in time, 
Tis true, ſome faults, * 
We therefore wink at wags when they offend, 
Anddpazs the boy in dapes the man may mend. 


But Lateranus, now his vig rous age - 8) 15 7 74 
Shou d prompt him for his-country to ge, EN 


The circuit of our empire to extend, | 

And alf our tives, in Czfar's, to deſenlſg. 
Mature in riots, places his delight 5 | 
All day is plyivg bumpers, and at night - 


* 
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Reels to the bayds, over whoſe doors are fer 
Pictures and bills, with . here are whores to let. 
Shou'd any deſperate unexpetted fate a 
Summon all heads and hands to guard the ſtate, 
Cæſar, ſend quickly to fecure the (22) port: 
But where's the General? Where does he reſort? 
Send to the ſutler 's here you re ſure to find 
The bully match'd with raſcals' of his kind, 0 
Quacks, coſſin - makers; fogitives and ſailor zj 
Rooks, common ſoldiers, hangmen, thieves and ailorsy | 
With Cybele's prieſts," who, weary*d with" — 
Drink there, and fleep with knaves of all 4 * 
A friendly gang l each equal to the beſt; 
And all, who can, have liberty to jeſt; * 
One flaggon walks the round, that none ſhou'd ae 


They either change, mmm 72 1 
And leſt exceptions may for place be found, 145 
Their ſtools are all alike, their table round. — 


What think you; Ponticus, your ſelf might 4, un 
Shou'd any ſlave, fo lewd, belong to you? - | 
No doubt, you'd ſend the rogue in fetters bound, 


To work in Bride well, or to plough your 9 
But, nobles, you who trace your birth from Wh 


Think, you the great prerogative enjoy rt Ja7tt 
Of doing ill, by virtue of that races: 94 
As if what we eſteem in coblers bam,, f 
Wou'd the high family of Brutus grace. 


Shameful are theſe examples, yet we find 
To Reme's diſgrace far worſe than theſe behind: 
Poor Damaſippus, whom we once have known 
Flatt'ring with coach and fix about the town, 
Is forc'd to make the ſtage his laſt retreat, 

And 8 the all he has, for meat, 


o 22 
| 
— rr ab a es : 
* 
f "WE * * 6 


(42) Oftia, the mouth of the river Tiber,. | 2 0 ow” 
D 2 For 
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For now be med, fines Js fate b 10k; b n 
Or repreſent, or be himſelf, a ghoſt: 

And Lentulus acts hanging with ſuch: art, 


Were I a judge, he ſhou'd not feign the part. RS 
Nor wou'd I their vile inſolence acquit, wE 


Who can with: patience, nay diverſion, 5 * 
Applauding my lord's buſtoonry for wit. 
And clapping, farces acted by the court, 
While the peers cuff, co make the rabble pen, 
Or hirelings, at a price, their fortunes try, 
Certain to fall anpity'd if they dye: TA} 
Since none can have the favourable-thought oo 
That to obey a tyrant's will they fought, . 
| But that their lives they willingly expoſe, 
WF Bought by the prætors to adorn their ſhows. 
10 Yet ſay, the ſtage and liſt were both in ſight, 
| And you muſt either chuſe to act, or fights - 
| Death never ſure bears ſuch, a ghaſtly ſhape, 
il That a rank coward baſely -wou'd eſcape i 
| 


By playing a foul harlot's jealous tool, 
Or a feign'd Andrew to a real folk. 
fran 1 
Since Rome has own'd a (23) Fidler lar u King * 
After ſuch pranks; the world it ſelf at beſt 
May be imagin'd nothing but a jeſt. b 

Go (24) to the lifls where fents of arms ure own, F, 
There you'll find Gracchus, from patrician, e | 
en paging mt Neg. Ng wN & l 

Nor 


. 
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(23) Meaning Nero, whom he cenfures ſeverely in the pages 
following, Fig. 33. 

(24) This period is perplext, and 1 8 will not be under- 
ſtood in our language, being only a deſcription of the Roman 


gladiators, who were of two ſorts, and had different names ac- 
cord to the _ 72835 appear d with; one fought 
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Nor will be the Mitmaitlo's wesen bias; 
The modeſt nnn 
As Retiarius he attacks his foe: ' - 9 | 
Firſt waves his trident ready — ee,” * 
. Next caſts his net, but neither level“ d right, 2 


He ſtares about expos'd to publick fight, ee 2 
Then places all his ſafety in his flight! JI 
Room for the noble gladiator !' ſee RT. 248 LAY 395 
His coat and hatband ſhew his quality. PT 
Thus when at laſt the brave Mirmillo kne- 
Twas Gracchus was the wretch he did | 
To conquer ſuch a coward griev'd him more, > {9s . | 
Than if he many glorious wounds had bore, -. — - 1 
Had (25) we the freedom to expreſsour mind, - 
There's ee ſo much to vice inclin d, kts 
4 3d nt a But . 


4 2 - * * _ * = - _ - - 
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eee eee band, a. target on his 33 
an helmet on his head; he. was call'd 9 
The other wore a ſhort coat without llecves, call'd Tunica; 

hat on his head; he carry d in his right hand a Javelin, fork” 

like a Trident, call'd Fuſcina ; and on his left arm a Net, in 
which he endeavour'd to catch his adverſary, and from thence 
was call'd Retiarius. The meaning of the poet is, to reprehend 
Gracchus, whom he had. before rebuked in the ſecond ſatyr, for 
three vices at once: for his baſeneſs, forasmuch as being a — 
n e upon the publick theatre: 

impudence, in not chuſing an habit which might have 


＋ 


245 
2 
27 1 
1100 
Pike 
75 
IE 
15 
1 
17 


be y. to give a. ſhort abridgment of Nero's cruelties, 
follies and end : which may be found at large in his life, 
written by Suetonius and Tacitus, and in the continuation” 
which Mr. Saville has added to his tranſkition 
theſe authors, by way of ſupplement to what, is ng 
; . But I ſhall only relate 


ISS” > <AOPAIEB 
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_ Yet weigh the cauſe, there's difference in the fad: 
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But will own (26) Seneca did far excell 

His pupil, by whoſe tyranny he fell: 

To expiate whoſe complicated guilt, © 

With ſome proportion to the blood he ſpilt, 8 
Rome (27) ſhou'd more ſerpents, apes, and facks provide 
Than one, for the compendious parricide. 

Tis true (28) Oreſtes a like crime did act; 


* 


He 


1 . 
13 a oa. tt. 4.3 — 1 r 8 _— 
G 


(26) Upon fuſpicion that Seneca | his tutor bad ſome know- 
ledge of the e which Piſo was carrying on againſt 
his perſon, Nero laid hold on this opportunity to rid himſelf 
of the uneaſy cenfurer of his vices, yet allow'd bim the Tiberty 
of chuſing the manner of his death. Seneca was apprehenfive 
of pain, and therefore deſir d to have his veins open d, which 
- he Fudg'd might be the, moſt eaſy and pleaſant method of 
dying J but finding it too tedious, he prevail'd with his friend 
and phyſician, Annæus Statius, to give him a draught of 

ifon, which tao operating very ſlowly, by reaſon. his veins 
SS exhauſted, and his” bs chit, the ſtanders by, to 

ke wicker diſpatch, ſmiother” d him with the ſteem of an 
* bath.  Juvenal not unjutty places this murder of Seneca, 
among Nerd $ parricides,” rice a tutor ought to be citeem'd, 8 

a civil PI, 

047), s bold plihi and expreſſion. of Juvenal, 10 
grounded & the Roman laws, whereby parricides were con- 
demn'd. to be ſow'd up in a bag, call'd Culeus, with a cock, 
Aa Sue a ferpent and 4 dog, and thrown together into. 

ſea, or any neighbouring river. This puniſhment. of 
rowning in a fack, is ſilt us d in ſeveral parts of Germany, 
bu without the company of. thoſe creatures above men- 


997005 The ſtory of Oreſtes, betwixt whom and 7 7 9 Juve- 


| nal wou'd draw a parallel, is this; his mother Clytemneſtra 


finding her huſband Agamemnon was return'd alive from the 
Hege of Troy, and fearing he might revenge her amours with 
Egyſtheus, with whom ſhe had lived in adultery durivg.her 
huſband's abſence, me thought the ſafeſt way might. de to 

aſfinate Agamemnon, by tlie belp of Egyſtheus, at his fl 


reception, and before He could fufpecr ſuch an attempt. The 


manner how they difpatch'd him, is reported differently. Some 
au 
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He (29) flew his mother at the Roche command win) 
They bid him — — * 
To puniſh falſhood, — — — * 
Of his poor father trencherouſty loſt, ai 0 
Juſt in the minute hen the flowing bo-wi f Ai 
With a full tide enlarg'd his chearful ou. * 
Vet kill'd he not his (31) fiſter, or hs (5) wit, 

Nor (32) aim'd at amy near relation's:lifes © 2” 0 
101 D 1 Oreſtes 


= relate, 1 as he was changing his linnen, he was 
ſtifled in a ſhirt ſow'd, together at the neck. But Homer in 
che Ath and x1th beche of bis „ where he deſcribes bes this 
murder, is of "fevenal's opinion, "he was Kkill'd at a 

banquet, when he Hetie expected fuch treatment. * Eiyſtheus 
after this murder arte e and * 34 or king- 


2 Tote rg, ng nn 
a approved en, ane Oretkes, after it, dive 


arid reigned 
1 ) Nero a r his mother Agrippina, becauſe of 


her encroaching” on His" government; for which reafon he 
made frequent attempts upon her life, but withour ſucceſs, till 
at laſt Anjcetus his bondman, undertook to ftab her ; which 
ſhe perceiving, and gueſſing by whoſe orders he came; clapt 
her hand upon ber belly, and bid" him, nr etna 


(30) He ordered his ann wie Ofavia to be pub _ 
el, upon u. A See Ut ee, Bal 'd 
ſecond: wife Poppan, den the was big with child, by a kick 


on the belly. f ( 
© (44) Britannicus, his brother by 22 
Me orders, core? JU Mt be fhou'd 2 


Antonia, Claudius's daughter, was executed under pretence of 

a conſpiracy, dot in truth” becauſe he refuſed to marry Neto 

n 
Nee — 
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Oreſtes, in the beat of all his rage, ers Woll (os) 2M 

Ne'er (33) play d or ſung upon a publick ftage ; | 

Never (34) on verſe did his wild — V. 
To paint the horrid ſeene of burning Troy, 446 10 
Like Nero, wha to reiſe his fancy higher. 

And finiſh the great work, ſet Rome on fire. . * 

Such (35) crimes make treaſon juſt, — wiiepel 

p gh — Nenn 


© „„ — — ea e rm a6 


r 


1 — 
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12 16” TIN N {th r 
| drown'd an he was 3 nd Aut Plncus, + relavon of 
7 N to be kill d, n 
I need 2 no more of 1 — 
on to his oth r extrayaganeies. Benet igt cu ln 
(33) He was induſtrious to be cſtcem'd the belt muſician, of 
his 2 and at his deggh, regretted nothing mom ſenſibly, 
chan that the world wad. loſe , ſo.. great a .maftery' To 
maintain this reputation, frequentiy condeſcended to act 
„C eee | 
took a journey to. Greece on to t 
Bp wh POR artiſts. af MA PE9ig ado Wes be = 9 
a Hriana, ual recompence or , | 
day fs ormer, 15 W in triumph, a8 if he had 
.conquered a province; and order d both the garland and in- 
„ among the bannen and honours of his 
| 6 
. (34) He bad likewiſe a ——_— 
2 good poet, and made verſes on the deſtruction of Troy, call'd 
Troica; and tis reported he burnt Rome, to be more lively and 
tural in e tho tis more probable he deſtroy d 
the old faſhion'd buildings, out of diſſike to the narrowneſs and 
_ crookedneſs of the ſtreets, and to,haverthe: honour ce 
0 better, and calling it by his on name. 
Theſe monſtrous frolicks and cruelties. cou'd not bat 
— bis people weary of his government. Virginids Rufus, 
- who was his lieutenant-general in Gaul, by the affiſtance of 
Junius Vindex, a nobleman of that country, ſoon perſuaded the 
armies under. his command to fall from their allegiance; and 
ſolicited Sergius Calba, who was lieutenant-general in i to 
40 the like, by offering him the empire in favour of mankind ; 


1 nd Accepted,  uponintmation that Nero had 22 | 
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For what 6on'd Nero's ſelf have ated wore, - 

To aggravate the wretched mation's'curſe ?- r 
Theſe are the beſt endowments, ſtudies, | 4 

Which exereiſe our mighty empetor's part: 5 

Such frolicks wich his roving genius ſuit, _—_— 81 | 

On (33) foreign” theatres to proftitate © (2) 3 

His voice and honour, for the poor renown Ls | 

Of putting all the Grecian actors down, © 1 

And winning at a wake their parſly crown. | 

Let (33) this triumphal chaplet find ſome place ___ 

Among the other trophies of thy race z - 

By the Domitii's ſtatues ſhall-be-laid, > — 


The habit and the maſk in which you play c 
Antigone's, or bold Thyeſtes' part, . 
While your wild nature little wanted art. 
And on the marble pillar ſhall be hung 2; 
The lute to which the royal madman eg. 
Who, (36) Catiline, can boat u nobler lite, - 


en e ee, 
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forces he cou'd gather, towards Rome, Nero not being in a 
condition to oppoſe ſuch troops, fell into. deſpair, which turn'd 
to an uncertainty what meaſures to take, whether to poyſon 
himſelf, or beg pardon of the people, or endeavour to make his 
* eſcape.” The laſt of theſe methods ſeem d moſt adviſeable z he 
therefore put himſelf into diſguiſe, and crept with four attendants | 
only into a poor cottage z where perceiving he was purſued, as 
a ſacrifice to the publick yengeance, and apprehending the rabble 
. wou'd treat him barbarouſly, if he fell into their hands; with 
much ado he reſoly' to ſtab himſelf, * 

(36) Catiline's conſpiracy is a ſtory too well known to be 
infiſted on: he was of a noble family, but by his extravagancies 
had reduc'd himſelf to great want, which engaged him in bad 
practices. The Roman armies were then purſuing conquelts in 
remote provinces, which Catiline judg'd the moſt ſeaſonabls 
opportunity for undettaking ſome deſperate deſign t he therefore | 
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Yet you took arms, and did by night conſpire 1; , 52 
To ſet our houſes and our gods on fire: 
An enterpriſe which might indeed become 
Our enemies, dhe Gauls, not ſons, of Rome, 098 
To recompenſe wboſe barbardus intent 
pitch d (37) ſhirts wou'd. be too mild a iſhment, 
t (38) Tully, our wiſe conſul, watch" .the ow, 
* care . eee the ſoe; 


entred into a conſpiraey with Cethegus,” Lentulus, and other 
fenators, and perſons. confidetable by their births and employ- 
ments, to- make themſelyes abſolute maſters of their coun 
by feizing the ſenate, plundering the treaſury,. A burning 


city, 
(37) Incendiaries by the Roman law were epo dn had 


coat, which they call d Tunica Maleſta, and burnt alive: as > 


ſee by Tacitus, Ann. Se. 44. where Nero after, px; Mo 


Rome on fire, lays the blame and puniſhment upon the chriſti 
dy ordering them, a cell, to be light up, and me | 


torches, when it was dark, | 
(38) One Fulvia, whom Livy calls -a common whore, tho” 


' Plutarch, makes. her paſs.. for à lady of quality, came to have 


ſome knowledge of this enterprize, and diſcover'd it to Cicero, 
2 perſon whom Paterculus elegantiy calls Virum Novitatis 
Nobiliſimæ, fince he was a man of mean parentage born at 
Arpinam, an inconſiderable town among the Volſcians, but by 


_ His 3 rais'd himſelf to the chief dignities of ſtate, and 


Happened to be conſul at that time, who aſſembled the ſenate, 


and by a fevere oration accuſed and convicted Catiline : * 


he, with a few of his party, found means to make his eſca 
towards Tuſcany, and put himſelf at the head of ſome t 
which Manlius had got together in thoſe parts, threatning cops 
Kckly that be wou'd put out the fire of the city by the ruins of 
it. In the mean time Cethegus, Lentulus, and ſeveral at 
-complices, were ſeized and ſtrangled in priſon by order of the 
Tenate, at Cato's perſuation : and Caius Antonius Nepos, who 
was joint conſul with Tully, march'd with what forces he could | 
raiſe againſt Catiline, who in a ſharp battel was kil'd upon 
pot, with moſt of his followers, and, as Paterculus obſery 


Dem ſpiritum ſopplicio Kere, prxlio. reddidit. K 472 
de > J 
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Tully, the humble muſhroom, 'ſcarcely- known, 

The lowly native of a country town, 

Who till of late cou d never reach the 

Of being honour'd as a Roman <A vj | 
Throughout the trembling. city plac'd"a guard, 

Dealing an equal ſhare to every ward, 

And by the peaceful robe got more renown. 


Within our walls, than young Octavius won * 


By (39) victories at Actium, or the plain 
Of Theſſaly (40) diſcolour d by the ſlain: 
Him therefore Rome in gratitude decreed 


The father:of his country, which be freed. . at 


Marius (41) another conſul we admire, 
In the ſame village born, firſt plow'd for hire; 
His next advance was to the foldier's trade. 
Where, if he did not nimbly ply the ſpade, 
His ſurly officer ne er fail'd to crack | 
His knotty cudgel on his tougher back; 
Yet he alone ſecur'd the tott'ring ſtate,” 
Withſtood the Cimbrians, and redeem'd our fats: 
So when the eagles to their quarry flew, 
Who ene en . knew, | 


he q 
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(39) r afgha cas iti) where 


AT and Cleopatra were ruin'd by 4 famous ſea fight, - 

- (40) The fields near Philippi TE ork where Brutus and. 
| Caffius were defeated, | 

(At] Caius Marius, was likewiſe born at Arpinum, and 'of 
ſuch poor parents, that he was firſt a plowman, then a common 
ſoldier, yet at laſt by his merit arrived to the higheſt employ. 
ments. Once while he was conſul, for that honour was ſeven 
times conferr'd on him, the Cimbrians attempted to make an ex- 
curfion into Italy: but he Kkill'd 14000 of them, and made 
60000 priſoners : for which victory 4 triumph was ordain'd 
him by the ſenate ; but to decline the envy which might be 
rais*d by his good fortune, he ſolicited that Q. Luctatius 


his collegue, who was of a noble family, might be permitted to 


triumph with him, tho' he had no ſhare in the action. 
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Only a (econd lautell did aden 

His coll Catulus, tho! nobly . We 

He fhar' the pride of the triumphal bay, 

But Marius won che glory ef the day. : 

From (42) a mean ſtock .. | 

Small their eſtates, and vulgar was their name; 

Yet ſuch their virtues, that their loſs alone 

For Rome and all our legions did atone; 

Their country's doom they by their own retriev'd, 

Themſelves more worth than all the hoſt they ſav d. 

The (43) laſt good: king whom willing Rome obey d. 

Was the poor offspring af a captive maid';  . , - 
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(42) Among the Wahab hire") was a ' (perſtition, that if 
their general would confent to be devoted, or ſacrificed to Jupi- 
ter, Mars, the earth, and the infernal gods, "all the misfortunes 
which otherwiſe might have happened to his party, would by 
his death be. ferred. on their enemies. This opinion was 
confirmed by ſeveral ſucceſsful inſtances, particularly two, in, 
the perſons of the Decii, the fäther and fon here mentioned. 
The firſt being conſul with Manlius; in the wars ' againſt the 
Latins, and perceiving the left wing, which he commanded, 
give back, he called out to Valerius the high prieſt, to perform 
en him the ceremony of conſecration, which we-find- deſcrib'd 
by Livy in his Sth Book, and immediately ſpurr'd his horſe 
into the -thickeft of his enemies--forces, - where he-was killed, 
and the Roman army gain d the battel. His Ton died in 
the ſame manner, in che Wars againſt'the Gauls, and No. 
mans likewiſe obtain'd the victory. 

\ (43) Servius Tullius was ſon to Oriculana, whom Juvenal 
calls a ſerving-maid, but Livy ſuppoſes her to have been wife 
to 2 prince” of Corniculum, who was kill' d at the taking of 
the town, and his wife was carried away : captive by Tarqui- 
nius Priſcus, and preſented as a ſlave to his wife Tanaquil, in 
whoſe ſervice ſhe was delivered of this Tullius. The family 
had. a great reſpect for the child, becauſe of a lambent fire they 
-abſerved -to'-play about his head while he ſlept, which was 
interpreted as an omen of his future greatneſs; therefore care 
Mt OT et peice dean n ee 
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Vet he thoſe robes of empire juitly bore 
Which Romulus, our ſacred founder, wore ? 
Nicely he gain'd, and well poſſeſt the throne, 
Not for his father's merit, but his W n, 
And reigu d, himſelf a' family alone 
When (44) Tarquin, his proud ſucceſſor, ed. 
Wunmmm⁴⁴ em arte 
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the king's daughter: Whereupon Anrus Martius two ſfons,. 


who were the true heirs of the crown, fearing his marriage 
might hinder their ſucceſſion, hired two ſhepherds to aſſaſſinate 
Tarquinius, which they undertook, but could not execute o 
dexterouſly as was expected; for the king lived ſome days after 
the blow was given, during which time Tanaquil caus'd the 
gates of the palace to be kept ſhut, and amus'd the people, 
who were eager on a new election, 
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The conſul's (45) ſons, who, for their country's ow. 
And to inhance the honour of their blood, | 
Shou'd have aſſerted what their (46) father won, ; 


And, to confirm that liberty, have done 
Actions which (47) Cocles might have wiſh' d his own, 
What might to (48) Mutius wonderful appear, 
And what bold (49) Clelia might with envy hear, 
Open'd the gates, endeavouring to reſtore 
Their baniſh'd king, and arbitrary power; 
Whilſt a poor (50) ſlave, with ſcarce a name, betray d 
E Wen neee had leid; 

Who 
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lanes 4⁴ not .. that neee way of kving, which they 
enjoy d under the government of their kings, and to concert 


with them the beſt methods towards their reſtoration. This 


was firſt propofed to the Aquilii and Vitellii: the laſt 
. to Brutus's wife, and by that alliance 
ly (45) Titus and Tiberius, two ſons he. had 
by her the conſpiracy, the ſum of which -was, that the 


— each member of the cabal delivered en 
before they were to return, ee, ee 
bans for the Turqun with promiſes to this effect. 
(47) Heratius Cocles being poſted to guard à bridge, Which N 
perceived the enemy would ſoon be maſter” of, he ſtood 
part of their army, white the party 


— ons. of his garde) — — 
king, and finding his error, in indignation he burned off his 
right hand as a penalty for his miſtake. 

(40) Clelia, a Roman virgin, who was given to Porſenna as 
an hoſtage, made her eſcape from the guards, and Foun over” 
the Tyber, - / 

(50) indicia, a n 9 vy des 

Over 
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Wo therefore for their treaſon jaſtly bore - x A 
r 144 
If you have ſtrength Achilles' arms to — 
And <6urage to ſuſtain à ten years War? n a 
Tho" foul (£1) 'T 


e lov'd by. 


— be Ms mms | offs” -{ 
Boaſt then yout blood, and your Tong Tineage fretch | 
As high as Rome, and its great founder's reach ; 1 
You'll find, in theſe hereditary tales, 5 
Your anceſtors the (22) ſcum of broken jayles : 


NT 


wo 8 » 


over- heard part of their diſcourſe; and comparing theſe cir- - 
cumſtances with ſome others he had obſerv'd in their former 
conferences, he went ſtraight to the conſuls, and told what 
he had, diſcovered, Orders were immediately iſſued out for 


ſearching the ambaſſa rs, * mentioned were 
intercepted, the cri proof being evident 
againſt them, I puniſhrgent,, which was newly 


introduced, of. being” tief 2 to 1 w were 

firſt whipt the litars;” then beheaded : + and Brutus, by 

virtue of his: offide, was pri e a Ge” rigorous 
ildren 


with three ſuch inſtances of the Roman bravery, in the perſons 
of Cocles, Mutius, and Clelia, that he withdrew his army, and 
Tourted their friendſhip. 
(51) The ugly buffoon of the Grecian army. 
(52) Romulus finding the city call'd by his name, not lum - 
ciently . eſtabliſhed an aſylum, or ſanctuary, where 
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either means the baſtard of Mars and 


a 


* 


* 
32 
tis, Or a 


Loot 


SI 
- 


I 
= 


g 


% 


third hook de | 


24 
* c 
wt 
* 

— 


* 


1 


PRES of 
of whoſe rape we have a rela 


£5 


: 
. 


9 


Ovid's 
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(53) The author 
in the Beg 
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f and ſecurity. 52 


And (53) Romulus, your honour's antient ſource, | 
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Molly, Why ſo oft in tear? 1727 1 1 
Why all hoe jealukes nnd . 6, n | 
For thy bold fon of thunder? * 
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And cho“ the captain's Chloe cries, 1 
Tin I, dear bully, proths iſe =— a Jon --3 { 
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Your conjugal indenturgs. 
Bellair ! who does not Bellair'knowt* © | 
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Erſes immortal as my bays Ing, 


When ſuited to my trembling ſtring: - 

by age ar dock vos ant yr ant 
make one pleaſing harmony. BIR. 

All poets are by their blind captain i, 1900 Of! + \ 

For none e're had the pride 

5 2 haok, 

Yet Pindar's rolling dithyrambic tide” -. - 

Hath Kill this praiſe, that none preſume to fly 

i Like kim, bus. Bag, $09.Jow: or ſoar too high. 

till does Stefichorus's tongue 

Sing ſweeter than the bird which on it hang. 

er . 8 


Not only flfuf Teucer knew © 
Ts dre aroyn from the banded yew 

4 4 rr | 

Tho bre gods real xs nodding wall. 
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Was Heftor that prodigionsmatialone,/?:, 22 
Who, toifave:athers.lives, expox'd- bn? is O11 
Was only he 898 bis lie. 
Aud be the pillar of a tat ring ſtate? 4 
No; others bury'd in oblivion lye; 2 
As ſilent as their grave, 
Becauſe no charitable poet gave 


Their eee err 
5 RE — a” 961 

Virtue withinoats, Seen th ike a 
ran impart ne, | 9 ut 


If they no poet have. | 
But [ will lay my tmofick by, granny 
"And bid the mouraful firings in fieser he, 


Unleſs my ſongs begin and end with you, 


To whom my firings, to whom my ſongs are due. 
No pride does with your Ting h grow, 


| You meekly logk enJuppliane crowd low, 


fortune change your 
Yeu old irs ye op rot raw 
our equal hand Bölds au dubiaſ'E fene, 
Waage nd e e 
You WA a a_gen'rqus' honeſty de 


What all the\meaner werde id dearly 


Nor does your. viitue-diſappear, -. 
With the ſmall circle of .. 
Others, like comets, viſit and away ; 


\ Your luftre, great as theirs, find no decay, . 


Baz wth the cont fan makes an eral an. 


We e wy a vlet, RF Fu — 

Who are of largeſt tenements | 

Whilſt ſwelling coffers break their vines > 

More truly happy thoſe whe un 
4 that little em „Van; 

e Pire, NI Briat 
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Bridle their ꝓaſſiom and direct their wm 
Thro' all the glitt ring paths vf 'charthing i : 
Who ſpend their treaſure freely; as *twas gyn 
By the large bouuty of "indulgent heaven? "i o Zak 
Who in a fixt unalterable ſtate, An ry 


* 


Smile at the doubtful tide of fate, une 


And ſcorn alike her friendſhip and her ate 1 | 


Who poiſon leſs than falſhood fear, r 
Leth to purchaſe bfe ſo dear ; 

But kindly for. their, fri embrace cold death, 
ſeal their country's. er Fi ee nn Fo 
We A) * 
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Men of 2968 lr yen 51 e 
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17 ihe? be eee modern Ale! . 
write prefaces, that a man is thought rude t N 
reader, wwho dies net give him Jome actount Be. 
fere-hand. of what be is to in the book. That + 
which. make ſomewhat of this kind mare ego 
in my e fe than ethers, is, that a great part | this 
chilaction confifts. of familiar letters, which | 
writing ſome learned perſons "among . us have thought 
aft to be publiſh d. Þ muſt be confiſ'd indeed, that 
q great beauty of letters does often confift in little poſe, 
AS of private converſation, and references to parti-. 
cular matters, that can be underfiood by none but theſe 
49 ab they are N to draw @ general 
: 3 
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1 PREFACE. 


_ «qnelufion from thenes, that familiar letters can 22 
none; but theſe very ir to continde | 
common experience of all the world; face E the 
great applauſes haue been given the letters of Cicero 
aud Pliny among the Romans we'ſ2g "no book has 
better received among the Spaniards, than tht letters 
Gyevara ; or among the French, than thoſe of Voiture 
and Balſac : not to mention the Italians, among whom 
there has been hardly any c confiderable man, pag has not 
publiſ'd-Jetters avith good ſucceſs. What Save 
contributtd very math to the kind reception the Ag 
| Dave met, is, that there is no fort og. a we Be 
Larp for people to ndnd as this. 
great deal. of wit, e bing ae to wrt 
er make harangues; and may live in very good repute, 
-avithout having occaſion of doing either. But a man 
cas hardly. live in ale <vorld, without being able to. 
write letters. There is no flate of life in which a faculty 
| of that kind is not requiſite; and there are few 
paſs, in which a nan har not occaſion to 1 4 
The fiyle of letters 2 to be free, eaſy, and natu- 


wl: as near approaching. to. familiar converſati 


- poffible. The two beſt * in converſation, 

good humour and good breeding; thoſe letters are th 
Fore certainly the beſt that beau the of theſe te 
gualities, There are ſome men /o gurl % HIl-natur 2. : 
and fo ill bred, that the" ae can bard deny £4 ts 
. Zawe wit, yet doe ran b. al leaf, that ve are 
5 Ay love i. 22 thetr wit is 8 
ro other people, /a 1 can imagine of what | 
ae it can, be to Hhimfebos. Fe era coir 
tbe mot to render one's ſelf agreeable, fall Jeavet * 
na atber uſe they can make of it. _ 

' , The ſecond part of this collefion conſeſts i thei ; 
werler, Theſe who are converſant a 2 4 2 
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tht antients, will obſerve a great tifferince b wha” | 
they and the modern: hive pubHif'4 upon this fals. 
The segen uport which” the poem of the former ard”. 
awritten, are ſuch as happen to ee mai a M bar” 
is in love and the thoughts fuch as are nararath" for" 
every man je hee ys this." The modern, b, ae 
| hand, havts'fnight out for ocenfrons, that wore moet wwiely? 
but tbemſelves, and fill their verſes with thoughts that” 
are ſupprizing and gli ering,” but not Realty, fen, " 
. or natural to a man in love.” 
7 judet which” of thife — 1 right ; — 
ought to ' eonfider rhe "end" that grople prepeſt in m 
love vent: and tber I tate, vor te bi tbe getting" fame". 
or aamratlon from the world, but the obtaining the tout" 
of their miſftieſt ;" and the beft way T conceive te mum her 
love you, i t6 comvince 2 love ber. Ne tif” 
certainly it wot te be done by forctl concelts, f- 
 familes, © and ſhining points ; but by" a tra” and en 
N eee of the 42 — and — — — yoo — 
n., 
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Sense e n at 9 
Primum ipli abi. cone rn me infos laden. , 
eee e e eee 
huſtand, becauſe 1 ſaw her dance a corant about bir 
coffin, as believe a man in love with bis mifireſs for bir” 
writing ſuch verſes, as 7 ſome 3 have . 
n 
an ſatiuſed that Catullus, Tibullus, Propertine, 
and Ovid, ee for of while they”.' 
upbraid them, with them, threaten them, and 
forFwear them; but I confeſs I cannot” belizvePerrarch 
in love with hin, when he writes conceitt ufon ber name, 
ber loves, and the place of ber birth.” 7 know it i# ._ 
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Want! for adover in tranſpurts. of jealoufir *** 8 
ings with ali the Wolence imaginable; but 1 canget 
hu It natural far a man, who is much in love, th 
m/e himſelf with ſuch triſſes as the other. Iampleas'd 
Tibullus, <vbex he ſays, he could live in à deſert 
his mifireſs, where never any human footfleps appears 
CT TIN he really thinks aubut he ſays; 
but T1\confeſs I can hardly forbear laughing hen Petrarch 
telfs u, be. could ke without: any other Juftenance than 
bis: miſtreſe's looks... I can wrry "eaſily believe a" man 
may. love a woman fa. well, gs to difirt no' company 
but hers; but: can newer believe. a man cat lobe A 
aun, ſo auell, as to haue e acad of meat and drink if 
he may look upon her. The: firft. is a thought fo natural 
fer à lover, that. there it no man really ir love but 
#hinks the ſame thing 1 the ather is not the thoaght of '@ . 
r in lows, but ef a man ub <vould impoſe upon 11 
with a pretended love, and that ar aries Ahh 
awhile be bad really. none at all. "Th Ts 
+ Jt would be endleſs to purſue this point; and any man 
v will but give himſe;f the trouble to compare what 
the antients and moderns have ſaid uport the fame occh ; 
Yoni, will foon perceive the advantage” the former how 
does the others. I have choſew to mention Petrarch en, 
1 being by much the mofl famous of all the mederns wha 
have eurittendowe verſes : andit is, indeed, the great reh 
Yetion which he has gotten, that has given encouragement 
ro di, falſe Jert of it in the world: for- people elt 
the great eredit he bad, and has, indeed, to this Yay, wot. 
 ondy in Italy, but ever all Europe, have ſatisfied thtni- 
= fors with the imitation of him, r ene abe 
ber the away he tool was the vigbt or not. . 04 
Here are nd moders writefy' per haps auhe have ſuttita- 
better in love - verſis than the Engliſh ; and it 
170 'that the fairrft ladter He inſpire the bef pve. 


Never 
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. where fury ww rear; nakbior 
wir, than” what upper u Dr. Donne 7 weh ann = 
br more gallant or yentile thawthe poems of My. Waller 
vorhin mbre guy or Jorightly” than thoſe" of "Sir Join 
Suckling ; and nothing' fuller of variety and abu 
than Me. Cowley's. However, it way be” h. 
that among all theſe, abr ſoftneſs; tener nt ode. 
tee! of | paſar; which rhe" ant;enty thenght | niet proget 
ar lovevrrfer, it evanting , nu at the nne vin Bay 
we- muft allow Dr. Denne e GD been n very 
aut; Mro Waller a very gallant” writer; Sir john 
duckling ; @ very gay ne, and My; Cowley ar great 
| Fino'y yer methinks I cas hardly fancy any ans of them 
to hawe been a very grrat ver. Aud it griever. u ub 
the antients, ; who could never he bindſomer won 
ther \ave baue, Sun neverthele/a- be" formuch' mere''in 
leve thax we Are. But it ir probable tht grant remis 
8 of our ladies 5" for a mman\nuft 
be imprudent indeed to let bis paſſron' take very d n, 
when he has no reaſon to exyet# any ſort of returk to 
it. And if it be fo,. there ought to be a petition wade 
10 the fair, that they would be-plens'd ſometimes. 
abate. a. litth- of - their - rigour, for the, propagetiqs. af 
goed werſe. I do not mean, that they ould unt their . 
Favours upon nont but men of wit : that. avould hear 
great a confinement indeed: but that they -would admit 
them "upon the” ſame foot <with other" people; and if 
they pleaſe now and tben to make the "experiment, 1 
fancy they 3 3 the very 
variety of it. 

e den fave of goes that are ton fret . 
paſtorals, *. and lyrick ver ſes, under which laf # 
camprebend all ſongs, odes, ſonnets,...madrigals, . 2nd 
ſtanza's, - Of all tbeſe, paſtoral is the loweſt, and, pou 
2 1 τf * 


* 
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a nature of that. paſſion. te render the ſoul foft 4 
Aanble. Theſe three fort of paems ought te . nat 
auh in their numbers, but in the deſigns, and in every 
thenght of them. - Though wwe have no difference between 
the werſes of Paſtoral and Elegy iz the modern languages, 
yet the numbers of the firfl ought to be looſer and net /o 
fanorexs as the other; the thoughts more ſimple, more 
eaſy, and more humble. The deſign ought to be tha 
repreſenting the life of a ſhepherd, not any by talking 
bees and fields, but by ſbewing us the truth, fancerity 
and innocence that accompanies that fort of li. Far 
the" I know our maſters, Theocritus aud Virgil, have 
not always conform'd in this point innocence ; Theocri- 
tus, in bis Daphnis, having made his love tas wanton, + 
and Virgil in bis Alexis, p/ac'd hi paſſion upan A boyz 
get, if. we may ba alle d to cenſure thoſe auam wwe 
muſt always reverence, I take both thoſe things ta bs faults 
| in their poems, and faauld haye been better pleas'd nuith 
the Alexis, if it bad been made to a waman; and with 
the Daphnis, if he had made his ſhepherds more made. 
When I give humility and made as the character of 
Paſtoral, it is nat, however, but that a ſoepherd may 
Ge allow'd to bea of bis pipe, his fongs, i gear 
4% bean a contemps! of his rival, as we ſas bot 

Theocritus ard Virgil 4. ee 
4 manner, as if the accaſun offer'd it /alf, and was not. 
fought, and proceeded rather from . the wielence of the 
ee, 9 than e eee ee ne Rel 


Wy * to be the fame 3 Hees dune 
Peflorale and Klegies, as bateueen the life of ale canntry 
| and the court. In che frft, leu ought to be repreſented. 


e may. be. bold, more gays (end eve elevated 
1 


FR EENG'Z 67 


than in "Paſtoral... The paſſions they repreſent, either? 
mere f . Nee 
. 7 ets of t froeyers, expo 
lations, reconcilements, 8 — 
and, in D pe. 1kjl ot 
Lyric may be allow'd to all the am Ahe: - 
with elegy.; but to do it however in @ different manner. 
4s chexy onght to be fo entirely une thing, and carp 
S. oben. aber the hen 
wt be able is bf ane or. to make uſe . 
of a ® Fan there muſt be 


err: and.the whole made! laid 
BIOL 2 EE AE FER SY | 
Like goodly mauntaipa, di they reach the ries. 


Lyrigks ax the ether band, the* they anche nts "6 one 
body, at well as the nin fre that 
ere entire of themſelves. It being 
lan „ that every ſtanza r 
. running into the other. F . 
terces, which are accounted faults in are bean- 
ties bere. Beſides this, Malherb, and the French poets 
after him, have made it @ rule in the n, of fix lines; 
to make a pauſe at the third; and in thoſe of ten lines,. 
at the third and the ſeventh.. And it muſt be confeſt that. 
this exadneſs renders them much. more muſical and bar-- 
 monious z. the" they bau oe! fey Foe [RAIN $6 
okſerwving the latter rule as the Hirmer. 
N But en engag'd in a very vain, or a. very fbolſis 
ke „ ſl TOE . 
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merits of ather people. 


M Frets 


in me de prend] cb ; ant r es 
avbo are not, at the fame m en iny flf is, if T 
may be alle' td apply aber maif's fimile, like ſelling 
"arms to an enemy i time of war. The' there ought 

perbaps, to. be more indulgence ſhewn to things of love 
and gallantry, than any others ; becauſe they are generally 
*written when people are young, and intended for ladies 
avho are not ſuppoſed to be very old; and all young people, 
eſpecially of the fair Jex, are more taken with the live- 
Angi of fancy that the correlineſs of judgment, It 
may be alſo obſerv'd that to twrite of love well, a mak 
muſt be really in love; and to correct bis writings well, 
he muſt 54 out of love again. I am well enough fatirfied 
I may be in circumſtances of writing of love; but I am 

almoſt in deſpair of ever being in circumflances of correg - 
ing it. This I bee may bt a reaſon for the fair and the 


young, to paſs over ſome of the faults; and as for the 


grave and guiſe, all the favour I Hall beg of thim Thy 
that they <vou'd not read em. Things of this nitture 
are calculated only for the former. If Tove-werſes <avork 
upon the ladies, a man will not trouble himſelf with 
what the criticks ſay of them ; and if they di not, all the 
commendations the criticks can give him, will make but 


very little amends. . All all ſay for theſe tries FI 


"That I pretend not. to vie with any man whatſoever. 


17 doubt not but there are ſeveral now living, who are 
le to write better upon all ſubjefts, than I am upon 
eny one « but I will take the boldneſs to ſay, that there 


| Ir 1% one man among them all, who Hall be readier 


1D 


to. acknowledge his own faults, or to do uftice to the - 
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HO' I exanor boaſt mack e | 
© tlie perſoti L love, yet as to the love itſelf, I 
may fafely ſay, it is one of the moſt parti 
cular” under the ſun. Others think it enough to fall 
eee eee 1 in 


Li 


yet neither you nor I knowing 
expe? feta cn bor an Bo for 
he who condemned Paris as too bold a man, in 
to judge of the three es beauties, when he faw 
'em naked, would have thought me a bold one indeed, 
if I ſhou'd pretend to make a jodgment between two 
ladjes in maſques. Confider a Iittle under what dt | 
you me labour: if I ſnould commend the coloar = 
of your hair, and it was all the while deep fed; 
Oh OY OY. in of ow le, ARE N 
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were rough and tawney; the fineneſs of your ſhapes, 
while, you were ſtuck up within iron bodice; the bright. 
neſs of your eyes, and they ſhould prove blear'd” and 
ſquinting: do but imagine when I had done this, what 
fort of an effect it wauld have upon you. Whatever 
Anconvenichcies af this nature happen, it is your own 
faults; for my part I leave this encountring with helmets 
over their fates, to Sir Amadis and his knights errant ; 
the way of duelling is Alter d, people do not only en- 
counter barefac'd, but ſtrip when they go to it. As for 
this way, I can aſſure you, I find it not in the leaſt 
fair; and had rather be in love with the moſt hard- 
hearted beauty living, than continue in this uncertain 
ſtate, and neither Knqw What I love, why I love, nor 
whether I love or no. Take pity, ladies, upon a lover 
in diſtreſs ; clear the buſineſs to me, and let me know 
gen ow, when I profeſs myſelf 


CS _ 
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Jud hi ame tat 8 
but d by experience vau are one of the 
— y 12 under the ſun. I conclude 
r 


a pallion. to two maſques ;_ but madam, oy, up 
. 


e of your own, and 
2 . and conſtancy. . 
3s far as I ſaw of them, 1 ety 
e e good Gnas; the res mar 
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good Blois gloves, and the backney-coach, for ought L 
know lin'd with very good green pluſh... Now, madam, 
though ſo far I do ſtedfaltly believe, yet to fall conſtant: 
ly. and particularly in love with maſques, gloves, or 
hackney-coaches, is what I do not fb pop Ay 2 
in any of the French. romances; and being | 
diffident- of my ſelf, I ſhou'd, be loth te begin a new 

ſort of gallantry, without knowing how. it would take, 
Conſider, madam, a little better upon the xraſonablcneſs 
of your requeſt ; for particularity and.conſtagcy,are.very 
hardly to be anſwer d for, at our years... It. is, I doubt 
not, madam, in your power to blow. my love ap to that 
height whenever you pleaſe ; and to copfels a truth tg 
you, I have a very great tack. of particularity and con: | 

ſtancy lying upon my hands at this time, and know not 
how to apply it. I have all the reaſon in the world to 
imagine it is kept for you; but howeyer,. madam, it 
would be neceſſary to have one view of you, before 
I can be poſitive in that point. I am ſatiaſſed in my 
conſcience that I have done all my duty in the things 
let it lye at your door if the humour break off; for for 

my part I cannot imagine how you will be able to an- 
ſwer it to all 7 world 4 an ſhou d, for want of 


diſcovering your ſelf, loſe conſtknt and moſt 
faithful lover under the ſun. . | 
Ast zan OL 

— — — oe * 0 

f l ni n boy Ai I rage bert * T, 
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virtues, tho' not always nc af ly 
| bet 43 to your » does n 


68 The WORKS of 


pleaſe me at all, I'grant you, madam, it is a pretty 
ac real ſort of beauty, and may do very well for ſpiritual 
lovers; but for me, madam, who am a little embaraſs'd 
with matter, and who generally carry a body of fix foot 
long about with me, it wou'd be convenient to have 
ſome accompliſhments. Deſcend, madam, 
in this caſe, to your Iover's capacity, and make uſe of 
his ſenſes to repreſent you as charming, as without doubt 
you are, to his imagination. For though I muſt confeſs 
fancy has been very kind to you in this point, yet it 
wou'd be convenient. to call in the help of the eyes to 
ſtrengthen the evidence : I expect therefore from your 
next letter, an appointment where I may meet you in a 
viſible manner. Theſe are the only terms upon which 
I enn treat any further with you ; for though you write 
the moſt agreeably in the world, yet you muſt certainly 
own, GG Roa —— i Tote for's 
whole week. rn 
know at laſt whom & bi a. ; 
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"LETTER W. 
To the fame. 3 
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S really, madam, I think you are in ET 
it; hanging and are ſuch vylgar ways of 
. Fe that for my part een e 
years, than make uſe of either. Then madam, they 
are the moſt inconvenient methods'in the world ; drown- 
ing will ſpo il your cloaths, and hanging your complexion; 
. ſeven btkvr ing Git u bk be £1d'to ax 

you from it, bat that 1 know a word to the 
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of dying till another opportunity 3 tho! you are poſitive - 


in it, I wou'd rather recommend Mr. Boyle's ——_ 
as a new invention; or being poiſon'd in as; 
ſomewhat that looks pleaſant enough. But to be leſs e- 
N make no doubt of your own perfections, 

and reckon that in having me, you have the moſt. 
reaſonable lover, of an unreaſonable lover, in the world. / 
I confeſs were I to form a beauty to my ſelf, ſus ſhou d 
be —— let me conſider a little upon it ſhe ſhon'd. be. 


—— I proteſt, madam, I know not what ſhe ſhou'd be: 


monſtrouſly in love with me, that is certain ; for the reſt, 
I ſhou'd truſt the ſtars. I think I may ſay, without 
flattery, ore ark s well, that I can love any body. 


elſe that does ſo too; and ſhou'd prefer that fingle beau - 


ty, of an immoderate paſſion for me in a miſtreſs, to all 
the other charms in the world, as Bayes. does the fingle. 
beating of armies. in his herbe, to all the moral virtues 
put together. If you can anſwer for that charm, madam, 
take no care for any other; he muſt be unreaſonable 


indeed, hos Pins ey mints 
lixteen._ 
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LETTER AY..." er wi 
T0 the bir unbellever,. 2 Ah 
855 . 8 (8. Jene 1 maſh e 


very odd beginning of a billet-doux) that a man who | 


can with patience ſuffer himſelf to be call'd heretick, ought 
not to be eſteem'd a good chriſtian : and in common account 


5 one who is called coward, if be does not reſent 


So MO uy f 4 
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vocations are much x reater than either of theſe, ſo if my 
indignation were anfwerable to em, you could got expect 
2 be of owe me A in the article of death: for 
ſay of hereticks and cowards, they 
ih on to be men; but by your reſfections upon 
me, you would degradę me from that rank, without al- 
5 me any place among the inferior creatures. Had 
2 * wen or beat, T Had not been ſo zealous, 
"oh my own juſtification : : daily. ce convinces us, 
that men who have no more underſtan than horſes, 
ot mules, provided they have all the other qualifications,0 
thoſe noble animals, may K enough, to 70 
or other of the fair ſex; but f wan it of virility is an 1mpy- 
tation that wilt cut a than dür 2 ll fort of communi- 
cation with em. Tad the ki ands or old women had 
this” opinion of me, "Fſiou'd not have been fo vidlent in 
my own defence. Scandals; W welfas 8 ought to be 
tuen in che = of Thoſe that ſhou'd 
not be angry at 4 Fark, or a key oe Wiz me of 
chein religion; beegufe whatever 1 it was 
made them like me the better; but this wou'd be 
reaſon to make me forgive a chriſtian for calling me ſo. 
In like manner, madam, though F-con'd-have-pardon'd 
the huſbands and old * for ſaying ſuch a thing of 


me, yet I can, yery KA; wars you for, it. It were 
in vain to call bien in ch or turn you over to 


another hand for ſatis! 28, Af t, which can 
only properly be E ſe $$ t were as vain 
to think to clear niy 2 by words from an imputation 
that ought to be done by ations; I hall therefore ogly 
challenge you to meet me at your on lace ang t time”; 
were F doubt not to give. 2 falt ſatislaction in "tis 


int, and cov ince you am not the man; .or Ta- 
a g, 55 Joh Tar wa, 4 
the: mean time e, 
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LETTER vI. 


— et; HE 
- thing that may be ſaid in three words; it is, I love 
you. I will grant you, madam, that this is no neceſſa- 
ry reaſon why you ſhou d love me'again ; hut xou muſt 
grant me in recompence, that it is a very ſufficient reaſon 
why I ſhou'd tell you of it. I do not expect you ſhou'd 
write me a lettey in return to this, and thetefore ven- 
ture it without a name: it is from your eyes alone 
I ſhall attend my anſwer. But, madam, that we may 
not miſtake one another in this point, and that I ma 
not take for an encouragement. of my paſſion; Er! 
you intend for a-difeouragement of it; I muſt tell vo, 
that if you do not look upon me after this, I hid 
believe you are in love, and that makes you- baſkfal 
if ydu look - angrily, I' hall” think it is to give m 
occaſion: to come and- juſtifie my {Uf; and if you bak! + 
. dlanagrans"2e Ui 
guiſe the amour from the world: in ' fine; madam, P 
ſhall take nothing for a refuſal of my heart, but 100. 
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cneoumge my paſſion, if yon like it, but not ſo as 
to make a trophy of me, if you do not. My ſtature is 
ſomewhat above the ordinary; my body neither very 
big, nor very ſmall ; my hair light; my eyes dark; and 

'has not as yet made me either very lean, or very 
- pale: my humour is the moſt commodious for a lover inthe 
world, not ſo much inclin'd to hanging or drowning 
perhaps,-as ſome others, but for paſſion and conſtancy 
no man goes beyond me. If you will accept of a heart 
with all theſe, qualifications, I offer you mine; if not, 
e e eee 5 you knee wie by 
OI te (EN | 2 | 


4557 . | Your moſt humble forme 


7 


— 4. — 111 * (4 is. i. 1 


LE n vn. 
be e the fame. 


2 — 


7 ABqaotey e, eee 

you as much as I; but are there any who will love 
you as little ? yes, madam; I underſland very well what 
I fay, will they love you as little? for that is the only 
difficulty you have to apprehend. There is no queſtion 
but a man who is poſſeſs'd of the moſt charming creature 
in the univerſe, will be conſtant to her as long as ſhe 
pleaſes ; but it is a great queſtion, if he will part with her 
as ſoon as ſhe pleaſes. This is the rock upon which 
thoſe ladies ſplit, , who will admit of none but conſtant 
lovers; not conſidering that the women are as changeable = 
as the men can be for the lives of them ; and conſider, 
pray, into what pretty circumſtances a-lady brings herſelf, 
1 is plagu d Ae ne . 


% 


46 leave withi ew ans: — 
———————— 
but I fancy an importunate perſeverance in love of the 
— 17 one of the number: and 

* the experiment, as che leaſt ſign in 
the wark h Aces abe We eee 60 mak" 
me a moſt paſſionate lover; ſo the leaſt ſign you give me 

rwards of any new amour, RIGHT oth 
rann _ 
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To a lady who had ſpoken againſt * 


HERR may have been neee 

ſides myſelf, who have fallen in love with a wo- 
man they did not know; but for a man to do it for no 
other reaſon than her declaring againſt him, is, I believe, 
an honour that has been reſerved for your humble ſer- 
vant. They tell me, madam, you are fo far from liking 
me your ſeif, that you will not believe any body elſe can : 
that you find nothing agreeable in my perſon, from the 
crown of my head, to the ſoal of my foot: that ſor my 
wit, for every body, madam, carries ſomewhat about 
them which they call wit, it is all affectation: that I am 
an abſtract of vanity : that I am ſo much in love with my 
ſelf, that it is impoſſible for me to be ſo with any body 
elſe. Theſe things, madam, that might have put ſome 
people into anger, have put me into love: for as thoſe who 
are naturally peeviſh, will be angry at people, let them 
F em; ſo we who are 
MF na- 
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naturally amorous, cannot kh being in love with @ 
lady, let her: take never ſo much pains to anger us. And 
indeed, madam, did people ground their paſſions upon 
reaſon, you have given me one of the moſt. reaſonable 
canſes to love you in the world: for as there is no man 
of wit but knows: himſelf to be a fool, ſo he ought to 
baue an opinion of their judgments, who find it out as 
well as: himſelf. It is reported as an inſtance of the 
bravery of the Amazons, that they wou' d never marry 
2 man, till they had fought with him firſt; and if he 
beat em very much, he might expect to be loved very 
much by them. Now I, madam, who profeſs as great 
A. veneration for, wit, as the Amazons had for courage, 
cannot have ſo good a reaſon for love, as your having 
ercs'd your wit upon me: tho' it is poſſible you may 
2 my paſſion to another cauſe, aud as you think 
I love nothing beſides my ſelf, may have ſome kindneſs 
for you; becauſe you are never like to be my rival: 
however, aſſure your ſelf, madam, it is no ſuch thing, 
bat! knowing the worſt that you can fay of me to be true, 
and, having: a natural affection for truth, wit, and 
women (you, will think a man a very general lover 
that can love truthꝭ wit, and women at the ſame time) 
I muſt needs be infinitely in love with you, in whom 
Lind em all together. Be not however: deluded into 
a better opinion of me, by what: any body can ſay;: 
ſotras t is only your hating me that makes me love you, 
a ſoom as tliat ceaſes, I am afraid my love will do ſo 
tun. As you therefore value my k indneſs, take heed 
- of: kaving any for: me; and ſatisf your ſelf; that aa 
_ Jongras-you:continuertorthinkme'a filly, idle, conceited 
EE a of rota er rare | 
| Madam, 
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X Io a maſqu'd lady. 


HO' I doubt not, madam, but you have made 
the moſt conſiderable conqueſts under the ſun, yet 
give me leave to fay; you never made-any-fo- extrace- 
dinary as this before: you have ſubdu'd without the 
conqueror's common vanity, of making your ſelf 
known, and have gain'd the moſt abſolute victory in 
the world, without ſo much as unſheathing your face. 
I, who never knew a woman cou'd overcome me, am 
now overcome by I know not who; and can bath-baaſt 
of the greateſt paſſion, and greateſt faith, in nature 
ther: the ſeeing you, which, is the reaſon. of 
people's love, might, for ought I know, deftroy mine 
r T have rais'd idea's of you, to which it is very d- 
cult for any thing in nature to arrive. I imagine you 
the moſt charming” creature in the univerſe,” and at the 
ſame time fancy you to be ſomewhat more tlian I ima- 
gine, T have dreſs'd” you up in all the different ſhapes 
of nature. Th whateyer you appear, it has been always - 
the moſt atniable : and after having ſuppoſed you-maid, 
wife, and widow by 'tarns, 1 find 1 can love you inf 
nitely, be you any. one of them. Did 1 know im Which 
ite yol were, I won'd'cettainly make love to all / of it, 
l T arriv'd at you ; and for want of that, I am fore d 
to confine, my ſelf to womankind. I leave it to your 
wn conſcience, madam, whether you can leave the 
. conitabe fbr in nature, in a che „ tho” 
r 
very hardly ever truſt it more: yet however extrava- 
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ene do not apprehend that I ſhou'd- 
make any malicious reflections on you to the world; 
1 will, my fidelity 3s 
: and aſſure your ſelf, there is no man 
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Fa e call you, fince under that 
diſguiſe you have, done me one of the greateſt in- 
in the world; and it is vain for me to rue 
ories ag malicious deſigns of enemies | 
. _—_— I hay for either, have 
prejudiced me in an amour, than they,cou'd with | 
| their forces, together. But that I may not condemn 
you without a cauſe, nor conclude y ou guilty till I heaf 
what. you, can ſay in your own juſtification, I will give 
voufa plain account of the buſineſs, Meeting one of 
the ladies laſt night, with whom I am in love, ſhe 
began a diſcourſe: of lovers, wherein ſhe ſhew'd the 
many inconveniences that attended the having a man, of 
wit in that capacity. I, who do not naturally love ta 
diſpute with a fair lady, eſpecially, in a cauſe where 
egy 1; f no. more concern d than if ſhe had 125 
f etans, agreed with her in all ſhe 
ad when the wr OY 11055 a and, rol * 
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for that reaſon a woman muſt have a care of having any 
thing to do with me. I told her that was acting after 

the manner of ſome late judges; call a thing treaſon 
without law, and then hang a man for it. without proof; 
that I appeal'd to all the world for my innocence in the 
matter, and deſied my greateſt enemies to bring any 
evidence of my guilt. She told me ſhe had it from ſuch 
a one, who had it from another; and chat, in fine, 
the original author of this calumny was your ſelf. 
Now. tho' I grant you that ſome people might have {aid 
ſach a thing as this, out of inadvertency; yet I can 
hardly believe a man of your prudence to have done it 
upon that account. You who very well know, that to 
commiend a man for a wit to the women, is like com- 
mending him for a good proteſtant to the fathers of the 
inquiſition; and he that reported me an eunuck among 
'em, cou'd not do it upon a more malicious account. 
They love a tame, eaſy, governable fool, and fancy 
all wits ill⸗natur'd and proud; have not you often told 
me ſo? "and "after tliat ce me oy, em for one! 
well, fir, Lam à gentleman, nor ſhalt ' paſs by ſuch 
thing [ab this; without fatisfaction. 1 expect therefore 
you Sou eſther giye it me under your hand, that you 
never ſaid any ſuch thing of me; or if 'you really ſaid 
it, that you ſhou'd go immediately to the perſons to 
whom you did it; and aſſure em you were 'milinform'd 
m the thing, and that to your knowledge, Ireland itſelf 
never bred a more tame, eaſy fool" than I am: fbr here 
lyes the greateſt danger; I have 4 rival of that 
country, and you know how diff it is to ſucceed 
in a conteſt with one of them, Wen — it Þ 06 
give the preference. After all, methinks if you wou'd 
be hearty in the thing, you may bring me dut of theſe 
difficulticT know you have wit enough tocotivince 
dem chat 1 — HH d wet cen to the 
AG wort, 


78 The WORK 8 O0 


LerrE R XI. 

To 2 . In the country who was ; going 
rg . to be married, —_— 

Þeer N 8 written you a * OT your "6 
down, I have never dard to venture one 
fince, leſt I ſhould be miſtaken in my addreſs ; and for 
' ought 1 know, to write to you now by the title of 
Mrs. , may be as uncivil as to treat the king with 
the title of prince of Orange. However, madam, blame 
not me for i it, ſince we are here in perfect i ignorance of | 
the matter. We had very poſitive news one while of 
your being married ; and as poſitive, after, that it was 
not yet done; which {ome here took, I can aſſure you, 
for a great act of merey. Half a dozen ſparks of your 
acquaintance have provided themſelves either with love- 
ſongs, or epithalamiums, to ſeiſd you, as occaſion 
mall require, without being yet able to know which 
wou d be moſt proper; and here are half a dozen more, 
who have had. halters about their necks, ever fince the 
report of your going to be married; for they are re- 
ſolved; to be ready upon the firſt notice, that the ſame 
poſt which brings the news of your wedding, may carry | 
back that of their deaths. Tis true, madam, I took 
the boldneſs to adviſe em not to be over-haſty in the 
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convenience; and experiments of this nature were 
difficult enough to correct, when they were once ill 
done. But all I could ſay was in vain; they are poſt- 
tive in the matter, and half a dozen of the handſomeft 
trees in the park are mark d out for the execution. I 
muſt confeſs, 1 endeavour d to divert em as much as 1 


cou'd from chuſing chat place, for the benefit of the 
company that walks there ; I told 'em it was contrary 
to all precedent, to make uſe of elms, or lime trees, 
ſince the willow had time out of mind been reſery'd for 
that uſe; and that a lover who did not hang himſelf 
according to form had as good never hang himſelf at 
all. They anſwer'd me very ſurlily, tho* very truly 
too I muſt. own, that it was not my buſineſs : chat it 
was a very hard caſe people might not hang themſelves 
without aſking my leave: and as they wou'd not hinder 
me whenever I was going about ſuch a thing, fo they 
took it very ill that I ſhou'd pretend to hinder them. 
I muſt confeſs, madam, I cou'd ſay very little in the 
caſe; and you may believe I had no great mind to 
enter upon a quarrel with people in their circumſtances; 
. you with it, TY 
that became 
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Ho to tell a man that you will diſpoſe of his 
heart to one who ſhall uſe it il}, is but à very 
band encouragement for him to part with it; yet ſince 
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you ſay you have a particular fancy for mine, I cannot 
refuſe you ſuch a trifle as that, upon whatever terms 
you demand it: I have encloſed it therefore in this 
letter, and truſted it to the penny poſt, leſt your genero- 
-fity ſhou'd have made you give a meſſenger more for 
the bringing it than the thing it ſelf is really worth. 
I wiſh, madam, it were better for your fake : and can 
aſſure you, that were it the moſt modiſh one in the 
world, it ſhou'd be at your ſervice. As it is, madam, 
I am afraid you will think it very old-faſhion'd, and too 
much given to thoſe antiquated qualities, conſtancy and 
fidelity. It is probable the lady for whom you intend 
it, may deſpiſe thoſe things, and think a heart of that 
ſort as ridiculons as a lover in a ſhort cloak, flaſh 
fleeves, pink'd doublet, and trunk hoſe. But let her 
not be prejudic'd againſt things for their firſt appearances; 
I have ſeen a very aukward beginner, come to dance 
very well at laſt; and it is not impoſſible but by good 
management the heart may be brought quite off thoſe 
diſagreeable qualities. You may pleaſe to tell her, 
that it having been bred up very tenderly till now, it 

wou'd be convenient to treat it a little kindlier than 
ordinary at firſt, leſt it ſhou'd be apt to run away: 
the ſhould encourage his fighs now and then with a kind 
of whiſper ; and when ſhe ſees the fire grow a little 
faint, let her give but one or two kind Tooks, and it 
will blaze out afreſh. Having been troubled. with an 
extraordinary fever} ſince it was in the preſence of a 
certain lady, it ought not to be expoſed to the open air, 
for fear of cat cold; ſhe may conveniently enough 
confine it to her bed-chamber, where it may be of great 
uſe rightly. manag'd, and wake her in a morning with 
Half a dozen deep fetch'd fighs, better than any larum- 
clock. You ſee, madam, what confidence J have in 
Your conduct, fince I truſt you to diſpoſe” of a 
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far me, that I have never been able to diſpoſe of my 
ſelf. You. will think; perhaps, it is but making a 
 vir:ue of neceſſity, and ſurrendring up a fort which I am 
not able to hold out againſt you. However, madam, the 
ferceſt conquerors are kind to garriſons that yield upon 
the firſt ſummons ; and as I know your power to be 
greater than any of theirs, ſo I doubt not but your 
virtues are anſwerable to em. All the favour I ſhall 
beg for my heart, is, that it may be treated as a priſoner 
of war, and that I may have the liberty of keeping a 
correſpondence with it, during its conſinemeut. Torſhew , 
you 1 intend nothing but what is fair, Lam fatisfied yon 
ſhou'd, read all the letters I write ;; and that none ſhou d 
come ta me, but by your approbation. And indeed 
you need not fear this making any eſcape; for if I can 
gueſs at all at his humour, he will prefer ſuch a captivi- 
ty to all the liberty in the world, and will not be ſo 
proud of . ee een 99: 0 
our rape ee 1d: hint matt N 
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Hare been theſe zn haare-in deblate, whether I ſhou'd 
ſtab my ſelf, or write to you firſt: at laſt, madam, 
1 have determined on the latter? for I conſider that if I 

| . a cricket, ſinging 
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wm 4671] ballad bf my denth, you won'd be at a 
Jok to kn the cauſe of ſo ſad un accident; and, in 
an age $'inquificve As bre, 'wot'd rake it much better 
to have u tetation oF the'thing from the firſt hand, than 
to be put to the trouble &f ing to enquire of it in 
he ſtreet, or trüſting it to the fidekty of a grub- ſtreet 
Aiſtorlan. The bafineſd then im ſhort, madam, 4s This : 
koming home '#dout twelve a clock at night, 1 found 
Fetter, to tell me, chat 1 ſhou'd meet you in 
Sie u clock in che Afternoon. Now, tmadam, 1 — 
Teully fo ſenftbie of my guilt of diſappointing yon in this 
wanher, chat after having arraipn'd, juäg d, and con- 
demn'd my Telf for it, I Em juſt now -opon the point of 
ertcutibn. I muſt coiſſeſs, ſome e have adviſed 
W do che cbnträry, And tell me you eannot take it ll 
that T did not medt you, with you know how late 
 * us befbte 1 Fecefv d tlie letter. But T told them, 
hut After having written to you, I ' ought never to have 
ſtirr'd from home, but ſtaid in expectation of un anfwer. 
For tho' it was urg'd in my defence, that I had ſome 
Freut -bufinefs which -catt*'d me vt; und that 1 fad 
little hopes you ſbou'd have granted me the honour of 
meeting ydu ToToon 5: yet this excuſe does not ſatisfy 
me in the leaſt : for why the devil ſhou'd a man pretend 
to make love, when” hi bas gredt bufineſs, and little 
hope ? This conſideration has abſolutely determined me 
for a Adden execution;; and, whatever you may think 
upon the firſt fight of this letter, yet before you can 
have read it out, ,you. amen no 
more © BW K 
1870 b . 25. x oth &c. 
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farther from you. Different people having different 
taſtes, and tliere being as many ways of killing lovers, 
as there are of drefling eggs, it wou'd anger me very 
much if I ſhou'd ſtab myſelf for your ſake, when you 
wou'd rathcr have me hang d or drown d. | 
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LETTER XIV. 
To the ſame. Els 


js well, madaw, 70u prepared ms foe a dicse 
& ment in your letter, otherwiſe, I confeſs, I am very 
impatient under thoſe circumſſances. I hope it was not 
in reyenge for my miſſing the other aſſignation z if it 
be, reckon we are upon the ſquare now. You will 
certainly grant, yon have all the reaſon in the world to 
make me amends for this ; and it is with a great deal of 
impatience I expect .a more fayouzable opportunity. 
In recompence, you ſhall diſpgſe of me, in whatever. 
manger you pleaſe; and I am ſure you malt allow, 
that if I am not the moſt paſſionate lover in the 
world, I am at leaſt the moſt convenient: for when- 
ever you have a mind to give Sir - or Mr. 
opportunities of ſaying ſoft things, you ſhall ſes chat I 
manage the other party to your advantage, as naturally 
as.can.be, Then, madam, if after this, you have any 
occaſion to make em jealous again, there is no man 


in the world fitter for F ploy ment myſelf. 
You may make uſe of me, r 17 theſe 
capacities, but ſtill make uſe HN aa que np 
only oblige i but 
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To the ſame. 
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Ertainly the lady Who accus'd me of indifference 

laſt night, has the leaft reaſon in the world to do 

ſo. Is it indifference to be always following her up 
and down? is it indifference to ſhun all company for 
hers? is it indifference to gaze upon her with all the 
tenderneſs in nature? theſe are but the outward figs; 
but, oh! could ſhe look within, and accuſe of indif- 
ference a heart that burns with the moſt violent paſſion 
that ever was? it is true, madam, the reſt of the world 
may, with juſtice enough, tax me with it ; for as there 
is but one perſon living, who can make me otherwiſe ; 
ſo prudence obliges me to manage things ſo, as to dif- 
* guiſe my paſſion from all the world beſide. - And is 
there no return due to this, but a reſolution to deceive 

me? well, madam;; it is ſome comfort to me however, 

that if you can but- for one half hour delude me into 

an opinion that I am belov'd by you, that ſhort cheat 
will de a 1 than all woman-kind can 


% BL ER AVI. 
| To the ſame. 


F See I am defſtin'd to deſtruftion | why, O heaven | 
did I ever ſee her? or ſince I did, why did any 
A % body 


W. WAL S H. Ek; 85 


body, elſe ?: had I. never, I cou'd. never have been hap- 
Py ; and by having ſeen you, I am the moſt miſerable 
wretch breathing. "Theſe will appear myſteries, perhaps, 
to you; and if you think me diſtracted when I writ this, 
you will think right : love, rage, jealouſy, and deſpair, 
are tearing my ſoul in peices. If you. haye any com; 
paſſion for a man whom you have rendred the moſt 
miſerable in the world, give me an opportunity of meet. 
ing you to day, though it be but for half an hour. I 
wou'd not have you; come to the walks aſter this rain, 
for fear you  ſhou'd catch cold; and a meeting at ſhops 

or Indian houſes, may make people Calpicious z. though 

I die if I ſee you not, yet I wou'd rather do 0 than 

bring your health or reputation in any danger. 1 

oh ! think upon ſome way of ſatisfying my requeſt ; and 

do not apprehend that this diſtraction which I ſhow you, 
ſhou'd appear to any body elle, to your prejudice. 1 

wiſh every one were as careful of you as I am; yet I lie, 
I do not wiſh it; for to be ſo, men you at the 

ſame rate; and I had rather allow em all the favours 

you can grant, than that. Adieu I am —— alas 

I know not what I am, but that I ata miſerable, and 
that I am „ 4749127 - 481.56 (id 36: is 


/ " 


* A . 1 = —_— 1 


- _- = ov. a 6, 1* vw cy T2 Seat” es Zn ob at 


Anne 2 FF "EY eee 


LETTER XVII. 
Iꝙ0 dhe fame. F 


Think I beg ed an er ee 
vince you that I love you above the world ; however, 
madam, you ſhall ſee I will yet do more, which is, 


never to ſee you again. It is true, M. told 
ELD ETC IR G7 | »* ma, 
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me, I might come to you to-day ; but ſhe told me at the = 
ume kite, that you thou gi it io roper for me to come 
uo oftefi. Had ybu ft ny indict | . me; Y6u &bu'd not 

Have Tefus'4 my viſits upon 16 cold & reaſon as theſr 

— tinpropet ; and if you have fibre; you cannot bs 

d that I make ein at all. You fhall fee therefote, 

„how much 1 value your quict above my own, 


"7 — 1 enpige my Word to you, and f am ſure, madam, 


neither you nor any woman in the world, can fay I have 
Ever broken my word with ern, that I will never make 

you another viſit, or come Into any place where you 
be except you give me very good 4Mirance that my 
kompany will be more äcceptäble to you, than I have 
reafon to believe it has been of late; 
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THAT this png * not be ſought & 1 my 
.fidey heav'n can be my witneſs ; and how little 
ſatisfaction I take in it, every vein” in my heart can 
teſtify. No; I tremble;-I-am att confuſton, and I die 
when 1 think upon it; and it is only in complaiſance 
to you, that T' have reſolvd it. 1 ſes you are pick- 
ing little occaſions of quarrelling with me; I ſee you 
are uneaſy when I am with you, and I fee you do not 
make a return that is ſuitable to a paſſion ſo violent and 
ſo ſincere as mine is. Heavens! madam, what woa'd 
ou have. me do! ſhon'd I come to put you. out of 
CO or wou'd you have me appear as a ſpectacle 
of your rigour to your more favour d ſervants ? no, 
madam, I had too much tenderneſs for you, to give you 
any 
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any diſturhance ; and give me leave to ſay, I have not 
ſo mean a ſpirit as to follow any woman, when I have 


reaſon to believe ſhe thinks me troubleſome, how dif- 
ficult ſoever it may be to quit her. 


Since you command it, 1 Ol null wing op 
you once more, before Fe. n for exerr. 


1 F T T E R NX. geg 
Ta a friend... / © A 
We from the country. Dan 
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AVE 
nothing but ame, forrow, — Let us 
dong per rudy fool, while we enjoy the 


of philoſophy, Oh charming quiet | ah dear 
repoſe | l mounted upon the lofty 


tops of philaſophy, wg, regard 1 eaſe che vanity, 
the folly, the madneſs of the world: the greateſt cities 
appear nothing but 2 ſo many 
2 # | 
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Suave mari magn fiurbantibis @ equara vents, 
E terrd magnum alterius ſpectare laborem. 
Sed nil dulcius oft bene quam munita tenere 
Edita dad rinã ſapientum templa ſerena; _ 
25 Deſpicerr, und: geeas, alias, paſimgue. Didere 5 
Zrrare, atqut bias falantes puærere wite. 
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The foul of -man, zccordinyy to Fate, Bas two wings; 
the one cceleſtial, with which he flies up to the empyreal 
heav'n ; the other terreſtrial, which. pulls her down to 
the earth again, It is the firſt of theſe that raiſes you 
to thoſe lofty divine paths, reach d by none but the 
greateſt wits, the nobleſt ſouls; the o er brings men 
down to thé things of this world ; to Fla, to ſin, 
to marriage. Poor huſbands ! you have truly obſerv'd 
how ſoon flies - away 3 but, alas! love flies away 
much ſooner, uncomplaiſant companion chat he is, 
who tho' he comes with beauty, will not ſtay with it. 
Great politicians without doubt theſe "huſbands ! Who 
ſuffer an eternal flavery'for a thing of ſo little duration. 
But what ſigniſies that to us? let us leave em in peace, 
mne e 
ane artet tak 290 ne 
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T. is ſo long ſince I wrote to you, that I am almoſt 
aſham'd of doing it now: But, to ſay the truth, I 
have too Juſt an excuſe for my neglect, being relaps'd 

into 
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into 2 former malady, and notwithſtanding all the af- 
ſiſtance of philoſophy, fallen in love ten times more 
than ever. I am aſham' d to tell you how long T have 
been ſo; but I am ten times more aſham'd_to tell you, 
I do not yet ind the leaſt decay in my paſion, "though I 
have reaſon enough to believe the” lady aid: not care 
thongh ſhe ſaw me hanging up at her gate. Well; we 
may put as good a face upon the matter 28 we will, 
but firſt or laſt I ſee conſtancy comes upon us all. In 
the humour I am at preſent, T had a good mind to for- 
ſwear ever being in love again. And yet upon better 
thoughts, I think I had as good try it once more: for 
of three ainours I have had in my life time, as for 
amourettes, thoſe are not worth mentioning, T valu'd 
the one miſtreſs after I left loving her ; I loved another, 
after I left valuing her; I love and value the third, 
after having loſt all hopes of her: ſo that methinks, 
according to the courſe of my paſſions, I ought to 
love and value the next, after having ' obtain'd her. 
However, from this time forward, upon what follies 
ſoever you fall, be pleaſed for my ſake to ſpare thoſe 
of love; being very well fatished, there is not one folly 
of that kind, except marriage, which I have not 
already committed: J have been, without raillery, in 
love with the beauty of a woman whom I have never 
ſeen ; with the wit of one whom I have never heard 
ſpeak, nor ſeen any, thing that ſhe has written ; and 
with the heroic virtues of a woman without know- 
ing any one action of her life, that cou'd make me 
think ſhe had any. Conſidering how very common 
theſe qualities are, I ſuppoſe you will not aſk me if I 
have ever been miſtaken I know not what you think in 
the country hut, for my part, I am of opinion a 
man muſt reſolve to abandon women or philoſophy en- 


tirely, for they will never agree well together. After 
an 
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there is no great difference between the two ſexes. 


They are 
- men complain of the women's inconſtancy, and the 


love with other men. 


conſtant to love, but inconſtant to the lovers; and in 
this point, to ſpeak. the truth among friends, 


adieu, live pleaſantly, that 


ſo; and what can weak mortals 
[guard your 


do againſt ſo potent a god? 
ophically 


and 


„ 
A 


it 


in 
id will have 


hiloſ 


who-were in love when I went from hence, are in lave 


ſtill; but they are 
women of the men's ; for my part, being unwilling to 


diſoblige either, I am very apt to agree with both, 


But Cup 


ladies ſtill the ſame ; that is to ſay, ſtill various. Thoſe 
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To his book. | 
O, little book, and to the world impart, 
The faithful image of an am roue heart: 
Thoſe who love's dear, 3 have 
| known, | 
May in my fatal tories read their own. 
Thoſe who have Hy from all ita termates hee. 13 
May find the thing they never felt, by mes | 
Perhaps advis'd, avoid the guilded bam, 
And, warn'd by my example, ſhun my fate. 2 
While with calm joy, ſafe. landed on«the coaſt, - 
I view the waves on which I once was toſt. 
Love is a medley of endearments, jar, 
Suſpicions, quurrels, reconcilements, wars 3 
Then peace again. Oh! wou'd it not be Nan ein 
To chaſe the fatal poiſon from our breaſt 
But finee fo few ean live from paſſion free, 
Happy the man, and only happy he, 
Who with ſuch lucky Rars s his love, 
That his cool judgment does his choice approve. 
IIl- grounded paſſions quickly wear away; 
What's built upon eſterm, can ne er decay. 
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x rs the dull 8 curſe his angry fate, _ 
And from the winds and waves his fortune wait : 
Let the loud 099% oo break his brains, and be 

A flave to wrangling coxcombs for a ſe: 

Let the rough ſoldier fight his prince's foes, G0 
And for a livelihood: his life expoſ e: 
I wage no war, I plead no cauſe but love's, _ 
J fear no ſtorms, but what Celinda moves. 
And what grave cenſor can my choice deſpiſe ? | 


But here, 'fair charmer, S Dy 


The merchant; / after all his hazards paſt, J 16 b/ 
Enjoys the fruit of his long toils at laſt; - -, + 
The ſoldier high in his King's favour ſtands ö. 


And after having long obey d, commands 1 
The lawyer, to reward his tedious care, 

Roars on the bench, that babbled at the bar; 

While I take pains to meet a fate more hard, 

And reap no fruit, no favour, no reward. 
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Written, i in a lady“ s table book. 5 

bl t, 

IT H what ſtrange raptures wou'd my 4 65 
Were but her book an emblem 1 
N | AS 
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As I from that all former marks efface, 
And, uncontroul'd, put new ones in their place 3 | { ba A 
So might I chaſe all others from ä SANS 
And my own image in the ſtead impart. - 

But, ah ! how ſhort'the bliſs wou'd prove, if 3 f 
Who ſeiz'd it next, might p- pr nat; 
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E I E. G- V. 
| The power of n 
To his miſtreſs. 


Hile thoſe bright eyes ſubdue where - e er you will, 
And, as you pleaſe, can either fave or kill; 

What youth ſo bold the conqueſt to deſign; 

What wealth ſo great to purchaſe hearts like thine ? 

None but the muſe that priviledge can claim, 

And what you give in love, return in fame. 

Riches and titles with your life muſt end. 

Nay cannot e'en in life your fame defend ; 1 

Verſe can give fame, can fading beauties ſave, 

And, after death, redeem em from the gravemgm 

Embalm'd in verſe, thro' diſtant times they on. 0 

Preſerv d, like bees within an amber tomb. 8 

Poets, like monarchs, on an eaſtern. throne, WTF s/; 

Reſtrain'd by nothing but their will alone, 

Here can cry up, and there as boldly blame, 

And, as they pleaſe, give infamy or fame. 

In vain the“ Tyrian queen reſigns her life, 


For the bright glory of a ſpotleſs wife 
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If lying bards may falſe amours rehearſe, 

And blaſt her name — e: 
While + one who, all the abſence of her lord. 
Had her wide caurts with ꝓreſſing lovers ftor'd ; 
Yet by a poat grac'd, in deathleſs rbymes, 


Stands a chaſte pattern to ſucceeding times. 
With pity then the muſes friends ſurvey, 


Nor thin your favours there are thrown away 1 

Wiſely like foes ſeed,or fruitful ſoil they're thrown, 

To _ large crops. of glory and renown. 

For as the ſun that in the marſhes breeds | 

Nothing but nauſeous and unwholſame weeds ; 4 
' With the ſame rays on rich and pregnant earth, 

To pleaſant flow'rs, and uſeful fruits gives birth; 

So favours caſt on fools, get only ſhame ; 
On poets ſhed, produce eternal fame; 
Their gen'rous breaſts warm with a genial fire, 
nnen | 


4. 
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JEALOUSY. 


10% | 3 * T. 

_ . - We? cou'd more happy, who more bleſt cou'd 
0 a live, 

Than they whom kind, whom am rope palions mare.) 
What crowns, What empires PETIA gras, 
Than the ſoft chains, the ſlavery of love ? 1. +1095 
Were not che bliſs too often croſt, 
By that e rm, 
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T hat gnawing doubt, e beny, that dangerous 
malady, 


That terrible wrmenting rage, that causes jealouſy. 
1 2 


In vain Cclinda boats ths hai been üs | 
In vain ſhe ſwears ſhe keeps untouch d her Ps. 
Dire jealouſy does all my pains renew, 
And repreſents her in my rival's arms. 
His I hear, his looks I view, | 
I ſee her damn'd advances too; 
I ſee her ſmile, I ſee her ki; and, oh! methinks I ſee 
Her give e eee Wan for 
me. 
Ingrateful fair one, cant thou ky bear - 
Canſt thou behold theſe tears that fill my eyes? 
And yet, unmov*d by all my pains, my \moans, 
Into another's arms refign my prize? | | 
If merit cou'd not gain your love, 
My fdfferings might your pity move; 
Might hinder you from adding thus, by jealous EI 
more much before. 
New pangs to one whom hopeleſs love had plagu'd too 
| IV. 
Think not, falſe nymph, my fury to out- ſtorm, 
I ſcorn your anger, and deſpiſe your-frown z © 
Dreſs up your rage in its moſt hideous form, 


It will not move my heart when love is — 
No, tho' you from my kindneſs fly, 


My vengeance you ſhall ſatisfy ; 
The muſe that wou'd have ſung your praiſe, ſhall now 
aloud proclaim _ 8 


To the maliciqus, tpireful world, Four iifgm y "and 
V. 
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, ALE: 
Ye gods! he — " _ bubeld his es ſhow 15 
See how her eyes are quite diflolv'd in tear 
Can ſhe in vain that precious torrent pour? 
Oh, no, it bears away my doubts and fears. p 
_ *Twas pity ſure that made it flows «5403s 
For the ſame pity ſtopit now: n 
For ev'ry charming, heav'nly drop, that Ke thoſe eyes 
does part, [flowing heart. 
Is mech with fireams of blood, that you from my o er- 


1 1707: VB; not. ! 
Ves, I wür love; ebene pes ue 993 1911 
'And raiſe my paſſion up as high as & er; | 
Nay, Fl believe you falſe, yet love you aan 
Let the leaſt ſign of penitence appear. 
Tl frame excuſes for your fault, 
Think you ſurpriz'd, or meanly cau ght; "a> 
Nay, in the fury, in the height of that abborr d embrace, 
[che place. 
Believe pas thought believe at leaſt you wilh'd me in 
2+ ) 
Oh let me . whole ages in thoſe arms, 


And on that boſom lull aſleep my cares: 
Forgive thoſe fooliſh fears of fancy d harms, 


That ſtab my ſoul, while they but 8 tears: 
And think, unleſs I lov'd thee ſtill, * 
I had not treated thee ſo ill; 

For dee of la, 3 ein 
: ſigns „ -{coins. 
W than all the tender words an amorow _ 

_ VIII. F561} Apa 


"Torment me with this horrid rage n no more ; ; n * 
Oh] fmile, and grant one * N — 
Le 


1 
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Ye gods, ſhe's kind, I'm ecſtaſy all o'er! 
My ſoal's too narrow to contain the bliſs. - 2 
Thou pleaſing torture of my breaſt, 
Sure thou wert fram d to plague my reſt. 
Since both the ill and 27 e my lee. 
| Rroyz |! 
Thckill me with exc of ric ti wih excel of joy 
- 1 [7 


2 


3 
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HAT welterweight: ——_ 
Compar'd to-what fond lovers feel, 
When doating on ſome fair one's charms, 


They GWE BO yRURS u (UNE ried ing VE 
Nene 


As lions 5" by Gros eee 
Yet if ſharp wounds their rage flame, 
Lift up their ſtormy voices, roar, © | 


And tear the keepers the obey before od ye'W 


80 fires the lov; when ka bran $07 30% T* 

By jealous frenzy is poſſeſt, ay OI 

Pacer TNF Wile bens 
Vet ſtrait to her whom he forſwears, returns, | 


* * „„ eo cos a _ oc nwa__ eu gp wow ou wag  E£e., aa Gr» 


But when the fair reſolves his doubt, 
The love fomes in, the fear gaeh out; 
The cloud of jealouly's diſpelI'd, 

And the bright ſun of innocence reveal'd. 


With what range raptures is he bleſt! * 
Rapture 0 gre eat $0.0 "a ONT 0c: fi L bak ; 


\ 
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Tho? hard the torment's tg dure. 
Who wou'd not have the fickneſe, for the care? 
VY 8.280 _ 0 ths: vhs ty x 1 
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f rem el 
DEATH. 


HAT has this bugbear death that's worth our 
care? | ' 
After a liſe(jn/$altvand ſomew p a 
After deluding hope and dire deſpair, 


Death only Fives us quiet ak the la. 
4 * 
PE e ry 1 
Freedom we ſeak, and yet fram freedom fee: 
Courting thoſe tyrant · ſins that chain us faſt, 


And ſhunning „ een hain n 


"Tis not « fodlilh e of eee bei. 

Why dead e eee 
That makes me dread thy terrors, heath, * wh 
"Tis not the loſs of righes, or of fame, No 
Or the vain toys — — . ola? v 

Tis nothings Glityins th ling ths... 1 
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Elia, yo üg «6, 
And m 06 ory the ide Twi 
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All the vaſt bli& for which I figh in vnn. 
Him, him you love; 6 en: it uf 
an 

4 


| I had your looks, another had your heart, 
To me you're fick, tome of ſpies afraid z 
He finds yous ſickneſs gone, your ſpies 97 
I ſigh beneath yous window all the night: * 
He in your am poiſeſſes the delight. | TU ch 
I know you treat me thus, falſe fair, Ido; n 1. 
And, oh ! what plagues mo worſe, he knowy it wor” | 
To him my fighs arg told, my letters ſhown 5 ' + | 
And all avy-pyins ars his diverfon grown. 
Yet ſince you cou'd ſuch horrid treaſons act, 
I'm pleas d you choſe out him to do the fats 
e 

(hat I have your falſhadd Known. 
— I do ? for treated at this rate, 1255 
I muſt not love; and yet I cannot hate. 
I hate the actions, Bat Þ' love the nee ; & 
Oh, were thy ve more, oF beauty ie! 0 1 
Tm all confuſion, and my foul's on RH Dr 


Torn by contending reuſon and defires” + 1 
This bids me love, that bids e ar 

One counſels beſt, the other pleuſes .es. it 1 
7 know I Le a a 
But, oh! I cannot do the 

Canſt thou, mags Ter joey oe LR 


With the cold relicks of 's rivals love? © 52 > 
Why did I ſee that face to charm my brewft? - 1) 
Nr al en. 
Gods ! if I have obey'd your fult vn k 
If I've deſerv'd Oo oY 
Make me that tame, char eaſy CN (289 0 ö 
And rid me of my wy ai eT 
Ang you, ele Rr 1 for whom o oft ve . 
ny: wretch that begs to be deceiv'd; 

I O'S fe 


a 
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Forſwear yourſelf for one who dies for you:; 
Vow not a word of the whole charge was true, 
But ſcandals all, and forgeries, devis'd. | 
By a vain wretch, neglected and deſpis d. 

I too will help to forward the deceit, 
And, to my pow'r, contribute to the cheat. 
And thou, bold man, who think'ſt to rival me, 
For thy preſumption I cou'd pardon thee; 

I cou'd forgive thy lying in her arms, 

Lcd forgive thy rifling all her charms ; | 

But, oh | I never can forgive the tongue, 
ner 
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Upon 1 the fame occaſion, 


AT . K 2: II 
n «pu A 
Now I abhor, and now I loves an [in or! 
I ſee Celigda's-cruelty, 813 63-240 931 TINT 
ſee ſhe loves all men but mes. $2 Hal une 
I ſee ten hoaked. 3 2 ro nl 
iſticks.at. nought that's ill?!vœ?⁊? | 
Ae powers! I love her il. Ul 1 4 
Others on precipices run, I 22. | 
Which, blind with - love, they cannot ſhun. | 
I ſee my danger, Jes my ruin... 
Vet ſeek, yet court my omi a 
And each new reaſon I explore - . | 
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The antidote. 
YA Hu ta he gh aig who my hat doe 
enthral, 
When I view her ſoft eyes, and her languiſhing air, | 
Her merit ſo great, my own merit ſo ſmall, 
It makes me adore, and it makes me deſpair. 


But when I conſider that ſhe ſquanders 8 


My fancy it damps, my paſſion it cools, 
| And it makes me Henle. 


Thus ſometimes I deſpair, and ſometimes I defpile 3... 
I love, and I hate, but I never eſteem : 


The paſſion grows up, when I view her bright eyes, 


Which my rivals deſtroy, when I look upon them. 4 

How wiſely does nature things ſo diff rent unite ! 

In ſuch odd compoſitions eur ſafety is found ; 

As the blood of the ſcorpion is a cure for the bite ; 

Go der RO EP NTORY PALE 
| C2 
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u a favour offer'd. . 
Cree 
The off ring all your ſtore, 


Is now but like a pardon ſent 
To one that's dead before, 


Nee 
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While eL ge, prov'd, 
Aud grant the biifs too fate; 
vas hinder'd me of one I wad 


To * me ona I he 


3 thought you innocent, as gur, 
hen feſt my court I made; 
* when your falſhoods plain . 


My donc 50 longer dy d. 


Your bounty of thoſe fuvours Gln” 

' Whoſe worth you firſt deface, | 

Is melting valu't medals down, 
And giving us dhe bra. 1350 1 

Oh, ſince the ade u toy, 
That's pria d by love alone, 

Why cannot women grant che Jo» 


A - opr love is e 


ate 
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| ore; ye fiphs be you, ye r 
D Be gone, ye jealouſies and fears! 
ED ⁵—⅛d 
Celinda ſwears none ever mov d | 
Her heart, but Iñ if this be tur. 
Shall I keep company with you? 
What, tho' a ſenſeleſs rival ſwore, 
dhe ſaid as much to him before; 
What tho' I ſaw him in her bed ? 
ANI TIN WER. 
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Wi:-W ALSH,-Hll; wa; 
Curſe on the prudent and the-wiſe, | 
Who ne' er believe ſuch pleafing ?: 
Irrer ed sig Liledd cot 
I grant 'tis folly d believe z on oY 
Bu by this folly I vaſt" plodſures-gain; ind, reg / 

Whic yu wth an yur wig Te f. wm A 
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Dialog betyeen a lover ac nd LY 
friend. b Wü wit 36 
ot If a ul Fe e ads ws po 
Irregular verſes, 
nau kt 009 ven 15 2ted 
brad. 1 An 35! >. 20% 
Jae mytelf, fond youth, ne tote nn 
On favoars Mulus had before: 
He had her firſt, her virgin flame; 
| Yor lite ꝝ bold intruder are 
To the cold relicks of a feaſt, a 
When wer bebe $4 thy ety 7 77 
When he, dull ſot, had ſeiz d the worſe 
I came in at the ſecond covorſe; * * . 
Tis chance that firſt makes people love, 1 8 4 
Judgment their tiper fancies move, i A uy 8 : 
— Mulus, you fay, firſt charm'd her eyes: 


Firſt, ſhe Io d. babies and dirt pies; I 
But ſhe grew wiſer, and in time | IT 
Found out the folly of thoſe toys, and him, 

Friend. 


If wiſdom change in love beyets, 

Women, no doubt, are wondrous wits. 

But wiſdom that now makes her change to you, 
arſe In time will make her change to others too. 
H4. Lover, 


. 
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| Lover. ! 
J grant you no man enn foreſee his doom 
But ſhall I grieve becauſe an ill may come? 
Yet I'll allow her change, when the can ſee 
A man deſerves her more than m, ; 
; As mach #4 © defeeve hey ors chan he, 
Did they with our own eyes ſee our deſert, - 
| No woman e'er cou'd from her lover part. 
But oh | they ſee not with their own, .... | 
All things to them are through falſe opticks ſhown, 
Love at the firſt does all your charms encreaſe, | 
mn. hate repreſents em leſa, 
Loher. 
Whate ' er may come, I will not grieve 
For dangers that I can't believe. 
4 un rr 


'Tis ten to one I ceaſe to love her too. 
... ͤ—— 
n 


LY CE. 
JO, ſaid old Lyce, ſenſeleſs lover, go, 
And with ſoft verſes court the fair, but kiln 
With all thy verſes, thou canſt get no more | 


Than fools without one verſe have had before. 
Enrag'd at this, upon the bawd I flew; 


onde ale | ada was true. 
The 


"Up 
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The fair mourner. - 
what ſad pomp the mournful charmer lies 
e 5 bn 
Or woch d the hearts with ſoft compaſſion SI 
To make (wes the deer up af ome. 12 
What youth ſo wiſe, ſo wary to eſcape. 
When rigour comes, dreſt up in pity's ſhape? a 
Let not in vain hols gvociouy'thnve'be Thats * 22 
Pity the dying fair one, not the dead; Ane 
While you unjuſtly of the fates complain, 
I grieve as much for you, as much in vain. 
Each to relentleſs judges make their moan, 
Blame not death's Cruelty, but ceaſe your own: ö 
While raging paſſion bath our ſouls does wound, 
A ſovereign balm might ſure for both be found ; 
Wou'd you but wipe yoyr fruitleſs tears away, 
And with a jult compatfion mine ſurvey. 


* 
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EPIGRAM 


TAI poet bes cy ee, 
And that for me thou wou dſt abandon Jove. 
T lov'd thee then, nor with a love defil'd, 

But as a father loves his only child. 

I know thee now, and tho' I fiercelier burn, 
Thou art become the object of my ſcorn. 

See what thy falſhood gets ; I muſt confeſs 

I love thee more, but I eſteem thee Ich, 
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SA OL, to keep.our flames alive? 2 
Love's like a torch, which if Jecur'd 5 1 
Will faintlier hyan.; hut . Sues a — 4 
| Expos'dto fidrms of jealouly;and \ opt,” 7041 93. 
The blaze grows — wt a als wil 
tl 5 — $: p 4 18 in * "obs 
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From contemplation of our virtuous deeds ? 
That all wenn, we de piſe, 
And ſcors't6 galn > thirdne by cheats and lier? 
Thbyrſis, thou haſt ſure gs laid in ſtore, 
From thy juſt dealing in this ehrt amour. 
What honqur can in, wards or deeds be Gow, 
Which tp the fair thou hoſt not fait — 
On her falſe heart they lll are thrown nyt 
She only ſwears, more eat ly to betray, © 
Ye powers | that know e 
Free my juſt ſoul from this unequaT yoke? 7 
My love boils" up, and, Ike u raging flood, 
Runs throoght my den and RY? yr ok. 
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1 do not vainly beg he u ow h 7 
Or with an equal paſſiba burn at hee tour L 
The one ſhe cannot ie, —_—_ | 
And I contemn d other; the ſhe Nwuld: : 214 2 
Nor aſk I vengeaiee ion the perjertd e 
Tris cial 1 ax 
1 beg but balſam for my bleeding breaſt, 
r 


1 * 
9 * — 5 
* * * 2 PY r 


G4 


E Ae E 's ws 
Upon quicing his mea. a Y.. 
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Know, Calinda, I "gb; born to long. * | 
And, by forgiving; bave increar'd ay wrong: | 


1 1 
1 


Vet if there be a pour vert 0 dc * 
Thy courſe in vice, — 1 0 
I'll andertake the caſk ; howe'er fo hard, 

A gen'rous ation & Meese enz! 4 44 0 N 


Oh! were thy —— coating; : * 
I'd fly from crowns to live within — 

But who, oh who, can- e believe ches ul, 
When ſuch known faltwets havedeftroy'd all truſt? 
Farewell, falſe fair! nora Lene U © 

Since we muſt part, why ſhou'd we thus delay? 
Your love alone was hat my AD evi pt 
And miſſing that, can ul the reſt detpiſe. | VE brat” 
Yet ſhould I not repent my follies pat, 19 * 
Cou'd you take up, and — — - 
*Twould pleaſe me, parted from your fl charms, K 
To fee you happy in another . 
Whatever threat'nings fury might extort, | 
Oh ! fear not I ſhou'd ever do you hart: 1 
: | or 
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Far tho! en aa ee b uh | 
I wou'd not injure one I once had lov'd. | 
Adieu! while thus I waſte my time in vain, - TB! ig 
Sure there are maids I might intirely gain: 

I'll ſearch for ſuch; and to the firſt that's true, 

Refign the heart ſo hardly freed from you. 


ve his miſtreſs 


| * Aſinſt marriage. 
ES, all the world muſt ſure agree, = 5 
He who's ſecur d of having thee, | 

| Win de intirely bleſt; IP 

But 'twere in me too great a wrong,. 

To make one who has been ſo long 
Ay quend, [ny Seve au lefk = 


Nor ought thoſe things to be conkin'd, | 

That were for public good defign'd; 
Cou'd we in fooliſh pride, 

Make the ſan always with us ſtay, 

 Pwodd:burgem ennand gab away; 
"To n y'f 


Let not che theughts.ef purtiog, frighe Wan 
Two ſouls Which paſſion-does unites s: 

For while our love does laſt, ' | 5 
Neither will ſtrive to go away; 
And why the devil ſhou'd we ſtay, 
© When once that love is paſt? | 
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| Why den u. plain or whar the baba. 


— 


— A » 
| * 


* 


* NA — 
CORNUS... en 


Ornus aloud, his wife's a whore 

Alas, good Cornus, what can we do more? 
Wert then no cuckold, we might make thee one: 
But being one, — {3-2 * ho 
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Heaſo picks Cee e 

When ſober in the morning, dares not fight. |. / 
Thraſo, to ſhun thoſe ills that may enſue, s 
Drink not at night, rr 7 Nr 4/9 1 


rn . - 


2372497 © 2% 007 ud ho E P.E 
Mal "ROT EO BY en 45 
: S l 90 9 . 8 90959 As. 
* At « 3h 234/24 {62 21 wit 
N n - 
* i» 


— 


* , - y , R FE a 2 
3% The WaRkKS of. 
% 


\\ 


E T 1 R A N. 
\Garyk and Sairrzx. | 


RR ee 
5 Face that wealth he wants the ſou! to 
Poor Shifter does his whole contrivance ſet 
To ſpend that wealth, he wants the ſenſe to get. - 
How hapyy wou'd appear to each bis fate, i 
Had Gripe his kemour, or he Gripe's eftate ! 
Kind fate and fortune, blend 'em if you can, 
And of two wretahes, make otic Happy man. 
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To Celia, upon 2 chervions 
in ber face. 


H, unt ieee 


| That did ſuch wondrous paſſions move ? 
Time, cruel time; thoſe gyes difarms, 
"98: -e eee erer 2 oy 
Wa eee 7 — 1 
To womens int haft, f nee 


The greedy villain rt deren. : 


Who, without tears, can ſee a prince, 

That trains of fawning courtiers had, 
Abandon'd, left without defence? 
Nor is thy helpleſs fate leſs fad. 


* 
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Shou dſt now conkine thy lf to on 18; ant 
| And bac high! 2 huſband a. . L 480 44 bas 


See the ungrateful ſlaves, how faſt 
They from, thy. 6 — Ain 


feng aries as wy 
And in what mi * 8 Dre 2 
To worſhip F . 2 * GAY 6 kb Wo 7174 '4 G 


In vain are all che praRts'd EIT * ; 
S 22 ging 
Not all th' advances, all the ſmiles, % 13. — * K 

* 8 


ſtill, 2 25 KY 3 Tj 
7 Wan — 
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eruelty. her-cauſe-main 
he EEE g” 1 
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| [ 2 07 et Tate ton ane ark 
Anre chere conſtant peace 
folitary groves! 1 

All hall, ye 6 bbs” wt at Kia, . 
Whew cen der nnen 40 | 

Could 
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| Cou'd'one who ud d your ſubllitier rules 
Become ſo mad to ſearch for joys abroad? l. bak 
To run to towns, to herd with knaves and fool,” 


| And undiſtioguiſh'd path dttonyg the crowd? ? 


One eise e e 2 207 

Thinks happineſt in great preferment lies; ve 

Nor fears for that his country to betray,” by ai hn 
c n d- fools and r the wi,” "© 


Others, whom avaricious thou ohts bewitch," * > a 
a Conſume their time, eh ic e al 
And fancying wretchedall that are not rich,” 63 U 2077 
| Negle& the end of life, to ger the mem 


Others the name of pleaſure doe invite,” © 
All their dull time in ſenſual joys they live ; . 

And hope to that ſolid firm delight n be 
By vice, wh ch innocetice'aohe eur ive," * © © 


But how perplext, Was is human fte, my wu! 
I whom nor avarice, nor pleaſures mos, as 
Who view with ſcorn the trophies Trike pr,” bar 
Vet muſt my ſelf be made a flave ts lo “t. 
Fm 
Ir this dire paltiod never Will Be güne, ror 
II beauty always muſt my heart enthral ; £1. 
Oh! rather let me be conſnd to one, 
Than madly thus be made a prey to al :?:?! 


One who has early known 4 | . 1 
For things unknown 8 Pal 

And after haying view'd the gawd y bait, * 
Can boldly ſay, the trifle T contemn. kno for 2 


00 
In 


| | 3 
In her bletazme;comentedgon'd Ilivgy'+ 5 | 0 
Contentesl cpu'd I die: — — bart 
I feed with fancies, and m Qoughts deceive, | ; 
With mmh wo nd. 


In women how eee eee 


The wiſeſt — : 
The beſt is he that earlieſt finds the chunt, 


And fees his errors while — l 


. — ene! pak 8 
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DAPHNE. 5 


— an | 
of DanhaFGiine end Daments fon; 
Long had thi faithfal dum opprett tis grief pak 
And ſince he durſt not hope, nen. * g 0 
But at th' arrival of the fatal day, , FL. | 


That took the nymph and an tis joys fu. 
With dying lools'he gzz*d upon che fair, 
And what his tongue cou d not, his eyes W 
Till with deep fighs, as if his heart. ſtrings broke, 


Preſling her hand, NT Ni e 
Damon. 


Ah lovely nymph, behold your lover burn, 
And view the paſſion which yoo'll not return. * | 
rr F 
So no ſwain's love Ad mine. 5. 

How happy, fair, howy happy thodl#T be, 
. 12 
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| | Cou'd I but pleaſe thee with my dying verſe, if 1 
18 And make ths thodon@texr upon my ber, P94, 
CELDT Daphne. 2% 19 Fi 46.75 vt 
. 1 
Which now, alas, I have not pow'r to take: 
Your wounds I cannot,” tho* I wou'd, relieve: ri 
_ Phaon has all the love that I can gire. 
Had you among the reſt at firſt aſſailld d wy 
My heart; 2 ——j—— odewallts 
Now if you blame, oh blame not me, but fate, 
& 34461 Damon. 
Flad the fates brought me then, too charming fair, a 
I cou d not hope, and noi I muſt deſpair. 
Rul'd by your friends, you quit the lover's flame, 
For flocke, for paſlüres, for an empty name. 
Yet tho” the bleſt poſſeſſion fate denies; 
Oh let me gaze for ever on thoſe eyes. 
So juſt, ſo true, ſo innocent's my flame, . 
/That Phaon, dhe baz cou'd not blame. 


5 „ Daphne. 
Sock gen'rous ends 1 Know you ill purſue, 

. What I can do, beſure I will for you. al 57 * 
Il on eſteem, orpity, you can live, | 
7 Or hopes of more, . | 
| Thoſe you may have, but cannot have my heart; - 
And ſince we now perhaps for ever part; 12 

Such noble thoughts through all aging . 

May make the value more, the pity leſs k 
Damon. | 

Can you then go? can you for ever part? of 4 

Ye gods! what ſhivering paius ſurround my — 73 

And have one thought to make your pity leſs; 9 

Ah Daphne, cou'd.I half my pangs expreſs, . - 35 

You cou'd not think, tho! hard as rocks you-were, 


Your pity ever cou d too great appear. 
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"Till I behold thoſe charming eyes again. be | 
I yr 

I wou'd not eome to interrupt te joy: 1 
But when from them you ſome ſpare moment of 20-07 : 
Think then, oh think on whom you leave behind dat „ 
Think with what heart I ſhall behold the green, © A „ 
Where I fo oft thoſe charming eyes have ſeen! 


m 5 , . 
When you, the glory of them'all, are gone! 105 | 
Yet, oh ! that little time'you have to ſlay, ae 

Let me till peak, and gaze my foul away! | * 5 


But ſee, my paſfon that ſmall aid demies; (22269880, 
de Iles and tears &'er-flow my eyex. 
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Hyde erty: 26 

he ga the ks gen d, dete , 
While love's mad paſſion quite devout'd his heart, 
And the coy nymph that eau d, —————— 7 
Strives in low numbers, ſuch as ſhephetds uſe, 25 ; 
If not to move het breaſt; his own t' amuſe: ' 59 785 "= 
You, Chloris, who withſcorn refuſe to ſee * * 
The mighty wounds that you have made cn , 

Yet cannot ſure with eijual pride diſdain, iP 
To hear an humble hind of his complain: 

Now while the flochs and herds to ſhades retire, © 
While the fierce ſun ſets all the world on fire: e 307 1! 
Thro' burning fields; thro? 2 . 
ee 
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How ſmall's the heat? how eaſy is the pain 8 

I feel without, to that I feel within? TAP 
Yet ſcoraful Galatea will not hear, 

But from —— — | 

Not ſo the ſage Coriſca, nor the fair . 

Climena, nor rich; Agon's only care: 

From them my {ovgs a juſt — = che 

And they ie bran hank fince contemn'd by y. 
Why name I them, when ev'n chaſte n. 

And Pan himſelf, ta litten to my lays? abs 

Pan, whoſe ſweet pipe bay been adrvr'd fa Jong, wY 

Has not diſdain'd —— Ne BM a. 

Yet Galatea ſcorus hate er I ſay; - As: 

And Galatea's wiſer fare than they. ? 
Relentleſs nymph! can nothing move your 4% | 
laſt Ten be deaf, becauſe you are unkind? 

you dillike the ſubjeQ of my lays, 

Yet ſure the ſw of my vo ht leaſe. 

— — 

His ſongs divert you, tho' you mine refuſe. 

Yet I cau'd tell you, fait one, if I wou't M 

And fince you treat me thus, methinks I ſhou'd, 

What the wiſe Loona tid; han in vn plain 

He hin bort in hope, and mne in wann, 1 

Forbeat, fond y'6ath, to chnſe a heodlefe fair, 

Nor think with wel- cun d venſe . 1 

Seek out ſome other nymph, nor cer repine, 

That one who likes his ſongs, —— hk. 
Ah, Lycon4 nh? your nage fulſe dangers forms:; 
"Tis not his ſongs, but tis hie fortune Charmes: 
Vet, ſcornful mgid, in time o/. ind thoſe toys = 
Can yield no real, ui ſabſtantial s: uu 00 

In vain is wealth, his titles gain deb, , 

If for all that you · are aſbam'd of him. unmet 31:3 GW 
Ab, Galate, wou'di thou tum thaſe p . 
| Wou'dſt thou hut onoe vouchſaſe to hear my Tres : © * | 
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In ſack ſoft notes I wou'd my pains imparTt. 

As cou'd not fail to move thy rocky heart; 

With ſach ſweet ſopgs I wou'd thy fame make known, 

As Pan himfelf might not diſdain to own. © 

Oh cou'd thou, fair one, hut contented be 

To tend the ſheep and chaſt the hares with me; 

To have thy praiſes eccha d thra” the groves, . 

And paſs thy days with one wd truly loves; 

Nor let thoſe y toys thy heart ſurprize,, - 

Which the I Br and the ſage deſpiſe, _ - 
But Galatea ſcorns my humble flame, 393 

And neither aſk my fortune, nor my name. 

Of the beſt cheeſe my well Nor d dairy's full, 

And my ſoft ſheep produce the fineſt wool ; | 741 

The richeſt wines es of Greece my vineyards W, 

And ſmiling crops of graitr addorn my field. gol. 
Ah, fooliſh youth ! in vain thou boaſt thy a. 

Haye what thou wilt, if Mopfus till has more. . 

See whil'ſt thoa ſing*ſt, behold her haughty pride, 

With what \difdaia ſhe turns her head aide! . 

Oh, why wou'd nature, to our ruin, 1 op. 

A tyger's heart, with ſuch an angel's | 
Ceaſe, ſhepherd, ceaſe at laſt thy Rags moan; 

Nor hope to gain à heart already gone. | 

While rocks and caves thy tuneful notes refound, 

See how thy corn lyes wither'd on the ground ! 

The hungry wolves deyour thy fatten'd lambs; 


C * 


And bleating for the young, makes Tean the dam. 
Take, ſhepherd, take thy hook, thy flocks putſue, 
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E C LOG UE . 
DAMON. 


(Taken from the eighth TRY 


Riſe, O Phoſphorus ! and bring the day, 
While I in fighs and tears conſume away 
Deceiv'd with flattering hopes of Niſa's love; 
And to the gods my vain petitions more: 
Tho' they've done nothing to prevent my od. 
Til yet invoke them with my dying breath. + 
Begin, my muſe, begin th' Arcadian trains. | 
 Arcadia's famous for its ſpacious plains, 
Its whiſtling pine-trees, and its ſhady. groves, . 
And often hears the ſwains lament their loves, 
Great Pan upon its mountains feeds his goats, 
Who firſt taught reeds to warble rural notes. 
Begin, my muſe, begin th' Arcadian | 
Mopſus weds Niſa ! Oh, well-ſuited rail 
When he ſucceeds, what lover can deſpair ? 
After this match, let mares and griflins breed ; _ 
And hounds. with hares in friendly conſort, feed. 
Go, Mopſus, go; provide the bridal cake; 
And to thy bed the blooming virgin take; at N £ 
In her ſoft arms thou ſhalt ſecurely reſt; * 
Behold, the evening comes to yh thee, ben! 
Begin, my muſe, begin th' Arcadian ſtralns. 
Oh! Niſa, happy in a lovely choice! 
While you with pe: negle& my pipe and voice; 
While you deſpiſe my hamble ſongs, my herd, 
My ſhaggy e = my rugged beard ; 


While 


W. W A L S H, Eſq; 


While through the plains diſdainfully you move, 

And think no hephard 'candeſerve your de 0 0 H 
Mopſus alone can the nice virgin win r. 
With charming perſon, and with packe! men! 4 17 
Begin, my muſe, begin th Arcadian ſtrains. oel 


When firſt I ſaw you on thoſe fatal plains, 1 
I reach d you fruit; your mother woo — d, 
ruhe gen oo hin, oc AF. 
= beauty's buds were opening in your face; 85 

gaz d, and bluſhes did your charms encreunſe. 


1551 love, thought I, — 119m BY 
Alas, your pagan, by my own, I gueſt; :: 
Then upon truſt, I fed the raging pains. | 
Begin, my mule, begin th' Arcadian ſtrains. 70 
Oh love! I know thee now ; bn 1 
To rocks; ſome craggy mountains brought thee forth : 
Nor is it human blood that fills thy yeins, 
Begin, my muſe, begin th* Arcadian flrains. , 
Relentleſs love the bold Medea ſhow'd © + /- $26f 
To ſtain her hands in her own childrens blood. 
Was ſhe more cruel, or more wicked he??? 
He was a wicked councellor, n Z 
Begin, my muſe, begin th' Arcadia ſtrains. 
Now let the ſcreech-owls vie with warbling ſwans; 
Upon hard oaks let bluſhing peaches grow; + 
And from the brambles, liquid amber floß. 
The harmleſs wolves, the rav nous ſheep ſhall;ſhun ;.- [+] 
And valiant deer, n 7 10 
Let the ſea riſe, and overflow the plains. 48864 
Begin, my muſe, begin th' Artadian ſtrains. 17 
Adieu, ye flocks, no more ſhall I purſuee 
Adieu, ye groves, à long, a long adien 
And you, coy nymph, who all my vows diſdain; /. 11 b. 
Take this laſt, preſent from a dying wasn. 
Since you diſlike hate er in life I ſadz. 
You "y n ati — Cradepde! Mt - 
I 4 This 
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This leap ſhall-put an end to all my pains. | 

Now ceaſe, my muſe, now ceaſe th Arcadia fin 
Thus Damon ſung while on the cliff he amd 

Ae headiengyhangid.jate dhe raging flood, | 

All with united grief the loſ bemoan, - 

Except the authreſs of his fate alone, 

Who hears it with an 8 en 

Ah, cruel nymph! ſorbear your ors a lan. 

How much ſoe er you may the love deſpiſe, 

"Tis bard” round to inſult on er * 
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DELIA. El a WES, 
ing the death of Mrs, TexmMyrsrT, 


who died N the . of the 
late ſtorm. 40 nd % 


E coſe Fu — paſs-your a ee 
In love's ſincere and innocent deli = = 
Ye, tender virgins, who wick pride 
Your beauty's ſplendor, — ut 40 a 
Lament with ma r 
And mingle your united tears with mine! 
Delia, the queen of love, let all deplore! 
Delia, the queen of beauty now no — 
Begin, my muſe i begin your mournſul . | 
Tell the ſad tale through all the hills and plains ! ! 
Tell it through ev'ry lawn, und ev'ry prove, 
Where flocks can wander, or where ſhepherds rove 
Bid neighb'ring rivers tell che diſtant ſea, 
And winds from pole to pole the news convey ! ! 
Delia, the queen of love, let all deplore ! | 
Delia, the queen of heauty's now np more! 


Tis 


W. WALSH, Eq, 22 | 


ſis done, and aff obey the monreful maſt | 
See hills, and plains, and winds have heard the news! 
The foaming ſea &erwhelms the frighten'd ſhoar, 
The vallies tremble, and the mountains roar, 
See lofty oaks from firm foundations torn, 
And ſtately towr's in heaps of ruin mourn! 
The gentle Thames, that rarely paſſion knows, 
Swells with this ſorrow, and her banks o'erflows : 
What ſhrieks are heard? what groans? what dying cries. 
Ev'n nature's ſelf in dire convulſion lyes = 
Delia, the queen of love, they all deplore ! 
Delia, the queen of beauty's now no more 

Ohl why did I farvive the fatal day, 
That ſnatch'd the joys of all my life away ? 
Why was not I beneath ſome ruin loſt? 
Sunk in the ſeas, or ſhipwreck*'d on the coaſt ? 
Why did the fates ſpare this devoted head ? 
Why did I live to hear that thou wert dead? . 
By thee my griefs were calm'd, my torments eas d; 
Nor knew I pleaſure, but as thou wert pleas d. 
Where ſhall I wander now, diſtreſ d, alone? 
What uſe have I of life, now tio ure gone ? | 
1 have no uſe, alas} but to | 
Delia, the pride of beauty, now no more. 

What living nymph is bleſt with equal grace? 
All may diſpute, but who can fill thy place ? 
What lover in his miſtreſs hopes to find. = 
A form ſo lovely, with fo bright a mind? 
Doris may boaſt a face divinely fair, 
But wants thy ſhape, thy motions, and thy air. 
Lucinda has thy ſhape, but not thoſe eyes, N 
That while they did th' admiring . 
Diſclos'd the ſecret luſtre of thy mind. 
And ſeem'd each lover's inmoſt ehoughts to find, 
Others, whoſe beauty yielding ſwains confeſs, 
By indiſcretion make their conqueſt leſs, © * 
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And want thy conduct and obliging wit, 
To fix thoſe ſlaves who to their charms — 


As ſome rich tyrant hoards an uſeleſs ſtore, 
That wou'd, well plac'd, enrich a thouſand more; 
So didſt thou keep a crowd of charms retir d.,. 
Wou'd make a thouſand other nymphs admir d. 

: Gay, modeſt, artleſs, beautiful, and young; 
Slow to reſolve, in reſolution ſtrong; 
To all obliging, yet reſerv'd to all; 
None cou'd himſelf the favour'd lover call; 
That which alone cou'd make his hopes endure, 

Was, that he ſaw no other ſwain ſecure. bas 
Whither, ah! whither are thoſe graces fled? =» 
Down to the dark, the melancholy ſhade? _ r 
Now, ſhepherds, now lament ! = now glen! 

Delia is dead, and beauty is no more! 

For thee each tuneful ſwain prepar'd his lays, 
His fame exalting, while he ſung thy praife. 
Thyrfis, in gay and eaſy meaſures, ſtrove _ 
To charm thy cars, and tune thy ſoul to love. 
Menalcus, in his numbers more ſublime, | 
Extoll'd thy virtues in immortal rhime. 

Glycon, whoſe ſatyr kept the world in awe, | 
Softning his ſtrain, when firſt thy charms he ſaw, 

. Confeſs'd the goddeſs that new-form'd his mind, 
Proclaim'd thy beauties, and forgot mankind, an 
Ceaſe, ſhepherds, ceaſe; the charms you ſung are fled! | 
The glory of our blaſted iſle is dead n | 
Now join your griefs with mine ! and now 7 56 way 
Delia, the pride of beauty, now no more! 

Behold where now ſhe lies, depriv'd of breath! 
Charming tho' pale, and beautiful in death! | 
A troop of weeping virgins by her fide ; 1 
With all the pomp of woe, and forrow's pride 1 
Oh, early loſt! oh, fitter to be le 
In chearful ſplendor to the bridal bed! ter 
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Than thus conducted to th' untimely tomb, 

A ſpotleſs virgin, in her beauty's bloom 

Whatever hopes ſuperior merit gave, 

Let me, at leaſt, embrace thee in the grave: ' 

On thy cold lips imprint a dying kiſs : * 

Oh ! that thy coyneſs ebu d refale-mb this! 

Such melting tears upon thy limbs I'll . 

Shall thaw their numbneſs, and thy warmth reſtore; 

Claſp'd tom my glowing breaſt, thou may ſt revive: 

I'll breathe ſuch tender ſighs Thall make thee live. 

Or if ſeverer fates that ajd deny, | 

If thou canſt not revive, yet I may die T 

In one cold grave together may be lad 

The trueſt lover, and the lovelieſt maid. 15 10 

Then ſhall 1 ceaſe to grieve; and nor before; cider ot | 

Then ſhall I ceaſe fair Delia to deplore. Swol IT Z 
But ſee, thoſe dreadful objects diſappear ! 2 

The ſun ſhines out, and all th heav's are cer: 

The warring winds are huſht, the ſea's ſerene, + 

And nature ſoften'd ſhifts her angry ſcene. © + 

What means this ſudden change? methinks I her 

Melodious muſic from the heav'nly-ſphere + : ? of 

Liſten, ye ſhepherds; and devour the ſound Þ> 1-7 it A 

Liſten ! the ſaint, the lovely faint iscrown'd 1:5 1 

While we, miſtaken in our joy and grief, 

Bewail her fate, who wants not our relief: nt 

From the pleas'd orbs ſhe views us here below, E. 

And with kind pity wonders at our Wo. 

Ah, charming faint! e N 

Indulge thy lovers, and forgive their lo re. p 

Forgive their tears; who, preſs d with grief deems. 

Feel not thy joys, but feel their own deſpair ! 


— — 
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MITATED. 


Juſtin & ce rauen De. 
I. * 
HE man Gade realate cod jub, | 
Firm to his principles and truſt, 
Nor hopes nor fears: can blind z = 12 71 
No paſſions his defigns control. - 
Not love, chat tyrant of the ſeul,. "xt e Lad 132 
1 , 


—— AIINN = /lcor ovn om oe 
Nor threa ningrof a count enrg'd, | P 


Nor arms where fleeta deſpair: 
Nor thunder pointed at his head: 


The denen dre may lere him . 
Not touch his ſoul with fear. 
| 4:19 liz WE 5 
From this the Grecian glory roſe, 
By this the Remans dir ud their f: 
Of this their poets ſing- 
- "Theſe were nn 
Theſe acts made Hercules DO | 


And great Naſſau a king. 

Firm on the rowling deck he ſtood, 

Uomov'd, beheld the breaking flood, 
With black ' ning ſtorms combin'd : 

Virtue, he cry'd, will force his way; 


W. W ALS H, Eſq; 
The wind may 1 


But here a church for ſuccour flies, - 
— hes, 
And loud! TOES 
Yes, Britons, yes, err 
I come, the wounded heart to heal, EY 
The wounded hand t bind: * 
See tools of arbitrary ſway 
And priefts, like locuſts {MEAN 
Before the weſtern wind. 2 
7 
Law ſhall again her force reſhme.; 


Religion, clear clear'd froth clonds of Rome, 
Wich brighter fays advance. 
The Britiſh fleet ſhall rule the" 

The Britiſh youth as rous'd from 


Sill hall che Beth pier a 
Still flouriſh in a female hand, 
Ard to mankind give WE. os 

She ſhall domeſtic foes unite ; 

Monarchs beneath her flags ſhall fight, 
Whole armies drag her chain : 

She ſhall loſt Italy reſtore, 
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Shall make th- imperial eagle ſoar, | | er 2 N 
And give a king to Spain Sas: r 0 


Bat know, dee protilifs ate gt Uu. 


ee eh inp Fr £35 aids Gawd Phys 
Does on theſe terms decree; e- 
That ftrictly puniſhing mens fault s,, 
You it ther confines and thi . 9 
— oma 1 db 94 


9 Lee 48 
| Let no falſe politicks confine, 1 wow ed ere 
In narrow bounds, your vaſt deſign _ opthpyes 

To make mankind unte om Want 


Nor think it a ſufficient cauſe 


To pail men by pal lis, |, 


ns e ql. nora * . ene 
Who ne er compaſſion knew. . 1 er 
By nobler actions theirs condemn: , 
For what has beer reproach'd in them, 
Can ne'er be prais'd in you. 
XIII, 


| iP. 24 ” 
ine 177 93211 tre 0 7 


Theſe ſubjeQts ſuit not with the hre, n 


Muſe! to what height doſt thou aſpire ; 1 Walen et 


Pretending to rehearſe, N 0 . 
The thoughts of gods, . 1 
Ceaſe, ceaſe to leſſen lotty Things... 24964 ee 
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The golden age reſtor d. A poem 
in imitation of the fourth paſtoral 
of Virgil; ſuppos d to have been 
taken from a Sybilline prophecy, 1 


— Py majora canamus. 


lcilian muſe, begin a loftier flight: 
Not all in trees and lowly-ſhrubs delight: * 
Or if your rural ſhades you ſtill purſue, Bal - 
Make your ſhades fit for able Rmelinens view--\. N 
The time is come, by ancient bands foretold, 
Reſtoring the Saturnian age of gold : 
The vile, degenerate, whiggiſh off-ſpring ends, 
A high-church progeny from heav'n deſcends. 
O learned Oxford, ſpare no ſacred pains - 
To nds ra es re res merit, 
And thou great S—1, darling of this land, 
Do'ſ foremoſt in that fam'd commiſſion ſtand ; . 
Whoſe deep remarks the liſt'ning world admires, 
By whoſe auſpicious care old Ra——#gh expires. 
Your mighty genius no ſtrict rules can bind; 
a 8 
 Senates ſhall now like holy ſynods be, = 
And holy ſynods ſenate-like agree, 
M—th and Mn here id the youth, 
There B—ks and Kim—ly maintain the facred truth. | 
P—s and H—lin here with equal claim, 
Throꝰ reer 3 
There B—ch and H per right divine con rer,, 
Nor treat their biſhops in a human way. N 
e x Now 
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Now all our factions, all our fears ſhall ceaſe, 


And tories rule the promis d land in peace. n 

Malice ſhall die, and noxious poiſons fail, | 

H ſhall ceaſe to trick, ed. 

- "The lambs ſhall with the hyons walk enhurt, _ 

And H——x with H— meet civilly at court. 

Viceroys, like providence, with diſtant care, 

Shall govern kinydoms where they veer appear. © - 

Pacific admirals, to ſave the fleet, 

Shall fly from conqueſt, and ſhall conqueſt meet: 

Commanders ſhall be prais'd at William's _w_ 

And honour be retriev'd before. 'tis-laſt. - 

Br—ton and Br—by the-conrt thell grack, . 

And H— ſhall not diſdain to ſhare a place. - 

Forgotten Molineux and Maſon now d 1 

Revive and ſhine again in E and H—, 
But as they dente Stow ee mond their fin, 

By choice examples of king Cherles's reign; | 

Bold Bel —ſis and patriot Da - nant chen, 

One —— —— 2 ras. 

Troops ſhall be led to plunder, not to ght, 

The tool of faction ſhall to peace invite, 

And foes to anion be employ'd the kingloms to unit. 
Yet Ain ſome whigs, among the peors-arc found, | 

Like brambles Aoarifhing in barren groumd. 

Som rs malicioufly employs his care 

To make the lords the legiſlature ſhave. 

Bu- t declares how French dragooning role, 

And biſhops perſecuting bills oppoſe: 

hall be fir'd, 


Till Ro—r's cool temper 


And N—th's and ———— beademit'2. 
But when due time their councels Thall mature, 

And freſh removes have made the game-ſecure 3 

When Som —et and Dev ire give place 

To Windham's. B—d, e e 


= 


— 
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Both converts great; when juſtice is ren d. 
And corporations garbled to their mind, oh V. 
Then paſiredodrines tal with gory f., * 

Before them hated moderation flies, A wort 
And antichriſtian toleration die. 
G——ile ſhall ſeize che long · epecded chair, ell 
G0 in to ſome country-ſcat repair vl 257 
P——ke from all employments be debar d. 


And Mar—gh for ancient crimes receive his juſt reward, 
France, that this happy change ſo wiſely has began, 

Shall bleſs the great deſign, and bid it fmoothly run. 

Come * Mary e n 


N Ce g 
Receive juſt base e nenen | 
Boldly your loyal principles maintain, q; wn Q 
Hs now rules the ſtate, m, ye) 
Gres is at hand the members to reward, 
And troops are truſted to your on Gr——rd. ,-- 92 
The faithful clubs aſſemble at the vine, AP 


r —˙·˙¾⅛ö er eo £0 = 


And French intrigues are broach'd o'er Bayh ines 

Freely the S—te-the deligns proclaims, Mot: 

| ** * 4: © +? 

br ro by 

Purpoſe that ſafety give to order places. 
And what they dare not openly diſſuade, 
Is by expedients ineffectual made. | 


E'en F—ch and Ma—ve, whom the court careſs, 

Exalt its praiſes, but its power depreſs; in. oh 

And that impartial juſtice may be ſeen, e 

Confirm to friends what they refus'd the queen. | | 

Biſhops who moſt advanc'd good J—'s cauſe 

In church and ſtate, now reap deſerv'd 

While hol who racher mads ho wei tank chetus; 

Are tyPd unchriſtian by the nation's voice. 

Avow'dly now St. David's cauſe thy own, 

And J==es's votes for ſimony atone, 
K Arch - 
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Archbiſhop Kn all from Longleat be draws; 
While _ „ Ar 
Wh, 
thou, great Wah to reward thy charge, 
t ſail to Lambeth in his grace's barge. 
See by baſe rebels Ja es the juſt hetray d, 
See his three realms by vile U==rs ſway d; 
Then ſee with Joy his ful . reftor'd, 
nations own their injur d 1 , | 
O would kihd heaven fo long my life maintain, 


| Inſpiring raptures worthy ſuch a teign! 


Not Tbracian gt. Ins ffould with me contend, 
Nor my ſweet lays harmonious Ha—nd mend : 
Not tho' young Dav'hant'St. J=ns ſhould protect, 


Or the ſhrewd doctor Ha- nd's Iines eorrect. 


Nay ſhould Tram in 8t. Mas eos hs ſongs 6 

mine z [refign. 

Tr——am, the” 61. Mines wers fully, — ould 
Prepare, auſpicious yeith; renne, * 
Sir G. de bas prople's the feet, 


Should rival Neptune, Whe with ehview min 


In times of danger (1) this ee eoiifin's, 
Now ſend the gott, ths eto 68 Gigs, 


Honeſt G Ch my ſoppdy his place, 
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s the writings of greatelt autiquity are in verſe; 
A: of all ſorts of „ pall ſeem the 


_ eſtate. It is not therefore to be wonder'd at, 


nnd'thes by « gradual improvement of. this miltake we 
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gant heirs, made rich by their induſtry, . 
deride the good old gentlemen, who left them the 


11 


paſtorals are fallen into diſeſteem, 


togeth 
faſhion of life, upon which they were «me tg And, 
methinks, I ſee the reader already uneaſy at this part 


of Virgil, counting the pages, and poſting to the neis: 


ſo delightful an entertainment is the very relation of 
publick miſchief and laughter now become to mankind : 


And yet Virgil paſs'd a' much different judgment on his 
own works: he yalu'd moſt this part, and his Georgics, 


and depended upon them for his reputation with 'poſte- 
rity ; but cenſuxes himſelf in one of his letters to Au- 
guſtus, for medling with Heroics, the invention of a 
degenerate age. This is the reaſon that the rules of 
paſtoral are ſo little known, or ſtudied. Ariſtotle, Ho- 
race, and the Eſſay of poetry, take no notice of it. 


And Mr. Boileau, one of the moſt accurate of the mo- 


derns, ' becauſe he never loſes the ancients out of his 
fight, beftows ſcarce half a page on it. | 

It is the defign therefore of the few following pa- 
ges, to clear this ſort of writing from yulgar prejudices ; 
to vindicate our author from ſome unjuſt imputations ; 
to look into ſome of the rules of this ſort of poetry, 
and enquire what ſort of verfification is moſt proper for 
it, in which point we are ſo much inferior to the 


ancients, that this confideration alone were enough 


te make Tome "writers think as they ought, 5 
meanly, of their own performances. 17 

As all forts of poetry conſiſt in imitation ; oaftoral is 
the imitation of 'a ſhepherd conſider d under that cha- 


rakter: it is requiſite therefore to be a little inform'd 


of the condition and qualification of theſe ſhepherds. 


One of the ancients has obſerv'd truly, bat ſatyrically 
enough, that, mankind is the meaſure of every thing: 


” 
eg 
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come to make. our own age and country the rule and 
of others, and our ſelves at laſt the meaſure of 
them all. We figure the ancient country - men like our 


own, leading a painful life in poverty and contempt, 


without wit, or courage, or education; but men had 
quite different notions of theſe things, for the firſt four 
thouſand years of the world; health and ſtrength were 
then in more eſteem than the reſinements of pleaſure; 
and it was accounted a great deal more honourable to 
till the ground, or keep a flock of ſheep, than to difſolve 
in wantonneſs, and effeminating floth. Hunting bas 
now An idea, of quality join'd: to it, and is become the 


moſt important buſineſs in the liſe of a gentlemanz * 


anciently it was quite otherways. Mr. Fleury has 
ſeverely remark d, that this extravagant paſſion far hunt · 
ing is a proof of our Gothic extraction, and ſhews 
an affinity of humour with the ſavage Americans. The 
barbarous Franks and other Germans, having neither 
corn, nor wine of their own, growth, when they paſs d 
the Rhine, and poſſeſs d themſelves of countries better 
cultivated, left the tillage of the land to the old Pro- 
prietors ; and afterwards continued to hazard their lives 
as freely for their diverſion, as they had done before 
for their neceſſary ſubſiſtance. The Engliſh, gave this 
uſage the ſacred ſtamp of faſhion, and from hence it is 
that moſt of our terms of hunting are French. The rea- 
der will, I hope, give me his pardon. for my freedom 
on this ſubject, fince an ill accident, occafion'd by 
hunting, has kept England in pain, theſe ſeveral months 
together, for one of the “ beſt, and greateſt peers which 
ſke has bred for ſome ages; no leſs illuſtrious for civil 
virtues, and learning, an, 
; their ee ee 1 
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But there are ſome privis n ere went egen 
for huſbandry, und ther plain fahndn of life, i 
of bor fir-names, and in che Uſeuttheons of che 
aneient families, even thöſt ef the greateſt kings, the 
roſes, che lilies, the thiſtle,” ure. It is generally known, 
that 6ne of the adfes of g of Mahemet 
the 4th, was, that he would not allet part of the day to 
fome manual labour, 'netording't6 the law of Mahbihet, 
and ancient pra ctice of his predeceſſors. He that reflects 
on this, will be the leſs ſurptin d to fd that Charlemaign, 
eight hundred Age, order'd His children to be 
inſtructed in ſome profeſſion, and eight hundred Years 
yet higher, chat Auguſtus wore nb cloaths but fuch 'ts 
were made by the hands of the emprefs and her 
dabghters; and Olym pias did 'the Fame for Alexander 
tlie great. Nor will he wonder 'that the Romans in 
great exigeticy, fent for heir dietatur from the Prougb, 
whoſe" whole "eſtate Was but of fottr acres ; tos Uikle a 
{por iow for the orchira,' or 'Kirchen-gitdeh of A private 
Seutleman. Tt is cbmmoônty known, that the funders 
of "three the moſt TTenowh'd mionarchies in tlie" wha, 
were ſhepherds : and the TUjeRt of huſbaridry Has been 
adort'dby the writitgs and labour of tttore chan twenty 
kings. It ought not therefore to be matter of ſurprize 
to a modern writer, that kings, the mepherds of the 
people in Homer, laid cheir firſt rudiments, in . 
their mute ſübjekts; nor that che wealth of Ulyſſes 
eonfiſted in flocks al herds, the intendants over which, f 
- Were chen in equal eſteem With "officers of ſtate in latter 
+ Hines. And therefore Eumizus is call'd Ade. dec 
in Homer; not ſo much becauſe Homer was a lover of 
2*coantry life, to Which He father ſeems averſe, but by 
reaſon of the dignity and greatneſs bf his truſt, ard be- 
_cauſe he was che ſon of a king, ſtolen. away, and ſold 
by the Phcenician pirates, which the ingenious Mr. 


. Cowley ſeems Hot to have taken notice of. Nor will 
it 
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it ſeem ſtrange, that the -maſjer of the bone , king 
Latinus, in the ninth Aneid,. Was found an the homely 
employment of cleaving blocks, when news af the fut 
A 
5.x a ore 
king dener of ack lig, — 
pos'd ſo very ignorant and unpoliſh'd ; the learning ain 
good breeding of the world was then in the hands of 
| ſuch people. He who was choſen by the conſent of te 
parties to arbitrate ſo delicate gn affair, as which was 
faireſt of the three celebrated beauties of heaven 3 he 
who had the addreſs to debauch.away Helen from her 
huſband, her native country, and from a crown; der- 
ſtood what the French call by dhe too ſoft name ef 
Galanteries he had accompliſhments enough, w Il 
uſe ſoever he made of them. It ſeems Ahedfdre chit 
Mr. F. had not duly confider'd the matter, When he 
reflected ſo ſeverely upon Virgil, as if he had not. ab- 
ſerved the laws of decency in this: 1 
ſhepherds ſpeak to things beſide their charaRer, ufd 
above their capacity. He ſtands amaz'd-that 
ſhould — —— yoo 0 
tion of the world, and that too according to He ſyſtehn 
of Epicurus. * In / truth, ſays he, page 176, \[-cannot tell 
what to make of this whole piece : the ſixth Paſt, I can 
neither comprehend the defign-of the anthor, nor 
connection of the eie dd eee he Wee phild- 
ſophy, and preſently after thoſe incoherent fables, &e. 
To expoſe him yet more, he ſubjoins, it is Sens bim- 
ſelf bo makes all this abſurd diſcourſe.” Virgil ars 
indeed that he had drank too much the day before ; 
perhaps the debauch hunt in his head when he compos'd 
this poem, &c.“ Thus far Mr. F. who, to the diſgrace of 
reaſon, as himſelf ingenuouſly owns, firſt built his houſe, 
and then:ftndied architecture; I mean, firſt compos'd Kis 


a bates vary paſtoral which he 
{angles out to triumph over, was recited by a famous 
Player on the Roman theatre, with marvellous applauſe; 
inſomuch that Cicero who had heard part of it only; 
order'd the whole to be rehears'd, and ſtruck with ad- 
2 en 8 the glorious 
title 


2 a „e tha) bie Rom. 


| PLE old Dondtna only who men we bare che 
ſame account from another very credible and ancient au- 
thor; ſo that here we have the judgment of Cicero, and 
the people of Rome, to confront the fingle opinion of this 
adventrous critic. A man, ought to be well aſſur'd of 
his own abilities, before he attacks an author of eſta- 
bliſh d reputation. If Mr. F. had perus'd the fragments 
of the Phoenician antiquity, traced the progreſs of learn- 
ing-thro' the ancient Greek writers, or ſo much as con- 
Tohed his learned country-man Huetius, he would have 
Found, which falls out unluckily for him, that a Chaldæan 
ſhepherd | diſcover'd to the Ægyptians and Greeks the 
creation of the world. And what ſubject more fit for 
ach: a paſtoral, than that great affair which was firſt 
_ notified to the world by one of that profeſſion? Nor does 
it appear, What he takes for granted, that Virgil de- 
_ſeribes the original of the world according to the hypothe- 
_fis of Epicurus; he was too well ſeen in antiquity to com- 
mit ſuch a groſs miſtake; there is not the leaſt mention 
af chance in that whole paſſage, nor of the Clinamen 
| + fo peculiar to Epicurus's hypetheſis. 
Virgil had nat only more piety, but was of too nice a 
judgment to introduce a God denying the power and pro- 
 vidence;of the Deity, and ſinging a hymn to the Atoms, 
| and blind chance. On the contrary, his deſcription 
agrees very well with that of Moſes; and the eloquent 
A who is ſo confident * 
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the ſacred hiſtory, might with greater rea- 
2 — 2 For, beſides 
the famous paſſage in the ſixth Aneid, by which this 
may be illuſtrated, where the word Principio is uſed in 
front of both by Moſes and Virgil, and the ſeas are firft 
mention'd, and the ſpiritus intus alit, which might'not im- 
probably, as Mr. d' Aeier would ſuggeſt, allude to the 
ſpirit moving upon the face of the waters ; but omitting 


this parallel place, the ſucceſſive formation of the world 
„n deſcrib'd in theſe wands * 


Reram paulaim fumere omi * 


And de hardly poſſible to render more lietally cha | 
verſe of Moſes, 


1 ego vera 7 ts here 44 
the dry land appear,” men | 


Jam durare ſolum, & dilcludere Nerea Ponto. 


Aker this the ration of the nin bd analy 
in the Moſaical order, and next the production of the 
IT ²˙ eu wang, 
fill in the ſame methol. 


Mumm per jgnates eren avimalis modes. 


And here the aforeſaid author would probably remark, 
that Virgil keeps more exactly the Moſaic ſyſtem, than 
an ingenious writer, who will by no means allow moun- 
tains to be comval with the world. Thus much will 
make it probable at leaſt, that Virgil had Moſes in 
his thoughts rather than Epicurus, when he compos'd 
this poem. But it is further remarkable, that this paſ- 
ſage was taken from a ſong attributed. to Apollo, who 
himſelf too unluckily had been a ſhepherd, and he toak 
it from another yet more ancient, compos'd by the firſt 

in- 
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javentor. of muſick, and at that time a ſhepherd too; 
and this is one of the nableſt fragments of Greek anti - 
Auity ; and becauſe I cannot ſuppoſe the ingenious Mr. 
F. one of their number, who pretend to cenſure the 
Greeks without being able to diſtinguiſh Greek from 
Epheſian characters, I ſhall here ſet down the lines from 
mhich Virgil took this pallage, to" none of the com- 
eee eee | 


— * * 1 Quin, 4; 
Kao, 1 Ts Oele, x) Y iptpeny, 
r ene 45 #5 MiXp Ha inar®-, 1 


Thus Linus $00 began this poem, as appears by a frag- 
ment of it preſerv'd by Diogenes Laertius ; and the 
_ like may be inftanc'd in Muſazus himſelf - 

| 80 that mn En great ien as always, 
follows the antient cuſtom of beginning their more ſolemn 


| ſongs with the creation, and does it too moſt properly 
under the perſon of a ſhepherd; and thus the firſt and 
beſt employment of poetry was, to compoſe hymas 
in honour of the great ercator of the univerſe. _ 
Few words will ſuffice to ariſwer his other objections. 
He demands why-thoſe ſeveral transformations are men- 
tioned in that poem? And is not fable then the life and 
ſoul of poetry? Can himſelf aſſign a more proper ſubject 
of paſtoral, than the Saturnia Regna, the age and ſcene 
of this kind of poetry ? what theme more fit for the ſong 
-of a God, or to imprint religious awe, than the omnipo- 
tent power of transforming the ſpecies ies of creatures at 
their pleaſure: their families liv'd in groves, near the 
clear ſprings ; and what better warning could be given to 
the hopeful young ſhepherds, than that they-ſhould not gaze 
roo much into the liquid dangerous looking-glaſs, far 
fear of being ſtol'n by the water - nymphs, that is, falling 
| 2 W BI was ? CARER. nen 
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:fons for a bull, is certainly à TbjeR enough F tted for 
| Can Mr. F. tax Snenus for Fetching too far the 
transformation of the ſiſters uf Phaeton into trees, when | 
xerhaps they fat at chat very time under che h 
Pade of thofe alters and I, eb or the metamorphoſis 
of Philomgla into chat raviſhing bird, which makes the 

ſwerteſt muſic bf the'froves ? if he had look d into the 
ancient Greek writers, or ſo much às confilſted” hon 
Servitts, he would have Uſrover'd that under the Alle 
gory of this drunkermels of Silenus, the refinement and 
exaltation of mens minds by philofophy was intended. 
But # dhe author of theſe reffeftrons” can take ſuch flights 
in his wine, it is almoſt pity At Aruntcenaeſs Hout be 
1 ſin, or chat he ſouꝰd ever want youdftore of burgun- 
dy and champaign. But indeed he ſeems not to have 
ever drank out of Silenus's tankard, when he compos'd 
either is Critique or Paſtorals. | | 

His cenſure on the fourth ſeems worſe grounded than 
the other; it is enriflet! in ſome antient manuſcripts, the 
hiftory of che Renovation of rhe world; he complains 
that he cannot untlerſtand what is mount by thoſe many 

figurative expreſſions: but if he had conſulted the 
younger Voſhus's. diſſertation on this. Paſtoral, or read 
the excellent gration of the ,emperor Conſtantine, made 
French "by a good pen of their own, he would have 
found there the pain interpretation of all thaſe figurative 
expreſſions ; And Withal, very ſtrong proafs of the truths 
of the chriſtiag religion; Tuch as converted heathens, as 
Valefianus, and others : and upon account of this piece, 
the moſt Learned ef all the Latin fathers calls Virgil a 
chriſtian, even before chriſtianity, Cicero takes notice 
of it in his books of divination, and Virgil probably had 
put it in verſe a conſiderable time before the edition of 
his Paſtorals. Nor does he appropriate it to Pollio, or 
his fon, but complementally dates it from his conſulſhip, 
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Ade donne ons who had nat fo kind thoughts 
of Mr. F. as I, would be inelin'd to think him #s * 
a catholic as critic in this place. Ti. 

But, in reſpect to ſome books, he has wrote fince, I 
paſs by a great part of this, and ſhall only touch briefly 
ſome of the rules of this ſort of poem 

The firſt is, that an air of piety upon all occaſion 
ſhould be maintain'd in the whole poem: this appears 
in all the antient Greek writers; as Homer, He ſiod, 
- Aratus, c. And Virgil is ſo exact in the obſervation 
of it, not only in this work, but in his Zneis too, that 
a celebrated French writer taxes him for permitting nei; 
to.do nothing without the aſſiſtance of ſome God. But 
by this it appears, ut leaſh, that Mr. St. Bur. is no 
Janſeniſt. 

Mr. F. e e defeBtive in this Peine! ba bring 
in a pair of ſhepherdeſſes diſputing very warmly, whe. 
ther Victoria be a goddeſs, or a woman. Her great 
condeſcenſion and compaſſion, her affability and good - 
| neſs, none of the meaneſt attributes of che divinity, paſs 


for convincing BE. 1580 n nen 
a goddeſs, 


1. bete been Beres nch | 
Ne raſſureroient point les Bergeres tremblantes 
Par d'obligeans diſcours, des ſouris ; 
Mais tu Fs vols cette Auguſte 54 | 
Qui vient de paroiſtre en ces lieux 
Prend ſoin de raffurer au moment qu'elle etonne, 
8a bonte deſcendant ſans peine juſgu's nous. 


In ſhort, ſhe has too many divine perfeclions to be a 
Deity, and therefore ſhe is a mortal, which was the thing 
to be prov'd. It is directly contrary to che practice of 
all antient poets as well as to the e and 


reli- 


- S004 
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— and Venus, and Luna, and 1 know not 
how many more of the heathen Deities, too eaſy of ac- 
cels to Tithonus, to Anchiſes, and to Endimion ? is 
there any thing more ſparkiſh and Booth datos pre 
Venus's her ſon in the deſerts of Libya? or 
than the behavior of Pallas to Diomedes, ET 
perfect and admirable pieces of all the Iliads; where ſhe 
condeſcends to raillé him ſo agreeably z and notwith- 
ſanding her ſevere virtue, and all the enſigus of ma- 
jeſty, with which ſhe. ſo terribly. adorns herſelf, con- 
deſcends to ride with him in his chariot ? but the Odyſſeys 
are full of greater inſtances of condeſcenſion than this, 

This brings to mind that famous paſſage n 
which he prefers Cato to all the gods at once, 


Viarix cauſa diis placuit, von nee, 
— fo ay, nd hich may bo 


thus paraphras d; 


Heaven e n | 


But Cato rather than ſubmit would die. 


Tris an unpardorable preſumption in any ſort of reli- 
gion, to compliment their princes at the expence of their 
Deities, 

But letting that paſs, this whole Eclogue is but a long 
ar ein wie verle'in v. and Homer. | 
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Nee voz Homizem foams, © De,; ; might: 


* * der 
nies 2 — 3 earl of Rot. 
common, if apply d to the Romans, rather, I fear, than 
to the Engliſh, de kiedwd/Geath 1 $1-13 ibn 
05S t vii us 13 io 
— - one ſterling line, 1 | 
Draye to French wire would thro' whole pages ſhine. 
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by hor * n eee m0 reperſans 
that ancient innocence, and unpractis d plainneſs, which 
was then in the world. P. Rapin has” pather'd many 
inſtances of this ont of Theoerhue and Virgit; and the 
reader can do it as well as himſelf. But Mr. F. tranf-' 
greſs d this rule, when he hid himſelf in the thieket to 
liſten to the private difcourfe of the two ſhepherdeſſes. 
Tub i not only ill breeding at Verſailles; the Areadian 
' themſelves would have ſet their dogs 
upon one for fach an unpardonable piece of radenefs. + 
_ *Athird rule is, that there fhould be fome ordonnance, 
ſome defign, or little plot, which may deſerve the tide 
of a paſtoral ſcene. This is every where obſerv'd by 
Virgil, and particularly remarkable in the firf# Eelogue; 
the ſtandard of all Paſtorals; a beautiful landſca - 
ſents it ſelf to your view, a ſhepherd with his flock 
around him, reſting ſecurely under a fpreading beach, 
which furniſh'd the firſt food to our anceſtors. Another 
in a quite different ſituation of mind and circumſtanees, 
the ſun ſetting, the hoſpitality of the more fortunate 
thepherd, &c. And here Mr. F. Teems not a little 
wanting. 


A fourth rule, and of great importance in G delicate 


fort of writing, is, that there be choice diverſity of 
ſabjeQs'; that the Eclogue, Nxe a beautiful proſpe, 

ſhould charm by its variety. as e 
; | ; point, 
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point, and 'far ſurpaſſes Theocritus, as he does every 


where, when judgment and contrivance have the prin- 
1 The dates of the irt Patra i hinted 


r Wag? > a 
and the ſeaſonable reproach he gives himſelf, that be left 
his vines half pran'd, which according to the Roman 
Rituals, derived a curſe upon the fruit that grew upon 
it, whilſt he purſu'd an object undeſerving his paſſion. 

Ths third, . AMIE Sat 2er 26 arias 

The fourth contains the diſcourſe of +-ophecd came 
E that a better was 


The iich a lumentation for a dead friend, the firſt 
draught of which is probably more antient than any of the 
Paſtorals now extant; his brother being at firſt intended ; 
but he afterwards makes his court to Auguſtus, by turn- 
ing it into an apotheoſis of Julius Cæſar. 

The fixth is the Silenus. 

The ſeventh, another poetical diſpate, firſt compoxd 
at Mantua. 

The eighth is a deſcription of a deſpairing lover, and 
2 magical charm: | 

He ſew the ninth after all theſe, very modeſtly, becauſe 
it was particular to himſelf; and here he would have ene 
ded that work, if Gallus had not prevail'd upon him to 
add one more in his favour. 

Thus curious was Virgil in divesfifying his ſabjets. 
But Mr. F. is a great deal too uniform; begin where you 
pleaſe the ſubjeQ is Kill the ſame. munen 


he ſays of hitnſelf, 
 Totjours, todjours de I Amove 


tems ts wheat tle rr af 


every where that eternal Moy, which the admirable 
Paſchal fo judiciouſly condemns. Homer can never be 
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thing. Has human nature no other paſſion? does not 
fear, ambition, avarice, pride, a capricio of honour, and 
lazinefs itſelf often triumph over love? but this paſſion 
does all, not only in paſtorals, but in modern tragedies 
too. A hero can no more fight, or be fick, or die, than 
he can be born, without a woman. But Dramatics have 
been compos'd in compliance to the humour of the age, 
and the preyailing inclination of the great, whoſe exam- 
ple has a more powerful influence, not only in the little 
court behind the ſcenes, but on the great theatre of the 
world. However, this inundation of love verſes is not 
ſo much an effect of their amorouſneſs, as of immoderate 
ſelf love. This being the only ſort of poetry, in which 
the writer can, not only without cenſure, - but even with 
commendation, talk of himſelf, There is generally 
more of the paſſion of Narcifſus, than concern for 
Chloris and Corinna, in this whole affair. Be pleas'd to 
look into almoſt any of thoſe writers, and you ſhall meet 


enough admired for this one fo particular quality, that 
he never ſpeaks of himſelf, either in the Diad,. or the 
Odyſſeys; and if Horace had never told us his genealogy, 
but left it to the writer of his life, perhaps he had not, 
been a loſer by it. This conſideration might induce 
thoſe great critics, Varius and Tucca, to raze out the 
four firſt verſes of the ZEneis, in great meaſure, for the 
fake of that unlucky Ille ego. But extraordinary . 
have a ſort of prerogative, which may diſpenſe them 

from laws, binding to ſubject wits, However, the 
ladies have the leſs reaſon to be pleas d with thoſe ad- 
dreſſes, of which the poet takes the greateſt ſhare to him- 
ſelf. Thus the beau preſſes into their dreſſing- room, 
but it is not ſo much to adore their fair eyes, as to adjuſt 
his own Steenkirk and ee and ſet his mene 
in their glaſs. 


'A 
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«& fifth rule, which one may hope will not be con- 
tele, i that the writer ſhould ſhew in his compoſitions, 
ſome competent ſkill of the ſubject matter, that: which 
makes the charakter of perſons introdauc'd. In this, as 
in all other points of learning, decency, and oeconomy 
of 2 poem, Virgil much excels his maſter Theocritus. 
The poet is better {kill'd"in tuiſbandry than thoſe that 
get their bread by it. eee, the 
diſeaſes, the remedies, the proper qr 
of feeding, of waering their Brit e furniture, ti 


to make — of — hope beter Me. F 
will chooſe his ſervants better. 

A ſixth rule is, that as the ae eee 
clear, and elegant, it ſhould have ſome peculiar reliſh of 
the antient faſhion of writing! Parables in thoſe times 
were frequently us'd, as they ave ſtill by the eaſtern na- 
tions, Philoſophical queſfions, uigma's, c. and of 
this we find inſtances in the ſacred writings, in Homer, 
contemporary with king David, in Herodotus, in the 
Greek tragedians ;- this piece of antiquity is imitated by 
Virgil with great judgment and diſcretion : he has pro- 
pos'd one riddle, which has never yet been ſolv d by any 
of his commentators.” Tho! he knew'the rules of rheto- 
ric, as well as Cicero himſelf, he conceals that fill 
in his! paſtorals, and * to the character of 
| * 
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antiquity: nor ought the conneQions and. canton, to 
be very ſtrict and regular; this would give the paſtorals 
an air af qovelty ; ant o — exaſt- con- 
neſtians, we have ünſtanees ju the writings of the antient 
\Chincics, uf the Jews and Gneels, in Pindar, and. other 
writers of Dithyrambics, is the char of Aifchylas, 
Sophocles,” and If Mr. F. and Reus had 
<onſuler'd-this; the one would have fpar'd his critique of 
tu Gixth, and the other, his reflections upon the ninth 
- paſtoral. The over ſarupulous care of. connectiom, 
makes the modern cnpα tions oftentimes. tedious and 
Katt and by the omiſſiun of them it comes toi paſi, chat 
he Penices / of the incomparable Mr. Paſchal, and per- 
-haps Mr. Brayere, are tho of the moſt 
hooks which the. modern French can boaſt of. Virgil, 
in this point, was. not only faithful to che character of 
antiquity, but copies after nature herſelf. Thus 2 
.mncadow, Where dhe beauties of the ſpring are profuſely 
blended tagether :thakes a more delightful -proſpeR, 
_ than a curious Patterite of ſorted flowers in our-gardens, 
and e are much mord tranſported with the beauty of 
the heavens, and admiration of their creator, in a clear 
night, when we behold- ſtars of all , pro- 
- miſcuouſly moving together, than if thoſe glorious 
lights were nank'd.in their ſeveral orders, or nents 
the fineft Geometrical figures. 
other rule omitted by. ai — u ar 
by me, for I do not. deſignu an intire treatiſe in this pre- 
face, is, that not only che ſentences ſhould be ſhort and 
ſmart, upon which account he juſtly blames the Italian, 
and French, as too talkative, but that the whole piece 
ſhould be ſo too. Virgil tranſgreſi d this rule in his firſt 
Paſtorals, I mean thaſe which he compos d at Mantua, 
bat rectify' d the fault in his riper years. This appears 
by the Culex, which is as long as five of his Paſtorals 
F | 4 , pot 
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put gebe. The meter port of mate be gend 
have leſs than an hundred verſes, and but two of them 


exceed that number. But the Silenus, which he ſeems 


to have dęſigu d far bis maſter-piece, in which he int 
duces a god ſinging, and he too full of inſpiratian (which 
is intended by that ebriety, which Mr. F. ſo unzeaforably 
ridicules) tho it go thro? ſo vaſt a field of matter, and 
compriſes the mythology of near two thoufand years, 
conſiſts but of fifty lines; ſo that its brevity is no lefs ad · 
mirable, than the fubjeft matter; the noble faſhion of 
handling it, and the Deity ſpeaking. Virgil keeps up 
his characters in this refpe& too, with the ſtricteſt de- 
cency. For poetry and paſtime was not the bufitieſs'of 
mens lives in thoſe days, but only their ſeaſonable recre- 
ation after neceſſary labours. And therefore the length 
of ſome of the modern Italian, 1 
is againſt the rules of this kind of poefy. 

I ſhall add fomething very briefly, e 
fication of Paſtorals, tho! it bea mortiſy ing confideration to 
the moderna. Heroic verſe, as it ig commonly call'd, was 
us d by the Greeks is this ſort of poem, as very antient 
and natural: Lyrics, Iambics, &c. being invented after- 
wards: but there is fo great a differeace-id the numbers, 
of which it may be compounded, that it may paſs rather 
for a Genus, than Speries, of verſe.  Whoſoever ſhalt 
compare the numbers of the tree follow ing verſes, will 
nn ot 7 argc ATE 
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| The ſound of the veils, is almoſt as diferent as the 
ſubjects. But the Greek writers of Paſtoral, uſually 
limited themſelves to the example of the firſt; which 
Virgil found fo exceeding difficult, that he quitted it and 
left the honour of that part to Theocritus. It is indeed 
probable, that what we improperly call” rhyme, is the 
molt antient fort of poetry; and learned men have given 
good arguments for it; and therefore a French hiſtorian 
commits a groſs miſtake, when he attributes that inven- 
tion to'a king of Gaul, as an Engliſh gentleman does, 
when he makes a Roman empetor the inventor of it. 
But the Greeks, who anderftood fully the force and 
power of numbers, ſoon grew weary of this childiſk 
ſort of verſe, as the younger Voſſius juſtly calls it, and 
therefore thofe rhyming 'hexameters, which Plutarch 
| obſerves in Homer himſelf, ſeem to be the remains of a 
barbarous age. Virgil had them in ſach abhorrence, 
Sr than what we 
neee r pee 9: 


. 


| Vir precor Uori ber fucarr oro, 
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At en. 


So that the vrincigul man ef ace Poo, was 
accounted deformity by the Latins, and Greeks ; it was 
they who invented the different termination of words, 
thoſe happy- thoſe. ſhort monoſyllables, 
thoſe tranſpoſitions for the elegance of the ſound and 
ſenſe, which are wanting ſo much in nen. 


* 
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The French ſometimes crowd together ten or twelve 
monoſyllables, into one disjointed verſe ; they may un- 
derſtand the nature of, but cannot imitate, thoſe won 
derful Spondees of Pythagoras. by which he could ſud- 
deply - pacify, a, man that was in a. violent tranſport of 
anger; nor thoſe ſwift numbers of the 22838 
which had the force to enrage the moſt ſedate 
phlegmatic tempers, Nor can any modern put into his 
ae, e nd 


: 
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Latin is but a corrupt dialec of Greek; Ae 
Spaniſh, and Italian a corruption of Latin ; and therefore 
a man might as well ga about to perſuade me chat 
vinegar, is à nobler liquor than wine, T e 
compoſitions can be as. graceful and harmonious as the 
Latin itſelf. The CI Ce very naturally falls into 


lambics, and therefore the , diligent reader may find fix | 


or ſeven and twenty of them i in thoſe accurate orations 
of Iſocrates. The Latin as naturally falls into Heroic ; 
and therefore the beginning, of Livy's hiſtory is half an 
hexameter, and that of Tacitus an intire one. The 
Roman hiſtorian deſcribing the glorious effort of a colonel 
to break thro* a Bri of e enemies, juſt after the 
defeat at Cannz, I, unknowingly, into © Vw dot 
umvorthy Virgil nel. | | 
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molt compamonateſy, 


| a DiAionary, and ſuch à 
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verſe; Which is a Halt in prbſe. The thidfortune indeed 


is eommen to us böth, hut we deſerve more compaſſion, 


betatſe we are not vain of bar barbiritſes. As age brings 


men bark intd the ſtate 4ht inftmities of td hood, 


üppn the" Fall 'of their emfürb, the Romans deted into 
rhyihe, "ab appears fuffclentty by the Aymms of the Latin 


| 2 and yet 4 of tlie French poetty Ades 


deferve chat poor title. L ſhalf give” an fnflanee 
anke ad wh kad the - 40000124. AO pitt | 


Tous les jours c ce grand Roy ps res — l'exemple, 
ure ntivean « His de uh ton Kube. . 
8 2 | 
Phe Juditibys Malherbe exploded” uh . br — 
near eighty pets dg. Nor can 1 forbear wohdting at 
that of A farttods Atatdemician, in which 
iche antients for cheit vot 
being fo Cad in cher om fitions, c the moet 


French, ecaufe they r | 2 Pear bf which 


the French are at lat provided. Ik De- 

Mmoſtlenes and Cicerd h: . A6 f. lück) as Kt have had 
a patron as GR Ichelicu, 

rhaps they 1 mu rht hape rd. to the honour of 
za 5 legacy of ten "pounds, e prix de U Elaquenee. . 

On the contrary, 1 dare affert that. chere are hargly 
ten lines in either of thoſe great orators, or even in the 
catalogue of Homer's ſhigs, w t more harme- 
dious fe h Kb a Beef YT . Nerd 
or Engliſh ſonnets ; and therefore they 145 at 28 one 
half of their native beaut tranſlation. 

1 cannot but add PLL on this — on, that 
the French. verſe is oftentimes not ſo. much as rhyme, in 
the loweſt ſenſe; for the childiſh repetition of the ſame 
note cannot be call'd mueh* ſich inſtances are infinite, 
us in the forecited poerk, | 

; | 'Epris 
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Epris T cache ; 
Mepris Abs va cherche. 

Mr. Boileau himſelf has a great deal of this paveroia, 
not by his own neglect, but purely by the faultineſs and 
poverty of the French tongue. Mr. F. at laſt goes 


into the exceflive Paradoxes of Mr. Perrault, and boaſts 
of the vaſt number of their excellent ſongs, preferring 


them to the Greek and Latin. But an antient writer of 


as good credit has aſſur d us, that ſeven lives would 
hardly ſuffice to read over the Greek Odes ; but a few 


weeks would be ſufficient, if a man were ſo very idle as 


to read over all the French. In the mean «<ime, I 


ſhould be very glad to ſee a 6 ks a6. 


theirs ich 3 ; Vs. 
Ine prbpelcry of word and delle | 
Notwithſtanding all the high encomiums and mutual 
gratulations which they give one another ; for I am far 
from cenſuring the whole of that illuſtrious ſociety, to 


which the learned world is. much oblig'd, after all 
thoſe golden dreams at the L'Ouvre, that their pieces 


will be as much vala'd ten or twelve ages hence, as the 


antient Greek, or Roman, I can no more get it into my 
head, that they will laſt ſo long, than I could believe 


the learned Dr. H K. [of the royal ſociety,] if he. 


ſhould pretend to ſhew me a butterflye that had liv'd a 
thouſand winters. 

When Mr. F. wrote his Eclogues, he was ſo far from 
equalling Virgil or Theocritus, that he had ſome pains 
to taks bates he could underſtand in what the principal 
beauty, and graces of their writings do conſiſt. 
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To the POET Author of the 
Spectator. 


N courts lereddes, and a ſhameleſs ſtage, 
How long the war ſhall wit with virtue wage! 
Inchanted by this r ar, 

Our youth run headlong in the fatal ſnare; 

In height of rapture elaſp unheeded pains, 

And ſuck A- thro” help tingling veins. 2 


Thy ſpotlef choughts unſhock'd the min may hea ;, 


And the pure veſtal in her boſom wear. 

To conſcivus bluſhes and diminif'd pride, 

Thy glaſs betrays what treach'rous love would hide”; ; 
Nor harſh thy precepts, but inf13'd by ſtealth, 
Pleaſe while they cure, and cheat as into health. 
Thy works in Chloe's tollet gain à part, 
And with his tailor ſhare the fopling's heart: 
Laſh'd in thy fatire, the penuflous cit 

Laughs at himſelf, and finds fo harm it wit: 

From felon pain'fters the raw ſyuire is free, 

And Britain owes her reſtu'd oaks to thee. 

His miſs the frolick viſcoant dreads to roaft, 

Or his third cure the ſhallow templar bout; * 0 
And the raſh fool who Teorn'd Ne beaten rad, 
Dares quake at _— and confeſs his god. 


The bratnteßs (Ap! ing. ' who, expell'd the town, 
Damn'd the ſtiff e ege and pedamtic gown, | 
Aw'd by thy name, is dumb, and thrice a week 
Spells uncoùth Latin and pretends to Greck. 

A ſantring tribe! fuck born to wide eftares, 
With yea and no in ſenates hold debates: 
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At length deſpis'd each to his fields retires, - 
Firſt with the dogs, and king amidſt the ſquires ; 
From pert to ſtupid finks ſupinely down, 


. In youth a coxcomb, 46d in ages clown. 


Such readers ſcorn'd, thou wing f thy daring flight 
Above the ſtars, and tread'ſt the fields of light z 
Fame, heay'n and hell, are thy exalted theme, 

And viſions ſuch as Jove himſelf might dream; 
Man ſunk to flay'ry, tho' to glory born, * 


Heav'n's pride when upright, and depry'd hs can 


Such hints alone could Britiſh Virgil lend, | 


And thou alone deſerve from ſuch a friend: 


A debt ſo borrow'd, is illuſtrious | 
And fame when ſhar'd with him is double fame. 
So fluſh'd with ſweets, by beauty's queen beſtow'd, 


With more than mortal charms Eneas glow'd. 


Such gen'rous ſtrifes Eugene and Marlbro' * N 


Aud as in glory, ſo in friendſhip vie. 


Permit theſe lines by thee to 8 nor blame | 


- A muſe that pants and languiſhes for fame; 


That fears to ſink when humbler themes ſhe lings, 


1 Loft in the maſs of mean forgotten things: 


Receiv'd by thee, I prophely, my rhimes 
The praiſe of virgins in ſucceeding times: | 
Mix'd with thy works, their life no bounds ſhall ſee, 
But ſtand Protected, as inſpir d, by thee. 


os fd nes. orhich elle would poorly riſe, 
Jove's tree adopts, and lifts him to the Kies; 
Thro' the new pupil foſt ring juices flow, 
FThruſt forth the gems, and give the flow'rs to blow 
Aloft ; immortal reigns the plant unknown, 
With borrow'd life, and vigour not his own. 
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A Poem to his Excellency the Lord Privy 
Seal, on the Proſpect of Peace. 


| S and fields of death, too long 
Have been the ſubject of the Britiſh ſong. 

Who hath not read of fam'd Ramillia's plain, | 

 Bavaria's fall, and Danube choak'd with ſlain ! - 

Exhauſted themes! a gentler note I raiſe, 4 

Aud ſing returning peace in ſoſter lays. 5 

Their fury quell d, F bi] 50 

I wait our heroes in the ſylyan ſnade: » 

Diſbanded hoſts are imag'd to my mind. 

And warring pow'rs in friendly leagues combin'd, 

While eaſe and pleaſure make the nations ſmile, 

And heav'n and Anna bleſs Britannia's iſle, | 


Well ſends our Queen her mitred Briſtol forth, 

For early counſels fam'd, and long-try'd worth, 
Who, thirty rolling years, had oft with held 

The Suede and Saxon from the duſty field? 
Compleatly form'd to heal the chriſtian wounds, 

To name the kings, and give each kingdom bounds, © 
The face of ravag'd nature to rea, 1 
RN 0 
To gain by love, where rage and ſlaughter fail, 


And make he.crokier der the due prevail 


80 when great Moſes, with Jehovah's ends: 

| Had Case plawncs der Aber lasse hd. F 

Now ſpread an hoſt of locuſts round the ſhore,” 

Now turn'd Nile's fat'ning ſtreams to putrid 1 | 


- 
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Plenty and gladneſs mark'd the prieſt of god, 
And ſudden almonds ſhot ** 


O choa, from hom theſt W low, 
To whom, as chief, the hopes of peace we 08 
For next to thee, the man whom kings contend 
To ſtyle companion, and to make their friend, 
Great Straſford, rich in every courtly grace, 
With joyful pride accepts the ſecond place. | 
From Britain's iſle, and Iſis“ ſacred ſpring 
One hour, oh lien white the muſes fing 
Though miniſters of mighty monarchs wait, 
With beating hearts, to learn their maſter's fate, 
One hour fo to ſpeak thy Queen's commands, 
Nor think the world, thy charge, neglected ftands ; 
The bliſsful proſpeAs in my verſe diſplay d, 
May lure the ſtubborn, the — perſuade, 
Ev'n thou to peace ſhalt ſpeedier urge the way, 
And more be haſten'd by this ſhort delay, 


* E * , _— | N 8 e 
— ö 


A Poem on * e Proſpecl of Peace. 


E haughty Gaul, 3 
Now ceas'd to thin the weſtern world his wn. 
Oft had he maurn'd his boaſting leaders bound, 

And his proud belwarks fmogkiog on the ground; | 
In vain with pow renew'dhe fill d the plain, 8 
Made tim'rous vows, and brib'd the ſaints in vain ; 
As oft his legions did the fight declines 
Lurk'd in the trench, and ulk*d behind the line. 


Before his eyes the faney d javelin gleams,  _ 
At feaſts ke ſtarts, and ſeems dethron'd in dreams, | 


eU L. E 8 


£97) enoits: 


Ac hr depen bent t onde, s. 
Their ppen brows, n . 

But gentler paſigps ſparkle in their ye. wg "i 
The Gauls, who.nexer,in their courts could. 1 
Such temper ' d. fige. with. manly beauty join d, 

Doubt if they de thaſe, whom dreadful to Ay... 

In forms ſo Gercethejr-fearkul. fancies drew. 4 
At whoſe dire games. ten thouſand widows pret 
n,, IS 0 
In filent ra 

—— Og 


minds, howe'er at war, are ſecret friends, 
; — els 0" 
In peace they wonder whence difſention roſe, | 
And ad how fouls fa ike could. o'r be f. 


Merhinks I hear more frieadly thouts rebound, 

And ſocial clarions mix their ſprightly ound, 

The Britiſh flags are furl'd, her troops diſband, 
And fatter armies ſock their ative land. ne $I 
The hardy vet'ran, a pea foe , ot ae T 
The manly charms and hono . a.. 

Who hop'd to ſhare his friend's illuſtrious . 
And in the battle find a ſoldier's tomb, 
Leans on his ſpear to take his farewell ven, 


. 


* 


3 
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Ve gen'rous fair, receive the brave with ſmiles, - 

Oer. pay their'fleeplebs nights, — 
Soft beauty is the gallant ſoldier's due, | 

For you they cotiquer; and they bleed for yb¹ 

In vain proud Güuf with"boaftful Spain eoufpire,, 

When Engliſh valoot"Englii'btacey fre : 

The nations dread your eyes, and king ere, 5 
chiefs ſo brave, till they e 


D . 
see thi Pad wil in tears of tr: 
Hugs her rough lord, and Ges er ry wound, 
| Hangs on the lips that geldt of blood regte, 77607 
And ſmiles,” of trmbles at kib/vatibile ute. 

Near the ful bow! he draws the fancy d- line, 22 
| r l 
Then ſets th' inveſted fort before her eyes, 

And mines; that whir!'barallvas tothe u, 


His little liſt ning progeny turn pale 


i And beg again'to ber dhe drealfel ele; I wor x ; 
| NIENs 189 3s 2 owods brim 2% 
ob dire atchieveinegts'fings the bard, that tels 

palfrey d * es, bold knights, and magie ſpells, 


. — — 
And cleave A giant at a random blow, 


rigades one*champion's ams o —— 


1 Slay paynims vile, that force the fair, and tame 


The goblin's r on's fame 
1 -der inis! 

| Our eager outh to diſtant nations runn 

I To viſit helds —— — NN. 

From Flandria's ſhore their Eountry's fame they trace, 

Till far Germania ſhews her blafted face. 

Th' exulting Briton aſks his mouruful guide, fi 

Where his hard fate'th&loft Bavaria tryd: gal ao 27; 

Where Stepney grav'd the ſtone to Anna's . 

He points to Blenheim, once a vulgar name; 


—_— 
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Here fled· the Houſtiold; there did Tallard yield, 

Here Manbrough turn'd the fortune of the field 
On thoſe ſteep banles, near Danube's raging food n 
The Gauls thrice ſtarted back, and trem ſtood: - 
When, Churchill's arm perceiv'd, they ſtogd not long, 
But plung d àmidſt the waves, a deſp' rate throng, : 
Crowds whelm'd on crowds daſh'd wide the watry bed, 


And drove the cürrent to is diſtant head,” | I = 
As when by Raphael's, or by Kneller's bands | ; 
A warlike courſer on the canvas ftands, A e 
Such as on Landen bleeding Ormond bore, 1 a — 
Or ſet young Ammon on the Granic ſhores 
If chance a gen rbus ſteed the work behold, © 


He ſnorts, *he neighs, he champs the foamy gold: 
So, Hoeſtet ſeen,” tumultudus paſſions rowl, 


And hints of glory fire the Briton's ſoul, n 
I fancy flights de e the troops engage, " 
And al the tempeſt of the battle ge 


a ye po, wich bee leb uatiy bright 

Far humbler thoughts th" inglorious muſe delight, 

Con tent to ſee the horrors of the fiel | 
By plough-ſhares levell'd, or in flow'rs conceal'd. K 


O'er ſhatter d walls may creeping ivy twine, 


And graſs luxuriant cloath the harmleſs mine, 
Tame flocks aſcend the breach without a Sod, e. 
Or crop the baſtion, now a fruitful ground 


While ſhepherds ſlesp, along the rampart laid; 
Or pipe beneath the formidable made as gu — 


Who was the man f oblivion blaſt his name; a 
Torn out, and blotted m the liſt of fame! 0 


Who fond of lawleſs and proudly brave, 4 
Firſt ſunk the filial ue a ery 
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His neighbour's realms by frands unckingly gain d 
In guiltleſs blood the ſacred ermine ftain's, 
Laid ſchemes for death, to laughter turn'd his be, 

And fitted murder to the rules of art. * 


Abt curſt ambition, to thy lures we owe. „ 1th 
All the great ills, that mortals bear below. 
arſt by the hind, when to the ſpoil he yields 
year's whole ſweat, and vainly ripen'd fields; - 
Curſt by the maid, torn from her lover's fide, 
When leſt a widow, though not yet a bridez 
By mothers curſt, when Rods uf canes thay had, 
And ſcatter uſcleſs roſes on the dead. +. 
Oh ſacred Briſtol ! then what dangers prove * = 
a The arts, thou ſmil'ſt on with paternal love? 
Then, mix'd wich rubbiſh by the brutal fn . 
In vain the marble breaths, the canvas glows; © 
2 TY. 
The gentle poet, and defenceleſs muſe. - ET 
A voice, like thine alone, might then — 
The warrior's fury, and controul his rage: 9 
To hear thee ſpeak: might the flerce —— 
— yereocymrdaranre 


Far hence be driv'n to Scythin's ſtormy tow | 
The drum's harſh muſic; and the eantion's ronr'— 
Let grim Bellona haunt the lawleſs plain, 
Where Tartar clans, and grialy Coſſucks reign: 

Let the ſteel d Turk be deaf to matrons erie s, ö 
See virgins raviſh'd with relentleſs eyes, | 
To death grey heads and ſmiling infants doom, 
Nor ſpare the promiſe of the pregnant womb, | 
Oer waſted kingdoms ſpread its wide command, 8 
E l = 


1 14 
* 


14 1 f 


w4 = V 


Light, o'er the- deep, with fab ring Capids co, = 


1. 118K . ah | 


Her guiltleſs glory juit:Bajcannia draws | ' 
From pure religionyvand ampactinl laws, + 
To Europe's wounds mother's aid ſhe brings, 

And holds in equal ſcales the rival kings? 

He gee CIOS 

Alike i <HFSRERFey": 


CE OE TSS 7 44 
As when ſweet Ven, 3 | 
Awak'd by Nereids, from the n e * 
Fith Giles G8 fows the —— vify/ | 
Spreads ſmooth the ſarge, and clears — Be) 


The pearly couch and filver tartles am, 2 
nnn ' 


* 


Amidft wid dene fo a e 
Britannia 's iſle, the-ocean's ſtately queen; 


In vain the nations have conſpir d her fall, 


Her trench the ſea, und flects her floating wall: 

Defeiicelely backs, het -pow'rful navy near, 

Have only waves and hurricanes to fenr. 

What bold invutler, or what land 

Hath not her anger quell'd, her aid redreſt ! l 
Say, where have e' er her union · eroſſes ſail'd, * 

But much her arms, her juſtice more prevail'd ! ; 
Her labours are to plead th almighty's cnuſe, 

Her pride to tench th' untam d barbirian laws: 

Who conquers, m 

But r e 


Have t how 800 great Ruſſia's throns © , 
The king, whoſ&pow'r half E. s regions * 
Whoſe ſcepter „with one ſhoar ruſh 


In ſwarms the artes d millions of the: north, 
. purſuꝰd his tedious way 
To court our friendſhip, at ac 
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Hence the rich prize of uſeful arts he bore, . | 
And round his empire ſpread the learned ftore 
T' adorn old realms is more than new to raiſe, 1 
His country's parent is a monarch's praiſG. 

His bands now march in jaſt array to warr . 

And Caſpian gulphs unuſual navies ber: 

Wich Runic lays Smolenſko's foreſts ring, 

And wond'ring Volga hears the muſes 868. wady: eh 

Did not the painted kings of India greet L gd > f 

Our Queen, and lay their ſeeptres at her feet! 
Chiefs who full bowls of hoſtile blood had quaff * 
Fam' d for the javelin, and invenom' d ſhaft, - 

_ "Whoſe haughty brows made ſavages adore. 
Nor bow'd to leſs than ſtars, or ſun before. 
Her pitying ſmile accepts their ſuppliant claim, 

And adds four monarchs to the chrilinn name. 


Bleſt uſe of pow ct 0 virtuous 4 l 
And like his bounty, whence dominion ſpringe! 1. 1 
Which o'er new worlds makes heay'n's indulgence 18 
And ranges myriads under laws divine 
Well bought with all that thoſe ſweet regions hols, 
With rad 6 ſpices, and with mines of l. 


Fearleſs our merchant now w park ves his gain, 
And roams ſecurely o'er the boundleſs main. 
Now o'er his head the polar beam he ſpies, - 

And freezing ſpangles of the Lapland fries, . 
Now ſwells his canvas to the ſultry line, 1 
With glitt'ring ſpoils where Indian grotto's ſhine, 
Where fumes.of incenſe glad the ſouthern ſeas, 

And wafted citron ſcents the balmy breeze. 

Here nearer ſuns prepare the rip ning gem, 

To grace great Anne's imperial diadem,  .., 
And here the ore, whoſe melted maſs ſhall n 
On faithful coins each . feld, 


1 
* 


Which, 


944 8 
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Which, mix'd wich medals of immortal Rom 
May clear diſputes, and teach the times to cn. — 


In circling beams! ſhall godlike Anna eee: e ban 
al Chase e eee * 
In comely wounds ſhall bleeding worthies ſtand, 

Webb's firm plattoon, and Lumly's faithful band, 
Bold Mordaunt in Iberian trophies dreſt. 
And Campbel's dragon on his dauntleſs breaſt, 
Great Ormond's deeds on Vigo's ſpoils _—_—— | 2 


And Guiſcard's knife on Harley e ung st 
And if the maſe, O Briſtol, might decree 2 ' & N 
Here Granville noted by the lyre ſhould be, 5 
The lyre for Grllaville, and the cros for thee, 


Such are the honours oratefal Britain yayi, *- 
So patriots merit, and ſo monarchs praiſe. 
Oer diſtant times ſuch records ſhall prevail, 
= When Engliſh numbers,” antiquated; fail: © 7 
ic, A trifling ſong the muſe can only yield, ; | : 
kit And ſooth her ſoldiers panting from the field; 
To ſweet retiremetits ſee them ſafe convey d, 1 
And raiſe their battles in the rural hade. 
From fields, of death to Woodſtockꝰs peaceful — mY 1 
The poet's haunt; Britannia's hero comes . 
Begin, my muſe, and ſoftly touch the firing: + | «ts aA 
Here Henry lov'd ag (peer ene to ing, bk 


= 
„ 4% 
— — 


Hail fabled DREW hail Elyfian ſoil! 
Thou faireſt ſpot of fair Britunnia's iſle! EN 
Where kings of.oid; conceal'd, forgot. the. throne, 

And beauty was content to ſhine unknown, 4 * 
Where love and war by turns pavilions rear, pr 
And Henry's bow” rs near Blenheim's dome appear; 32 50 
I The weary'd champion lull in ſoſt alcoves, cuff be 5 
. The nobleſt boaſt of thy romantic groves. 

nch, | M 3 Oft, 


* 
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Oft, if the muſs preſoge, Gall he be n Up ER 
By Roſamonda Seating o'er the rn. 
In dreams be hail'd by heroes' mighty ſhades, Fong bo 
And hear old Chaucer warble through the glades, 
See a eg ears ens e, 
And kill to kill rede the fav'rice found. 1 


Here, here at leaſt thy love for arms "ew wa" 
Nor, one world conquer d, fondly wiſh for more. 17 
Vice of great ſouls alone! O thirſt of fame! me * 
The muſe admires it, while ſhe ſtrives to blame. 
Thy toils be now to chaſe the bounding deer, 

Or view the courſers ſtretch in wild career ; 

This lovely ſcene ſball ſooth thy foul to reſt | 

And wear each dreadful image from thy breaſt ; _ 
With pleaſure, by thy conqueſts halt thou ſee 

Thy Queen triumphant, and all Europe free: 

No cares henceforth ſhall thy repoſe deſtroy, 

| But what thou giv'ſt the; world, thy {elf enjoy, _ 


et ANF ts ates pa," 
Howe'er we range, in thee we fix at laſt, BY 
Toſt through tempeſtuous ſeas, the voyage o'er, | 


Pal look blefs th friendly 
Our * A _ * — 996 


And aſk 148 hath peek ard N | 
I bright the proſpeR, we the grave defy, 
Truſt future ages, and contented. die, 


When ſtrangers from far diſtant climes tall . 
To view the pomp of this triumphant dome, | 
Where rear d aloft diſſembling trophies ſtand, 

And breathing labours of the 1 s hand, 
Where Kneller's art ſhall paint the flying Gaul, 


| And Rourhon's woes Ball MN the le walls | 


5: 11 


"ſin 


„„ Clu ad / , 


— 76 40 
Fix Europe's guard, thy monumental ſword, 25 
Ban that Midna wer an tn, | 
And trumps, that droym'd the groans of gaſping Gauls. | 

Fair dames ſhall oft, with curious eye, | 

The coſtly robes that ſlaughter d gen'rals wore, 

Rick trapelngs fron the Danko whos 

Heſperia nuns the gorgeous broid'ry wrought, | 

Belts ſtiff with gold, the Boian horſe-man's 4 

And Gaul's fair flow ra, in human crimſon ya. 7 ' 

Of Churchill's race perhaps ſome lovely boy "7 | 
Shall mark the burniſh'd ſteel that hangs on high, 75 — 

Shall gaze tranſported on it's glitt ring charms, 

And reach it ſtruggling with unequal arms, I 

By figns the drum's tumultuous ſound 
Then ſeek, in ftarts, che buſhing mothers breat 


So, in the painter's animated frame, | 
Where Mars embraces the ſoft Paphian dame, 


The little Loves in ſport his fauchion wield, 


Or join their ſtrength to heave his pond'rous ſhield : 

One ſtrokes the plume in Tityon's gore embru'd, 
And one the ſpear, that recks with Typhon's blood, 
Another's infant brows the helm ſuſtain, ; 


He nods his creſt, and frights the ſkricking tn. 


Thus, the rude tempeſt of the field &er blown, 
Shall whiter rounds of ſmiling years rowl on, 

Our victors, bleſt in peace, forget their wars, 
Enjoy paſt dangers, and abſolve the ſtars. 

But oh ! what ſorrows ſhall bedew your urns, | 
Ye honour'd ſhades, whom widow'd Albion ef 


If your thin forms yet diſcontented moan, 


And haunt the mangled manſions, once your ou, 
Behold what flow'rs-the pious muſes ſtrow, 


And tears, which in the midſt of triumph flow, 


M 4 Cy- 


Cypreſs and bays: your envy'd brows ſurround, 
. Your names the tender matron's heart n | 
Ad SC adit at the ſound. - 
2 no T9 $41 eee. 1441 1 

79 great Anne, the tears their nens draws, 
Who nobly periſh'd-in their foy'raign's/cauſes 
For thou in pity. bid'ſt the war give oer, 
Mourn'ſt thy ſlain heroes, nor wilt venture more. « 3 
Vaſt price of blood on each victorious day 174 
But Europe's freedom doth that prize +. GR ty 
Lamented triumphs! when one breath muſt tell 


That Marlbraugh rune, 1 chat ue fot; = 


Great Queen! whoſe names Heike kavgkty dt 
On whoſe juſt ſcepter hangs Europa's ſcale, (pale, 
Whoſe arm like mercy wounds, decides like fate, 
_ On-whoſe decree the nations anxious wait : | 
From Albion's cliffs thy wide extended hang 


Shall o'er the main to far Peru command, 

So vaſt a tract whoſe wide domain mall run | 
It's circling fkies ſhall ſee no ſetting ſun. 5 
Thee, thee an hundred languages ſhall claim, 
And ſavage Indians ſwear by Anna's name, 


The line and poles ſhall awn thy rightful way, | 
And thy commands the ſever'd globe obe). 


Round the vaſt ball thy new dominions chain 
The watry kingdoms, and controul the main, 
Magellan's ſtraits to Gibraltar they join, 

Acroſs the eas a formidable linez + 

The fight of adverſe Gaul we fear no more, 

But pleas'd ſee Dunkirk, now a guiltleſs firs + 
In vain great Neptune tore the narrow. eee 8 
And meant his waters for Britannia's bound, 

Her giant Genius takes.a mighty ſtride, | 
And ſets his foat beyond th incroaching tide, 


T. TIGEEU TL, Eſq; 169 | 
On either bank the land it's maſter knows, 


unn 


So near 1020 Rhiodes, acroſs the raging food, 1 
Stapendous form the vaſt Coloſſus ſtood, 4 
While at one foot their thronging gallies ride, 

A whole hour's ſail ſcarce reach'd the further 44. 

Betwixt his brazen thighs, in looſe array, 2 

Ten thouſand ſtreamers on the billows play. 1 


By Harley's counſel Dunkirk now reftor'd "© U 
To Britain's empire, owns her ancient lord. © * | 
In him transfus'd his godlike father reigns, 

Rich in the blood which ſwell'd that patriot's veins, 

Who boldly faithful met his ſov*reign's frown, 

And ſcorn'd for gold to yield th' important town. 

His ſon was born the raviſh'd prey to claim, 
“ ˙˙ yr ny 1ohgjr oof gy y 

A fort ſo dreadful to our Engliſh ſhore, | 
Our fleets ſcarce fear'd the ſands or — by 
Whoſe vaſt expences to ſuch ſums amount, 

That the tax d Gaul ſcarce furniſh'd out th' account, 
Whoſe walls ſuch bulwarks, ſuch vaſt tow'rs reſtrain, | 
It's weakeſt ramparts are the rocks and main, 
His boaſt great Louis yields, and cheaply buys 
Thy friendſhip, Anna, with the mighty prize. 
Holland repining, and in grief caſt down, 

Sees the new glories of the Britiſh-crown : 

Ah! may they ne'er provoke thee to the fight, 
Nor foes, more dreadful than the Gaul, invite, 
Soon may they hold the olive, ſoon aſſwage 
Their ſecret murmurs, nor call forth thy rage 
To rend their banks, and pour, at one command, 
Thy realm, the ſea, o'er their precarious land. 


* 


Hence- 


* 


| OY | 
Scorn'd worth to raiſe, and vice in rohes chaſtiſe, 
, and from the bar A. 
Deny the 's tongue to rage, 
And mrs God) ry From a imp ag | 

- Bleſt change! the ſoldier's late deſtroying hand 

Shall rear new temples in his native land, 
- Miſtaken zealots ſhall with fear beheld. 
And beg admittance in our ſacred fold; _ _ _ 
On ker eu works the gow Que hl le, W 
And turn her cares upon her fav rite iſle. 


So the keen bolt a warrior angel aims, 

Array d in clouds, and wrage in manaling dares, 

He bears a tempeſt on his ſounding wings. 
| And his red arm the forky vengeance flings ; 
At length, hbeav'a's wrath appeas d. he quits the war, | 
To rowl his orb, and guide his deſtin d ſtar, ge 
To ſhed kind fate, lacky hours beſtow, , 8 
ene eee 


N. ME He fue 
To Briſtol, graceful in maternal tears, : 
The church her tow'ry forehead gently rears, 

She begs her pious ſon t' aſſert her cauſe, 

Defend her rights, and re-enforce her laws, 

With holy zeal the ſacred work begin, 

To bend the ſtubborp, ani. meck wo win 


| Our Oxford's earl in careful thought ſhall food, 

To raiſe his Queen, and fave a finkipg land. 

a olohngn mnucaeentans inpcary. 

He marks and makes the golden 9 


eiweiss e e 


T. rtexzkk. By | 
——— — 


80 Wente whe ar 
The facred watch lay curl'd in many 
His eyes up- rearing to th' untaſted prey,” 
The fleeplels ne walled u . 


Beneath the peaceful ulives, raie'd by you, 
Her ancient pride ſhall ex*ry art renew, 
The arts with you fam'd Harcourt ſhall defend, 
And courtly Bolingbroke the muſe's friend. 
With piercing eye ſome ſearch where nature plays, 
And trace the wanton thrapgh ker darkſome maze, 
Whence health from herbs ; from ſeeds how groves begun. 
How vital ſtreams in cireling eddies run. \ 
Some teach why'ropnd the fun the ſpheres advance," *" 
In the fix'd meaſures of their myſtic dance, + 1A 
How tides, when heav'd by moons, o'erflow, 8 
And ſun-born Iris paints her ſhow'ry bow. 
12 age vn mig 
Shall ſport no more in arbitrary ſound, 
But buſkin'd bards henceforth ſhall wiſely rage, 
And Graka e 
Till Congreve bidg her ſmile, Auguſta ſtands M 
And longs to weep hen flowing Rowe commands, 
Britain's Spectators ſhall their ſtrength combine 

To mend our morals, and our taſte refine, 
Fight virtue's cauſe, ftand up in wit's defence, 
Win us from vice, and laugh us into ſenſe. 
' Nor, Prior, haſt thou haft d the trump in vain, 
Thy lyre ſhall now revive her mirthful rain, g 
New tales ſhall now be told; if right I ſee, 
The ſoul of Chancer is reſtor d in thee. 
Garth, in majeſtick numbers, to the ſlars 
Shall raiſe mock-heroes, and fantaſtic wars: 
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Like the young ſpreading laurels, Pope, um 
Sboots up with ſtrength, and riſes into fame: 


With Philips ſhall the peaceful vallies ring, 
And Britain hen a ſecond'8penſer ſing. 
That much- iov d youth, whom Utrecht's walls conſe 
To Briſtol's praiſes ſhall his Strafford's jon: 
He too, from whom attentive Oxford draw 
Rules for juſt thinking, and poetic laws, 
eee I Ae Oh, M : rn 
The ftrifteſt critic, and the kindeſt friend. 12 7 vet 
Ev'n mine, a baſhful muſe, whoſe rude efays TTL 
Scarce hope for pardon, not aſpire to praiſe, | 
Cheriſh'd by you in time may grow. to fame, 
And mine ſurvive with Brie glorious ane. 
Fir d with the views this flit ning ſcene diſplays, _ 
And ſmit with paſſion for my country's praiſe 
My artleſs reed attempts this lofty theme 
Where ſacred Iſis rowls her ancient ftream ; -.. + web” 
In cloyſter d domes, en ede "= tt 
Where learning blooms, while fame and worth 1 
Where the fifth Henry arts and arms was taught, 
And Edward form'd his Creſſy, yet unfought, * 
Where laurel'd bards have ſtruck the warbling firings, «\/ 
The ſeat of ſages, and the nurſe of kings. Þ © 
Here thy commands, O Lancaſter, inflame 304 
My eager breaſt to raiſe the Britiſh name, a3 ain! 
Urge on my ſoul, with no ignoble pride, 1090 
To woo the muſe, whom Addiſon owls, LY 26 
See that bold ſwan to heav'n ſublimely * Ran af 1 f 


8 Purſue at diſtance, . 


To Me. Addi on hie o of. 


ROSAMOND.” — gw” 
— es eas nne 11 wy 
Sit Tibi Muſa Lyrz ſolers, & Cantor Apollo. | 
T pen un me ee 12 
'd with ſongs, but innocent of ek? Ae 
Britannia's learned theatre diſdains W 5 
Melodioiis trifles, and enervate ſtrains z r 
And bluſhes, on her injur'd ſtage to ſee 


Nonſenſe well:tun'd, and ſweet ſtupidity. 5 4 


No charme Ne wantivg to thy artful ſong, | N 
Soft as Corelli, and as Virgil ſtreng. pony 
. Lie il, Wer 
And muſic borrows helps, ſhe us'd to give. * a 
Thy ſtyle hath match'd what ancient Romans knew, 
Thy flowing numbers far excell the new. ES ae 
Their eademce in ſach eaſy ſound convey d, 3 
That height of thought may ſeem ſuperfluous aid ; _—_ 
Yet in ſuch charms the noble thoughts abound, — 
That needleſs ſeem the ſweets of eaſy ſound. "TL 


Landſkips how gay the bow'ry grotto yields 
Which thought creates; and ed Fancy bad a wx 
What art can trace the viſionary ſcenes. 
The flow'ry groves, and everlaſting greens, rabies 
The babling ſounds that mimic Echo plays, 
The fairy ſhade, and its eternal maze? 
Nature and art in all their charms combin'd, 
eee 
No further could i 
Till Vanbrugh fram'd, and Marlbro' rais'd ways. 


” 
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Ten thouſand pangs my anxious boſom tear, 
When drown'4'1n rears I fee ur improring falt; 
When bards leſs ſoft the moving . 
A ſeeming juſtice dooms the nymph 10 die 
But here ſhe begs, or can dhe beg imvain 3 | 
In dirges thus expiring ſwans complain; &@*Y 
Each verſe ſo ſwells expreſſive of her woes, : 
And ev'ry tear in lines ſo mournfal flows; 

We, ſpite of fame, her fate revers'd believe, _ © A 
Oerlook her crimes, and think 17 * eee AT 
Le t joy ſalute fair Roſamonda's ſhade, _. 80 

And wreaths of myrl crown the lovely maid. 

While now perha ; 
Mitac ne OL lo | 
Alike they mourn, alike they bleſs their ies, 1 10 
Since love, which mate em wretched, * * 
Nor longer that relentleſs doom bemoan, {qu 


Wo Oe 


0 4 A 


2 „ 


Which gain d a Virgil, and an Addiſon. | es” 
Accept, great-monarch of 1 0 
The tribute ſong an humble ſubjett pays. ney: 
So tries the artleſs lark her early flight, * 1 
And ſoars, to hail the God of verſe, W 
Unrival'd as anmatch'd be flill thy ſame .. 


And thy own laurels ſhade thy envy'd, name: go ct 

Thy name, the boaſt of all the 77 * . 

Shall tremble on the firings of ev ry =; 

Who reads thy Work, ſhall own the 
ere e * 


. rie 759 


* ne bastooch as 


To the eee 
4 183 

PWV long hath fre en e 6 
And ſunk to ſoftneſs all our tragic g ee 7 

By that alone did empires fall or riſt, *. v7 42" an 
And fate depended on a fair otie's eyes: * 20vy 
The ſweet infeftion, mixt with dang ro art, - | _— 


Debas'd our manhood, while it Woche the heare. ns 


You ſcorn to raiſe a grief thy felf muſt blame, = wh 


Nor from our weakneſs ſteal a valgar fame n eee 
A patriot's fall may jafly melt dhe mind, ook 
2 ned for alf niankind. © _ * 
on/ do our ſouls with gen'rous pfeaſure go? 
Our hearts exulting, while our eyes o erflow, 
INS 
Of all his ſuff rings venerably great x 
Rome's poor remains fill — ee ö 


With conſcious — wide. OS 


The aged oak thus rears his head in air, 
His fap exhauſted, and his branches bare, | <4 
Midſt ſtorms and earthquakes, he maintains his ſtate, ; 
Fixt deep in earth, and faſten'd'by his weight: 
His naked boughs ll lend the ſhepherds aid, 
And his old trunk projefts an aul made. 


Amidf the Joys triumpliant peace beſtows, 


Our patriots ſadden at his glorious woes, 3 


A while they let the world's great bufineſt wait; 
Anxious for Rome, and figh for Cato's fate, 
Here taught how ancient heroes roſe to fame, 

Our Britons crowd, and catch the Roman flame, 
Where ſtates and ſenates well might lend an eur, 
And kings and priefts without a bluſh appear. | 


v2 * 
je * 
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France boaſts no more, but, fearful ta engage, 
Now firſt pays homage to her rival's lage, 


Haſtes to learn thee, and learning ſhall ſuhmit 7 : 

Alike to Britiſh arms, and Britiſh wit: 

No more ſhe'll wonder, forc'd to do us right, | 

Who think like Romans, could like Romans fight. 
Thy Oxford ſmiles this glorious work to ſee, 

And fondly triumphs in a ſon like the. q 

The ſenates, conſuls, and the gods of Rome, 

Like old acquaintance at their native home,. 

In thee we find: each deed, each word expreſt, 


And ev'ry thought that ſwell'd a Roman breaft, * 
We trace each hint that could thy ſoul inſpire KA 
With Virgil's judgment, and with Lucan's fire; 4 
We know thy worth, and give us lea ve to boaſ, 


We moſt admire, becauſe we know thee moſt. 6 


* - 


— 


The Royal Progreſs. 


Hen Brunſwick firſt appear'd, each honeſt heart, 
Y Intent on verſe, diſdain'd the rules of art ; 
For him the ſongſters, in unmeaſur'd odes, 
Debas d Alcides, and dethron'd the gods, 
In golden chains the kings of India led, rod | 
Or rent the turban: from the Sultan's head. 
One, in old fables, and the Fagan firain, 0 
With Nymphs and Tritons, wafts him o'er the main; | 
Another draws fierce Lucifer in arms, | 
And fills th infernal region with alarms; _ 
A third awakes ſome Druid, to foretell 2 | 
Each future triumph, from his dreary cell. 
Exploded fancies! that in vain deceive, 


While the mind nauſeates what ſhe can't believe. | by 
* 


. 1 rox E L I. Em; 177 


* 
My mule th' expeRed' hero ſhall purſue 8 121 Re 
From clime to clime, and keep him ul in view: | | of 
His ſhining march deſcribe in faithful lays wa 
Content to paint him, nor preſame to chews ter! 
Their charms, if charms they have, the track 
And fromi the theme unlabour d beauties riſe. 


* „ 
#3 
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| I longing nc for th hon ug, pews 

call'd to guard the rights of human- Kind. 1 
With ſecret grief his god like fool repines, you 2 "wo 

And Britain's crown With joyleſs luſtre fines; s 


While prayers and tears his deſtin'd progreſs ſtay, © 
And crowds of mourners choke their ſoy'reign's n. 

Not ſo he march d, when hoſtile ſquadrons ſtood | 

In ſcenes of death, and fir d his generous blood; 

When his hot courſer paw'd th* Hungarian plain, 

And adverſe legions ſtood the ſhock in vain. 
Hs ener Fa. che Belgh bound he Views" ro 
And croſs the level fields his march purſues. 
Here pleas'd the land of freedom to ſurve ß, 
He greatly-ſcorns the thurſt of bouhdleſs ſway.” * 20-91 


O'er the thin ſoil, with filent joy, he ſpies | 15 
Tranſplanted woods, and borrow'd verdure riſe:: 

Where every meadow won with toil and blood, a f 
From haughty tyrants and the raging flood, "ir 1 

With fruits and flow'rs/the careful hind füpplles 

And clothes the marſhes in à fich diſguiſe. 
„„ bands e 0d Bike 
man TT 3 9166007 . 


wy 454 Am: le. 
Through ſtately 4 — and e furl pity A 
The pomp advances to the neighbouring main. i ut | 
Whole nations crowd around with joyful cries, 1 = 
rr „% 7 
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| Takes in the blended int res of mankind, _ - 
The world's great patriot. Calm thy anxious bref, 


| Nor ſhall thy hills, Pirene, tiſe In vain. 


_ O'er the vaſt deep, great monarch, Int 
Ten thouſand veſſels; from ton hdwlind res, 


In Haga's towers he waits, till eaſtern gates 
Propitious rife to ſwell the Britiſh fails. 
Hither the fame of England's monarch 


brings 
The vows and friendſhips of the nen 
Mature in wiſdom, his extenſive ming 


Secure in him, O Europe, take thy reſt; . 
Henceforth thy kingdoms ſhall remain confin'd 
By rocks or ſtreams, the mounds which heay' ——— 
The Alps their new. made monarch ſhall refirain, | 


| But lee 60 Beitgin's/ifle the ſquadrons land, 
And leave the finking tow'rs, ta. 
The royal bark bounds o'er the floating plain, 
Breaks thro the billows, and divides the main. 


A watry proſpe& bounded by the fis: 


Bring gums and gold, and either India's ſtores : 
Behold the tributes haſt ning to thy throne, 


And ſee the wile om thy own. * 
Still is it 9 r 
Hail Albion's cliffs; juk whitening to the view. | 

| Before the wind with ſwelling ſails they ride, 
Till Thames receives them in — 
The monarch hears the thund' ring peals ard, A 
From trembling woods and echoing hills rebound, Sh 
Nor miſſes yet, amid che deafening train, | An 
The roarings of the hours rounding man. 2 * 


As in the flood he fails, from eber de 
| 2 “ 
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O'er rich englaſures and luxhriant feld 
A lowing herd each faxtilg paſture fils. 
And diſtant flagks Aa 9/88 4 Wauhad hills. | 

Fir Greemwigh bi in nere ith na delight, 
Shade above ſhade, nog rides ta the fight : | 
His woods ordain\d to viſis a thare,'! . - 
tad gar th ad which Whey grad boars. 


The fun now zplling dawn the welern way, | 
A blaze of fires regex the: dis; 1 
Unnumber'd barks the infold, 
Brightening the twilight with its beamy gold 
Le thick dhe fan dale counties ß. 
Before the whale or kiggin daigbin h. 
In one nb ry te cated dvd. + (fi 
And in a peal of thunder gains the land. 


Welcome, great Granges. 19 aur longing opes, 
Oh! king defir'd, gdepted Albion crits. {+ 
For thee the eaſt breazþ/.oud a yraſptanns lineeve, 123A 
Bright were the ſuns, and gently fall d the .. 
Thy preſence did each doubtful heart compaſe, - "| 
And factions wonder d that they ance were ese & ? 
That joyful day they loſt ssc hoſfile game. | 1 
The fame theis ant. andobein.nalen the na... 1 
418 33 8G 5 448 Drin ad Siidw | * 
$010 fir twins, len ers were de- | 
At one ſoft momant. in the. mother o mind, : nA 
Show each the other geflected grace, Yao vA3 B&H 
And the ſame beauties bloom is either face 3. m | 4% 
The puzzled firaygary which. is which enquires s 
1 — — 


* „ ð22 * —— — — CR. 1 3 * 


, N 2 'T 1M 4 * 


12 


110 The WORKS of 

From chat fair ® kill, where hoary fages boaſt 

To name the ſtars, and count the heav'nly hoſt, 

By the next dawn doth great Auguſta riſe, 

Proud town ! the nobleſt ſcene beneath the ſkies; 

O'er Thames her thouſand ſpires their luſtre ted, | 

And a vaſt navy hides his ample bed. 

A floating foreſt. From the diſtant ſtrand u 
A line.of e e e de fan's dug 
Britannia's peers in pomp and rich array, 

Before their king, triumphant, lead the way. 

Far as the eye can reach, the gaudy train, 

A bright proceſſion, eee yum, © 


-—” EX 


So, haply, de eee pales ways 
A comet draws a long extended blaze 3\ 57 
From eaſt to wi divas e the eee, 
And half heay*n's convex glitters with the flame. cl 


Now to the regal tow'rs ſecurely brought, - 249 0 
15 He plans Britannia's glories-in histhought ; | and! U 
Reſumes the delegated pow'r he gave, dt » 99) * 
Rewards the faithful, 1 dg : 
Whom ſhall the-muſe from out th bf throng. | 
Select, to heighten and adorn her ſong ?- - 0 

Thee, Hallifax. To thy capacious'mind, . / - 
Oman approv d, is Britain's wealth confign'd. 
Her coin, while Naſſau fought, debas'd —— rude, 
By thee in beauty and in truth renew'd,- 
An arduous work | Lain thy charge wo for, 
And thy own care- once more returns to thee. 
O! forn'ld in every; fon taaweauibyee; 
nn and dignity with eſe; ails 
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Tho! call'd to ſhine aloft,” thou wilt not ſcorn 

To ſmile on arts thy ſelf did once adorn: 

For this thy name ſucceeding time ſhall praiſe, 

And envy leſs thy garter, than thy bays.” s 1 yori 
The muſe, if fir d with thy cally ning beams, | 

Perhaps ſhall aim at more exglted'thempe, 4 

Record our monarch in à nobler ſtrain, 

And ſing the op'ning wanders of his enz | 

Bright Carolina's heav'nly beauties trace, 1 * 

Her valiant conſort, and his blooming race. 

A train of kings their fruitful love ſupplies, 

A glorious ſcene to Albion's raviſh'd eyes; 

Who ſees by Brunſwick's hand her ſcepter ſway'd, 

And through his line from age to age Gen WT 
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An Initition. of the Prophecy of 
Nereus. 


HORACE. a 
ODE XV. 


Dicam inſigne, recens, adhuc 
Indictum ore alio, non ſecus in jugis | 
Exſomnis ſtupet Evias 19150) 
Hebrum proſpiciens, & nive candidam | 


— _ 


Thracen, ac pede barbaro - . | 


Luſtratam Rhodopen. — He, 


S Mar his round one morning took, 


Whom ſome call earl, and ſome call duke, | 
And his new brethren of the blade, | 


Shiv'ring with fear and froſt, ſarvey'd, 77 
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On Pers ak kill he reg ain 
An aged wizard r foot high, 7 ky a 
With briſtled hair, and Mage blighted, = 1 
er 'd, dane 4. badge. 


en 0 ac 
The prizly jag i beser ee bis | 
Beheld the M 126 oh 9 
Then roll'd his eye-balls to wid fro . 
O'er his paternal hills of ſnow, | 7 
And into cheſs wende Pb 10 fo WR E467 
EI I Wein! 


Into bent il betray d, by U, 
This ancient kingdom do I fee! ' 
Her realms un-peopled and forlorn 
Wae's me! that ever thou wert born 
Proud Engliſh loons, our clans o 'ercome, Wy”: 
OhScoriſh pad ill able able home 
I ſee them dreſt in bonnets blue, | | 
The ſpoils of thy — 2 

I ſee the target, | Fo 
Anfi*ch&quer'd p Bcome'thel 7 pre, K* 4! 
The chequer'd plad'to make a M] 

For many a laſs in London town. 


- In vain thy Wege, abends 
Come — in all their Key aum 

The the piſtol, dirk * 

In which they daily — 

And oſt have fully d out to pil 

The hen · rooſts of ſome peaceful 1 village, 

Or, while their rieipliboiwrs were 1,06. 

Have cg a tow land. Theep. 


Wat boots r 
Mac- leans, Mac-kenzies, and Mac- Bechers, 


%..4 


With 


* 
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With popiſh cut-throats, perjur'd ruffians, kl. 
And Foſter's troop of raggamuſſins ? | | 


In vain thy lads around thee bandy, | 

Inflann'd — . 

Doth not bold Sutherland the truſty, il 
With heart ſo true, and voice ſo ruſty, 180 l 
A loyal ſoul, thy troops affright, - 9 — 
While hoarſely he demands the icht? 
Do'ſt thou not gen tous Nay dread. 2 5 | 
The braveſt hand, the wiſe@ hend? =_— 
Undaunted do'ft thou hear th alarms | WB 
Of hoary Athol ſheath'd in arms ? Ce: 


; 

R | 1 
Douglas, who draws his lineage down = N 
From thanes and peers of high renown, ö 
Fiery, and a N 
With knights, avs, and barons bold, ö 
And on his — courſer prances. f 
Thee Forfar to the combat dares, 1 | 
Grown ſwarthy in Iberian wars: ö 
And Monro kindled into rage b 


Sow'rly defies thee to engage ; 


He'll rout thy foot, though ne'er ſo many, © © a | 
| And harte p boat - ift beam 


But ſee Argyle, wich aptebfal ons, 
Lodg'd in his deep intrenchment lies | 
Couch'd like a lyon in thy way, e | 
He waits to ſpring upon his prey; 1070 Yo, 
While like a herd of tim*rous deer 15 

Thy army ſhakes and pants with fear, 
Led, by their doughty gen ral's ſkill, 

ea TRY 
© gs 4 
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Is thus thy baughty promiſe puyd . 
That to the Chevalier was made, 1 4 +» 
When thou didſt oaths and duty barter, * 
F Or dukedom, gen'ralſhip,' — K 
Three moons thy Jemmy ſhall commande 
With highland ſcepter in his hand. 
Too good for his pretended'birth. +1 
— Then down wall * the king of Pet. 


"Tis ſo decreed : for:Goorgs hall reign; beni 
And traitors be N. in vain. 
Heav'n ſhall for ever on him ſmile 
And bleſs him ſtill with an Argyle. $42) or 
While thou, purſu' d by vengeful foes, 
Condemn'd to barren rocks and ſmows,' ' 7 . 
And hinder'd paſſing Inverlock - 7 997 
Shalt burn thy clan, and aac. age Jock. 2 

e tot 
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An Epi Ta a Lady. in England to 
A Gentleman. at Avignon. 


O thee, dear rover, been aid friends, 
The health, ſhe wants, thy gentle Chloe ſends. 
Though much you ſuffer, think I ſuffer more, 
Worſe than an exile on my native ſhore.” 
Companions in your maſter's flight you roam, 
Unenvy'd by your haughty foes at home; _ 
For- ever near the royal outlaw's fide ' 
| You ſhare his fortunes, and his hopes divide, 
On glorious ſchemes, and thongs of empire dwell, 
And with i W * N 5 | 


Mt ; g L Þ 

* | Sa 
y FL Y, 
* 
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To PICK ELL, Eſq; 1856 


2 for thou know'| I own his ſacred line, 
The paſfive doctrine, and the right divine, 

Say, what new ſuccours does the chief prepare? 
The ſtrength of armies? or the force of pray'r ? 
Does he from heav'n or earth his hopes derive? 
From ſaints departed, or from prieſts alive? 
Nor ſaints nor prieſts can Brunſwick's troops withſtand, 
And beads drop uſeleſs through the zealot's hand; 
Heav'n to our vows may future kingdoms owe, 
But {kill and courage win the crowns below. 


— * 


E're to thy cauſe, and thee, my heart inclin'd, 
Or love to party had ſeduc'd my mind, 
In female joys I took a dull delight, 
 Gleptall the morn, and punted half the night: 

But now, with fears and publick cares poſſeſt, 
The church, the church, for-ever breaks my reft. 
The Poſt-boy on my pillow I explore, 
And ſift the news of ev'ry foreign ſhore, 
Stadious to find new friends, and new allies ; 

What armies march from Sueden in diſguiſe; 
How Spain prepares her banners to unfold, 
And Rome deals out her bleſſings, and her gold: 
Then o'er the map my finger, taught to ſtray, 
Croſs many a region marks the winding way; 
From ſea to ſea, from realm to realm I rove, 
And grow a meer geographer by love: 
But ftill Avignon, and the 
That holds thee baniſh'd, claims my care the moſt: 
Oft on the well-known ſpot I fix my eyes, 
And ſpan the diſtance that between us lies. 


+ n2s- r 2 


F 


% 


Let not our James, tho? foil'd i in arms, deſpair, .. "44 
Whilſt on his fide he reckons half the fair: 
In Britain's lovely iſle a ſhining throng 
War in his cauſe, a thouſand beauties ſtrong. 


104 
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Th' unthinking victors vainly boaſt their pow rs 
Be theirs the muſquet, while the tongue is ours. 

We reaſon with ſuch fluency and fre, 7 
The beaux we baffle, and the learned tire, 
Againſt ber prelates plead the church's cauſe, 
And from our judges vindicate the laws. 
Then mourn not, hapleſs pringe, — ty <3 Fog 
A crown, tho' late, thy ſacred brow may boaſt 

9 9 1 meds roy hoot pes, ata 
Thoſe who win hearts, have giv'n their hearts to thee. 


Haſt thou not heard that, when profuſely gay 
Our well-dreſt rivals grac'd their ſow raign's day, 
We ftubborn damſels met the publick view 
In loathſome wormwodd, and repenting rue? 

What whig but trembled, when our ſpotleſs band 

In virgin roſes whiten'd half the land ! 

Who can forget what fears the foe poſſeſt, 
When oaken boughs mark'd ev'ry loyal breaſt! . 
Leſs ſcar'd near. Medway's ſtream the Norman food, 
When crols the plain he ſpy d a_marching wood, 
Till, near at hand, a gleam of ſwords betray d 
The youth of Kent beneath it's wandring ſhade. 


Thoſe, who the ſaccours of the fair deſpiſe, 
May find that we have nails as well as eyes. 
Thy female bands, O prince by fortune croſt, 

At leaſt more courage than thy men may baaſt: 
Our ſex has dard the mug - houſe chiefs to meet, 
And purchas'd fame in many a well - fought ſtreet. 
From Drury-Lane, the region of renown, 

The land of love, the Paphos of the town, 

Fair patriots ſallying oſt have put to flight 

With all their poles the guardians of the night, 
And bore, with ſcreams of triumph, a their fits f 
The leader's Raff jn all Þ gated pride. 


Nor 


Nor fears the Mer in her watbling notre 
To vend the diftenmterted Rnternan's thought. 
Tho' red with Rripes, wid mes from the throng, 
Sore mittem Ar the ove of ered ng 
The tuneful fiſters ſtilipurſue their trade, 1 
Like Philomela Uarkling in the ſhade. 14 
Poor Trott attends, forgetfal of a fare, N 
nnn un 
e 

Nenn white, regardleſs of the royal cauſe, | 
His ſword for James no brother ſov'raign draws. | 
The pope himfelf, ſurrounded with alarm, A 
To France his bulls, co Corfu ſends his arms, A 
And though he hears his darling fon's complaint, 
Can hardly ſpare ohe tutelary faint; _ | 
But lifts chern all to guard his on abodes, 
And into ready money con his gods, 
The dauntleſs Suede, purſu'd by — Bay 
Nor muſt the friendly toof of kind Lorrin 
With feaſts regale our garter d youth again. 
Safe, Bar-le-duc, within thy fetit grove - 
The pheaſant now-may perch, the hare may core: 
The knight, who aims unerring from afar, | 
Th' advent'rous knight, now quits the ſylvan war: ; 
Thy brinded boars may flumber un-diſmay'd, | 
Or grunt iſecure beneath the cheſnut ſhade, 
That truſted Orleans with /imperiabiſway, 
Far o'er the Alps our helpleſs monarch ſends, 
Far from the call of his deſponding friends. 
Such are the terrtis to gain Britunnia's grace 
And ſuch the terrours of the Brunſwick race! 


p Kite b | 
Was it for this the ſun's whole luſtre fail'd, 
And ſudden midnight o'er the noon prevail d 


- 
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EC UA ee | 
Aerial knights and combats in the ſkies ! ! = OY 
Was it for this Northumbrian ſtreams Jook'd'red | 
And Thames driv'n backward ſhow'd his ſecret bed | 
Falſe auguries |-.th* inſulting victors ſcornn 
Evin our own prodigies againſt us turn 
O portents conſtru'd on our fide in vain! - + 
Let never Tory truſt eclipſe again ! net 
Run clear, ye fountains ! be at peace, N 
And Thames, eee 


14 


To Rome then maſt the bene ebe. 
And fall a ſuppliant at the papal to:? a 
His life in flath inglorious muſt he 3 Ie 0 
One half in luxury, and one in prayr ? 
His mind perhaps at length debauch'd with ae 
The proffer'd purple and the hat may pleaſee. 
Shall he, whoſe antient patriarchal race 
To mighty Nimrod in one line we trace, 

In folemn conclave fit,” devoid of thought, 

And poll for points of faith his truſty vote! 

Be ſuramon'd to his ſtall in time of need, 2-3 2871 
And with his caſting ſuffrage fix a creed! 
Shall he in robes on ſtated days appear, i 
And Engliſh heretics curſe once a F 2 
Garnet and Faux ſhall he with pray rs Welte, | 
And beg that Smitlifield piles once more may monk! 
Forbid it heay'n ! my ſoul, 1 
Turns almoſt Hagoverian at the . 


From faindi and Rome I feel my heart Jeeline, 
And fear, O Brunſwick, *twill be wholly thine ; 
Yet ſtill his ſhare thy rival will conteſt; t. 
And ſtill the double claim divides my breaft. 
The fate of James with pitying eyes I view, 


And * mv homage were not Brunſwickꝰs * bf” 
. To 


r. T FOREUL, Thy 


To James ay paſſions and my weakneſs guide, NI 
But reaſon ſways me to the victor's ſide. 1. 2 | 
Though griev'd I ſpeak' it, let the truth appear! vx kqoa 


You know my language; and my heart, fincere. 
In vain did falſhoo@&hi fair fame difgrace z *' © © ry 
What force had falſhood, when he ſhow'd his facet” * o 
In vain to war our boaſtful dans were ledß ß 

Heaps driv'n on heaps} in the dire Thock they fed: a] 
France ſhuns his wrath, nor raiſes to our ame 

A ſecond Donkirk in anscher name : Adu N. 

In Britain's funds their wealth all Europe we 
And up the Thames the world's n | 
Spite of feign'd feats,” and artificial cries, whe ©. 
The pious towii ſees fifty churches' riſe: © 19 ROE Hul 
The heroe triumphs as his worth is known, 1 niger, J 
And fits more frimy on tis ſhaken throne. ena the 


To my dad ee Pub ate af 
Through the long proſpect of ſucceeding'years. 
The ſon, , aſpiring to his father's — Pow 148 21645 a7 


Shows all his ſire: another and the [287 221044 l * 
He, bleſt in lovely Carolinas arms, ae e 45 
To future eee, W 2954 


With pain and joy at ſtrife, I oſten trace 

The mingled parents in each daughter's nes, 
Half fick*ning at the fight, too well I fpy yx 

The father's ſpirit through the mother's eye: c 
In vain new thoughts of rage I entertain, 

And ſtrive to hate their innocence in vain. 


O princeſs ! happy by thy foes confeſt | 
Bleſt in thy huſbaud ! in thy children bleſt ! 
As they from thee, from them new beauties born. 
While Europe laſts, ſhall Europe's thrones adorn, 
Tranſplanted to each court, in times to come, 2 
Thy ſmile celeſtial and un- fading bloom 1477 
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Great Auſtria's ſons with ſafter lines ſhalt grag, 
And ſmooth the frowns of Bourbow's haughty race. . 
The fair deſcendents of thy ſacred hed 
| | Wide-branching v'er the weſtern. world lll (pread, | l-v0\ 
Like the fam'd Banian tree, whole plant ſhoot | 
To earthward hending of it's ſelf takes WM.... 
I like their mother plant, ten thouſand ſtand 01 tary nl 
In verdant arches on the fertile land; 41 | 755 
Beneath her ſhade the tawny Indians rgye, | dave 


© thou, to whom theſe mournful.lines n hah 
My promis'd huſband, and my deargt friend... Ro 184 
Since heav'n appoints this fayqur'd age t rt. 
And blood has drench'd the Scotiſh felds in W: 


Muſt I be wretched, and thy flight Ny xy Ser U an) 
Or wilt not thou, for thy lov'd Chloe's ſake, 8 


Tir'd out at length, ſubmit to fate's decree ?, - 83 
If not to Brunſwick, 0 return to mel! '$: __ 299 0 
Proſtrate before the victor's MEANS : 


What ſpares whole thouſands, may ta 
Should blinded friends thy doubtful a 
Great Brunſwic's virtygs.will ſecure thy fame: 4 
Say, theſe invite thee to approach his throne, "TION 
And own the monareh, heaàv 'n vonchſaſes to on 
The world, convige4, thy reaſons will approre; 
Say this to them but {wear to me [tas lee. 
5 a 2 one dv ot BOO worl 6 
RY 073202096176! 313] S164 03 91) 
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An Os. : * his Excel.” 
lency the Earl of W 8 . 


to Name, 
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AIR eee of une wank? 
In ſafety o'er the rowling floods 
Britannia's boaſt and darling care, 
Big with the fate of Europe, bear. 
May winds propitions on his way 
The miniſter of peace convey ; 
Great George's liquid realms deform. 

IT 


Our vows are heard; Thy crowded ſails 
Already ſwell with weſtern Sales; | 
Already Albion's coaft retires, 


And Calais multiplies ker ſpires: 
At length has royal Orleans preſt, 
With open arms, the well-known gueſt ; 
Before in ſacred friendſhip join d, 
And now in counſels for mankind : 

; 1X07 BY: 


Whilſt his clear ſchemes our parior hows, | 


And plans the threaten'd world's repoſe, - 
They fix each haughty monarch's doom, 


And bleſs whole ages yet to come. | 
Henceforth great Brunſwick ſhall decree 
What flag muſt awe the Tyrrhene ſea 3 
For whom the Tuſcan grape ſhall n 
Aud truitful * 5 94 
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See in firm leagues with Thames combine 
The Seine, the Maeſe, and diſtant Rhine ! 
Nor, Ebro, let thy fingle rage 
With half the warring world engage. 
Oh ! call to mind thy thouſands flain, 
And Almanara's fatal plain ; | 
While yet the Gallic terrors ſleep, 

Nor Britain thunders from the deep. 


A. a. n — BY HOI 
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Prologue to the Univerſity of Oxford. 
WW FAT kin kings henceforth ſhall reign, what — 


eee eee | 
F 

Is left to you, the arbiters of wit. 

With beating hearts the rival poets wait. 

Till you, Athenians, ſhall decide their fate: 

Secure, when to theſe learned 1 

COIs and impartial doom. 22 


Poor is the player's fame, whoſe, whole : renown 
Is but the praiſe of a capricious town ; 
While with mock-majeſty, and fancy'd pow'r, _ 
He ſtruts in robes, the monarch of an hour. 
Oſt wide of e end beat a park, adl of 


Make love in tropes, in bombaſt break his heart; 


In turn and ſimile refign his breath, 

And rhyme and quibble in the pangs of death. a 

We bluſh, when plays like e. 

And laugh, in ſecret, at the tears we ceauſe; 

With honeſt ſcorn our own ſucceſs diſdain, | 

© A worthleſs honour, and inglorious gain. 
| . © 
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188 
No trifling ſceties at Oxford ſhall appear; 1 

Well, what we blu te ner, may you to hear. 

To you our fam d, our ſtandard plays we bring, * 

eee 7! AT 

Tho' crown not 

Nor take 4 laurel till beſtow'd b 7 . ” 

Great Cato ſelf ths glei of the ſage, _ auen 

Who charms, correcta, 'exalts, and fires the age, 

Begs here be may Ve'try'd by Roman laws; PCI 

To you, O father, hefabmitshircanſe; rf 

He reſts not in the people's gen'ral voice 

Tin yous the Senate; have confirm'd his choice: | 187 


Fine is the ſecret, delicate the art, 
To wind the paſſions ahd command nd ear: ae, 
For fancy'd ills to force out tears to flow, 


And make-the gen vous foul in love with woe; ol 
To raiſe the ſhadts of heroes to out view; © 
Rebuild fall'n empires; "and old time renew. 


How hard the tale} Rot rare the godlike rage! 
None ſhould preſume to dictate for the ſtagte 
But ſuch as boaſt a greut extenſive mins. 
Enrich'd by nature, und by art refin'd ; 7 7 
Who from the antient tores their knowledge bring, 3 
And taſtgd early of the muſeꝰs ſpring. | 

May none pretend upon her throne to fit, Fr. K 
But ſuch, as ſprung from you, are born to wit: 
Chos'n by the mob, cer lawleſs claim we flights ff 
Ce Ne ie Toes 
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af ofiginal picture of Ring Eharles I. 
taken at the time of h 
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AN chis be he! codld Cid gerd cho he, 
Be ſunk by heaven to ſuch a. diſmal ſtate! 
How meagre, pale, negleQed, worn with cel 
What ſteady ſadneſe, and zuguſt deſpair. 
In thoſe ſunk eyes the grief uf years I trace, 
And ſorrow ſeem; acquaitited with that face 
Tears, which his heart diſdain d, from — 
Thus to ſurvey God's ſubſliaute below, - = 
In eee r r e et v 
When ſpoil'd of e m helbesd heads 
Sold by his ſlaves, and held im im pious bande; 
Rent from, What oſt had fweeten'd e e 
His helpleſs children; and his boſora wife; : 
Doom'd for the faith plebeian rage to fand, 
And fall a victim for the guilty land; 
Then thus was ſeen, abandon'd and forlorn, 
The king, the father, and the ſaint to mourn.—— 
How'tould'ft thou, artiſt, then thy fill diſplay ? 
Thy ſteady hands thy ſavage heart betray : 
Near thy bold work the ſtun'd ſpectators faint, 


Nor ſee unmoy'd, what thou unmoy'd could * 'S 
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r. T1CK Ed bo Bly 
What þrings to. each various 859. 
Th' e ER 4 = 
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And the great Gen e kee eb einn 

Treaſon ad fraud thll cha the e ee 
And injur'd virtue meet lad. reward! cc bo * | 
$9 ſad, none like can apes records tell, 2 $8 
Though Pompey, bled and poor Darius fell: | 
All names but qng too lo tha ohe too hi: 421A 292 

4 parallels f WPI beer ee ric! odge. 0 
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O pow'r ſupreme-j how fegret ach thy 11 
Yet man, vain man, would trace he ms, . 
With fooliſh wiſdam, arguing, charge his | 
His ballance hold a = Lemme wag ib ano bas. 
New-mould the ſpheres, and mend the ſky” 5 deſign, 
And ſound th” immenſe” with his ſhort ſcanty line, line, 
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Do thou, my ſoul, the deſtin'd period wait, 
When God {ball ſolve the daxk decrees of 
His now unequal difpenſations elear, 9. 8 1 A 
And make all wiſe and beautiful appear; 

When ſuff ring ſaints aloft in beams ſhall — 

And proſp xous traitors guaſh theig teeth below. 


Such be thoughts did guilty conſcience dart, EI 
A pl eq hell to dy ing Cromwell's heart: ir FI 
Then this pale IN 447 
Orr d him to Hon and waro'd him to che tdb, * 

While thunders roll, and vimble lightnings . 
And the ſtorm wings bio peel foul ., 3 
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Ablat more bounteous ne'er did heav'n command 
To ſcatter bleſſings o'er the Britiſh land. | 
Not that more kind; which daſh'd the pride of Spain, 
And whirl'd her cruſh'd Armada round the main ; 
Not thoſe more kind, Which guide our floating tow'rs, 
Waft gumms and gold, Aud mute far India out: 6 
That only kinder, which to Britain's ſhore - 
-Did mitres, crowns, and Stuart's race reftore, 
Renew'd the church, e e ade 
And brought with mne come.” * 


© Clarke, /t0/Whiny i Nennt ud ler bo 
O'er Albion's fleets, and delegates the main 
Dear, as the faith thy loyal heart hath fworn, 15 
Tranſmit this piece to ages yet unborn. 4 
This fight ſhall damp the raging ruffian's breaſt, 
The poiſon ſpill, and half-drawn ſword arreſt a. 
To ſoft compaſſion ſtubborn traitors bend, 
| Wr COIIne yn. eres: 


A + bloc 


uct 1 v1 i! 2 1 * 1 74 l cara; "13 N | | 
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Dana como Dibbing — * 
Auſpicio, Diana, tuo — on. 


o mee dr bas their various race, 

The numerous beaſts, that range the rural chaſe, 
The huntſman's choſen ſcenes, his friendly lan, ti 
The laws and glory of the ſylvan wars, 
I firſt in Britiſh verſe preſume to raiſe; HRP 
A vent'rous rival of the Roman praiſe." © IS 
Let me, chaſt queen of woods, on 
— OBE ING woke: | ' 
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If oſt, an thy care prevents the day 
To rouze the foe, and preſs the bounding prey, 
P ts 2g 77 coerhgh | 


for the bold deſign... _ 
LET ſooth the warrior's fire, 


And fit his bow-ſtring to the trembling lyre, _ 
And teach, while thus. their arty and arms; we fig. 
The groves $9 echo, ir ' 
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Thy care be firſt the various gifts to trace, 
The minds and genius of the latrant race. 
In pow'rs diſtin the diff rent clans excel, 
In ſight, or ſwiftneſs, or ſagacious ſmell ; F 
By wiles ungenerous ſome ſurpriſe the prey, 
And ſome by courage win the doubtful day. * 
See'ſt thou the gaze-hoand ! how with glance ſevere 
From the cloſe herd he marks the deſtin'd deer 
How every nerve the greyhound's ſtretch diſplays, 
The hare preventing in her airy mare 3 
The luckleſs prey how treach'rous tumblers gain, 
And dauntleſs wolf-dogs ſhake the lion's mane ;z 
Oer all the blood-hound boaſts ſuperior ſkill, 
To ſcent, to view, to turn, and boldly kill! 
His fellows' vain alarms rejefts with ſcorn. 
True to- the maſter's voice, and learned horn, 
His noftrils oft, if ancient fame fing true, 
Trace the fly felon through the tainted dew, 
Once ſnuff d he follows with unalter'd —4. 
Nor odours lure him from the choſen game, 
Deep-mouth'd he thunders, and inflam d he views,. 
Springs on relentleſs, and to death purſues. _ r 


Sons loan of 1 nor leb we find | wp 
R chan in the reas ning kind. 
„ Puff d 


Puff d with conceit run gladding o er the E 

And from the ſcent divert the wiſer train z-  —© 
For the foe's footſteps fondly ſnuff their 'own, 

And mar the mußt with their ſenſdeſs tone; | 164 
Start at the ſtarting prey, or 3 N 05 
And, hot at firſt, rden doas lag bed 0 OD 
A ſauntering tribe! ay Tach my foes d 
Give me, ye gods, to breed the nobler race. 


Nor r grieve thou to attend, while truths . 
1 fing, agd make Athenian arts our own. 


Doſt Won In hownds dſpite to deathleſs fame? 
Learn well theif Tineage and their ancient ffemm; 
Each tribe with joy old ruſticheralds trace, 

And ſing the choſen worthies of their race; 

How his fire's features in the ſon were oY 

When Di was made the vig'rous Rin ood's bride. | 
Lefs fure thick lips the fate of Auſtria 

Or oy, noſes ruPd Almighty Rome. : 


Good ſhape to various kinds od tards n | 
Some praiſe the Greek, and ſome the Roman line; 
And dogs to beauty make as diff ring claims, 

As Albion's nymphs, and India's jetty dames. 
Immenſe to name their lands, to mark their bounds, 
And paint the thoufand families of hounds: 
Firſt count the fands, the drops where oceans flow, 

Or Gauls by Marlbrough ſent to ſhades below. 

The taſk be mine to teach Britarnia's ſwains, 
My N country, and my native plains. 


- Such be the dog, I charge, thou mean'ſt to train, 
His back is N and his belly plain, 

Of fillet ſtretch'd, and huge of haunch behind, 
_ Atap'ring tail, that nimbly cuts the wind; yet 
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bee Araight-ham'd, and fox-like form'd his 


c dry-ſald, Aer e tw, E 

His flat, wide noſtrils ſouff the ſad ry eum 1 

And from his cee hie-hoots pernicions gleam; : 
Middling his head, and prone to curth his view, 

With ears and cheſt that daſh-che moming dew: 2 0 : 
He beſt to ſtem the flood, to deap'the bound. 
And charm the Dryads with his voice profound ; ti 
To pay large tribute to his weary lord, 
ON EI. 


The matron bitch whoſe womb ſhall bell 5 
The hopes and fortute of th illuſttious 19's 4 
Deriv'd from noble, —— 5 otto 
For various nature loathes inceſtuous brecd. 
SAS Nor yet diſpleaſe 
Large flanks » Rnd Tiba, — | 


In ſpring let looſe thy pairs. Then — 3 — 
The ſtings of pleaſure, and the pangs of lover 
#therial Jove'then glails wich genial os, 

Earth's mighty womb. and ſtrews her lap wich Goon 
Hence juices mount, and buds, embolden'd, pp” 
More kindly breezes, and a ſofter (ky : 
Kind Venus revels, Hark I on ev'ry bough, . 
In lulling ſtrains the feather'd warhlers woo. - 
Fell tygers ſoften in'th' infections flames, ) 
And lions, fawhing, court their brinded dames: 
Great love pervades the deeps to ae 
The whale, in gambols, moves his monſtrous weight, 
Heav'd by his way ward mirth old ocean roars, 
And Wannen | 


All cature dess eme ses, nor fear, wy lone, 
To tate the odours of the wood bine grove... 
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To 66 harmleſs play, 
And, ſweetly ſwearing, languiſh life away. - + + 
An altar, bound with recent flow'rs, I your | | 
To thee, beſt ſeaſan of the various year jor | 
All hail! ſuch days in eee ' mei 
So ſwift, ſo ſweet, when firſt the world began, 

In Eden's bow'rs, when man's great fire frre 
The names, and natures of the brutal kind. 
Then lamb, and lion friendly walk d their boy 
And hares, undaunted, lick d the fondling hound? 
Wondrous to tell | but when, with luckleſs hand, 
Our daring mother broke the ſole command, 
Then want and envy brought their meagre train, 
Then wrath came down, and death had leave to reign: 
Hence foxes earth'd, and wolves abhor'd the day, 
And hungry churles enſnar'd the nightly prey; 
Rude arts at firſt; but witty want reſin d | 
The huntſman's wiles, and famine form'd the mind. 


Bold Nimrod kl the Hon's trophies wore, | 1 
The panther bound, and laune'd the briftling boar! 
He taught to turn the hare; to bay the deer, 
And wheel the courſer in his mid career 
Ah! had be there reſtrain'd his tyrant hand! ; 
Let me, ye pow'rs, an humbler wreath demand. 
No pomps I afk, which crowns and ſeepters yield, 
Nor dang'rous lawrels in the duſty fieldy + 
Faſt by the foreſt, and the limpid ſpring, | 
Give me the warfare of the woods to fing, | 
To breed my whelps, and healthful preſs the game, 
A mean, inglorious, eee N 


And now chy female bear, in ainple womb - 

The bane of hares, and triumphs yet to come. 

No ſport; I ween, nor blaſt of ſprightly horn, 
Should tempt me then to hurt the'whelps unborn, ' 


Un- 
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Uolock'd,, in coyers, let her freely run, Do 
To range thy Courts.” abd baſk before the ſun n; 
Near thy full table let the f ride Hande. 
Stroak d by th bons, or blooming T's hand.” \ 
Careſs, in 46tpe! by arts the matron bribe 7 2/1 


T: 29 breed, and teem a vigiow tribe m7 

LOA 
So, i nal dings may ts compar'd with great, 

And nature's works the muſes imitate, + 

So, ſtretch'd in ſhades, and lull'd by murm wing aan 

Great Maro's breaſt receiv d the heav'nly rome. 

| Recluſe, ſerene the muſing prophet iny;-7 . 

Till thoughts in embryo, rip'ning, burſt their way. 

Hence bees in ſtate, and foaming courſers come, 

Heroes, and gods, and walls of lofty Rome. 
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To apollo — Lore. From "= 
ſieur Fontenelle. 


As rede van | 
Am, cry'd Atllts, when Danse b he woo'd, 
And panting for breath, the coy virgin purſu'd, 
When his wiſdom, in manner moſt ample, expreſt 


The long 1 lift of the n godſhip polleſt: - 


I'm the god of ſweet ſong, 85 inſpirer of lays;. ; | 
Nor for lays, nor ſweet ſong, the fair fugitive ſtays ;: ; 
Im the god of the harp — ſtop my faireſt — in vain ; 
Nor the harp, nor the harper, could fetch her again. 
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III. 
F . een 
God of light I'm above, and of phyſic below: 
At the dreadfal word phy ſic, the , fled more faſt; 
At the fatal word phyfic the doubled her haſte, * 


Thou fond god of wiſdom, then alter thy 3 

Bid her view thy young bloom, and thy raviſhing rays, 
Tell her leſs of thy knowledge, and more of thy charms, 
And, my ns ths vomit hall a 


. N : i : 3d I ; 
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un had T heard of fair . 
The laviſh praiſes of the babler, fame, - 
I thought them ſuch, and went prepar'd to pry, 
And trace the charmer, with a critic's eye, 
Reſolv d to find ſome fault, before 1 
And diſappointed, if but ſatisfy d. 
Love pierc'd the vaſlal heart, that durſt — 
And where a judge was meant, a victim fell: 
On thoſe dear eyes, with ſweet perdition gay, 
1 gaz d, at once, my pride and ſoul away; 
All o'er I felt the luſcious poiſon run; $43 
And, in a look, the haſty conqueſt won. | 
Thus the fond moth around the taper plays, 
And ſports, and flutters near the treach'rous blaze; 
Raviſh'd with Joy he wings his eager flight, 
Nor dreams of ruin in ſo clear a light ; 
He tempts his fate, and courts a glorious doom, 
A bright deſtruction, and a ſhining tomb. 
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Enix. 
: Diel £ 294 neee ume Foo 
Aviſh of wit, and bold appear the lines, 


Where Claudian's genies in the Phoenix , 
A thouſand; ways each brillant point is turn d,. 
And the gay poem, lila its theme, adm d:. 
A tale more ſtrange rr . * 
Nor e'er did fiction play ſo wild a part. 
Each fabled charm inimatchleſs Cxliza ments, 
The heav'nly colours, arne N 
Her virgin boſom chaſter-fires ſupplies, 
And beams-more banner guard hr kindred £76 
O'erflowing wit ch imagin d wonder drew. 
But fertile fancy ne er can teach the true. 
Now . r your check their lam ar 
e eat e We % 
Th' — — 
Eaſe in ——— — 
You packe dene aedyou movenioatces | 
Nor time ſhall urge/the'e heanties c decay, - 
While virtue gives, what years ſhall Geal — 
The fair, how ouch cn deatthe worth of og, . 
In age n 
. 
a 8 a * | 
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A ara of the Phenix: From 


tit. 


1 


142 ; (JIG? 
” Ns 


een GU Find ile, 
Where ſpring ſtill blooms, and greens for evet ſmile, 
Which ſees the ſun put on his firſt array, 


And hears, his panting ſteeds Mapa 410 45 
When, from the deep, they ruſh with __ e 
And whirl aloſt, to run their glorious courſe 1 


When firſt appear the ruddy weak of ite 334 
And glimm'ring beats diſpel the parting eight." 
In theſe ſoft ſhades; umpreſt by human feet, - 
The happy Phœnix keeps his balmy feat; 
Far from the world disjoin'd; he reigns alone, 
Alike the empire, and its kingzanknowt” 

A god-like bird cette end yen, 

Outs laſts the ſtars, and tires the 

Not us'd like vulgar birds to eat his fill. 

Or drink the chryſtal of the imurmring vill; phegtrs: 

Bat fed by warmth from Fitan's purer ray 

And ſlak d by ſtreams which eaſtern ſeas convey 3 ? 

Still he renews his life in theſe abodes, 

Contemns the pow r of fate; and mates che gods. 
His ſiery eyes ſhoot forth a glitt ring ray, 

And round his head ten thouſand glories play's ſi 

High on his creſt; a ſtar celeſtial bright 1 

Divides the darkneſs with its piercing light ; [ 

His legs are ſtain'd with purple's lively dye, 

His azure wings the fleeting winds out-fly ; 

Soft plumes of cheerful blue his limbs infold, 

Enrich'd with ſpangles, and bedropt with gold. 


Begot by none himſelf, begetting none, 
Sire of himſelf he is, and of himſelf the ſon; 


6% f Je 


His 
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Ilia life in fruitful death renews its date, 
And k ind deſtruction but prolongs his fate: 14 
Ev'n in the grave nenf rt eee, 0 
And on the fün ral pile begin to re 
For when a thouſkind times the ſulinder un 3 2% 131 = 
His bending race has on the zodiac run, un i 
aud len i VA e ee 45 'y bats 
As oft the wint' ry brought the numbing cold';* * at 
Then drops the bird, Net wb! em bred le a 
And bends beneath the mighty load of years. Ne 1505 
So falls the ſtately pine, that proudly grew, be. 
The ſhade, and glory of the mountain 's brow. © ti N 
When pierc'd by blaſts, and fp6utin o'er 
It, ſlowly finking, * nods ity tott ring head. S112: 0; 
Part dies by winds, and part by fickly $ 94? mon « 
a. ee 
— as the filver empreſs of the night oo 
O'er-clouded, glimmers in a fainter light. 
So, froz'n with age, and ut from light's ſupplies, © 
In lazy rounds ſcarce roll his feeble eyes pY 
And thoſe fleet wings, for irength and ſpeed 'revown'd; «i 
Scarce rear th'· unactive lumber from | d. > T 
Myſterious arts a ſecond time create 962.80 hic 
The bird, — f eh tt 
Pil'd on an heap Sabæan herbs he lays, {$556 ebb Ful. 
Parch'd by his fire the ſun's inteniſeſt rayss 
The pile deſignꝰ'd eo form! his unnd e $51! 
He wraps in covers of a fragrant green. | 
And bids the ſpicy heap at once become 110 * en $4 ul 
A grave deren, ae ae we * * 
On the rich bed che dying wonder lies 
Imploring Phcebus with perſuaſive enen. wad 10 
To dart upon him in collected rays, ' {dt eee af 
And new-create him in a deadly blaze; bm 
The God beholds the ſuppliant from aſarr. 
And ſtops the progreſs of his heav'nly carr. 2 
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O Thou, as be, whom hare leur, 
Thy anne ny 
_ « An infant's cradle is thy fun'ral urn, 
Thou, on whom heay'n has fd ambiguous doom. 
To live by ruin, and by death to. b Neher 
« Thy life, thy ſtrength, A lovely form rene, ö 
£08 8 e ee arm che view , 
peaking, aromatic e ns 20 
A golden beam he tofles from. his head z 
Swift as defire, the ſhining rgig flies 
And ſtrait devours the willing facrifice. | Alu 213 Haro 
Who haſtes to, periſh in the fertile fire, 2% ben "ok 11 
Sink into ſtrength, and into life, — 6/6 b 125 nod 


In flames the ci it Vol! * 
. | Perfume the air, and. glitter 2 Kg vd ib mc) 
4 ina WE es 


And nature ſtartles at the doubtful fight z | rod! 
For whilſt che pregnant — _— bebe 0 
The goddets labour with a mother's — un aon 0? 
Yet joys to cheriſh, in the ſriendly flam s. ol 
The nobleſt product of the {kill ſhe claims. (6113 bal. 
Th' enlit nian daß in hd en . 21 192 
And on the aſhes ſproutiog plumes appearanan 
In the dead bird reviving vigour reignss. 
| And life returning revels in his veins: 2 d : 
5 A new- born Phœnis ſtarting from che flame, -; 
| Obtains at once a, ſonꝰꝭ, and father's name:: zusb : Sha oel 
And the great change of double life difſplays,. oi any of 
In the ſhort moment of ons tranſient bla. | 
On his new ——— nls 1 4. a 
And to the gods his parent urn commends; r och of 
To Egypt bearing, with majeſtic pride, 40 au! e | | 
The balmy neſt, where firſt. he liv'd — | 
Birds of all kinds admire th” unuſual ſight, ine e n 18 N 
| ESO eee | 
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In crowds unnumber d round their chief they fly,  - 
Oppr eſs the air, and cloud the ſpacious ſky ; _ 
———— of the winged race 
Obſtruct his journey chro r 
The hawk and eagle uſgleſs, wars forbear,.. 
Forego their courage, and conſent to fear; gu bf £61 
The feather'd nations bumble. homage bring, ; - 
And bleſs the gaudy flight af their ambrofial king. 
Leb glit'ring pomp does Partia's monarch yield, 
Commanding legions to the duſty field ;. 
Tho ſparkling jewels on his helm abound, 3 
And royal gold his awful head ſurround z 1 
Tho! rich embroid”ry paint his purple veſt, 
And his fleed bound in coltly trappings dreft, | 8 4 
S  nnnd; (etl CHLTS 
graceful grandeur, and imperial pride. 
— for the worſhip of the ſun, there flands | 
A ſacred fane in Egypt's fruitful lands, | 0 
Hewn from the S eee 0 
An hundred columns rear the marble dome; _ 1 0 
A greful of ring othe beamy gods 22.9% 
Upon whoſe altar's conſecrated blaze | 
The ſeeds and+reliquer-of himſelf he. lays, | | | 
Whence flaming incenſe makes the temple ſhine, 4 
And the glad altars breathe perfames divine. | 
The wafted ſmell to far Peluſium flies, 
To chear old ocean, and entich the ſkies, - Rö N 
With Nectar's ſweets to make the nations ſmile/, 
And ſcent the ſev*n-fold channels of the Nile. 
Thrice happy Phenix | heav'n's peculiar care 
Has made thy ſelf thy ſelf's farviving heir ; 
By death thy deathleſs vigour is ſupply'd, 
Which ſinks to ruin all the world beſide ; 
Thy age, not thee, aſſiſting Phoebus burns, 
And vital flames light up thy fun'ral urns. | . 
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Whate er events have been, thy ofes ſarvey; 
And thou art fixt, ' while ages roll away; . aha 
Thou ſaw'ſt when raging ocean burſt his bed, 4 £512 
O'er-top'd the mountains, and the earth oer-ſpread 1 
When the raſh youth mffam'd che high abodes, 
Scorch'd up the ſkies, and fear'd the deathleſs "YN 
When nature ceaſes, thou ſhalt fill remain, * 0 
Nor ſecond Chaos bound thy endleſs reign; gh th 

. Fate's tyrant laws thy happier lot ſhall — 
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4 Verſes to Mi Lone on her 7 Ma 
= riage. From Menage. 


TW the Wee pere | 
| Our ſhepherds envy, ER: | 
His charmi nymph, his ſofter fair obrains, . 

The bright of our flow ry plains; 8} 8 
it He, midſt the graceful, of ſuperior grace, 
il And ſhe the lovelieſt of the lovelieſt race. py | 
7 Thy fruitful influence, guardian Juno ſhed, 
And crown the pleaſures of the genial bed, 
© Raiſe thence, their future joy, a ww. heir, | 
Brave as the father, as the mother fai n 
Well may'ſt thou ſhow'r thy choiceſt vifts on thoſe, 
Who boldly rival thy moſt hated'foes ; 
The vig'rous bridegroom with Alcides view 
And the fair bride has Cytherea' eyes. 
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To a Lady; with a Preſent of Flowers, 


12 

Strephon to fair Eliſa hath convey d, | 

The ſweeteſt to the ſweeteſt maid. 

O cheer the . ö 
On the Elyſium of thy 2 ö 
And there regale the ſmell, and charm the view, 

With richer odours, and a lovelier hae. | 

Learn hence, norfear a flatt'rer in the flow'r, 

Thy form divide, and beauty's matchleſs pow'r : | 

Faint, near thy cheeks, the bright carnation glowy, 

And thy ripe lips out-blaſh the op'ning roſe ; 

The lilly's ſnow betrays 3 | 

Loſt in thy boſom's more unſuſlied white ; | 

And wreaths of jeff mine ned perfames, beneath | 

Th' ambrofial incenſe of thy balmy Breath. 

How fair the Chaplet, and the nymph how fair! 

But ah! too ſoon theſe flecting charms decay, 

The fading luſtre of one haſt ning day, 

This night ſhafl ſee the gaudy wreath decline, 

The roſes wither, und the lilies pine. 

The girland"s fate'to thine ſhall be apply d, 
And what advanc'd thy form, ſhalt check thy pride: 
Be wiſe, my fair, the preſent hour improve, | 
Let joy be new, and now a waſte of love ; 

Each drooping bloom ſhall plead thy juſt excuſe, 
And that which ſhew'd thy beauty, ſhew its uſe. 
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On 1 Lady 8 Picture: To Gilfred 
Lawſon, gs ; 


i 


FC Dillich 8 8 . ales ſurrey d. 
He ſigh'd, and languiſh'd for the king ſhade: 
For Cupid taught the artiſt hand its | 
And Venus wanton'd in the mimic face. 
Now he laments a look ſo falſly fair, 
And almoſt damns, what yet reſembles her; 
Now he devours it, with his longing eyes: 
Now ſated, from the lovely phantome flies, 2 ; 
Yet burns to look. again, yet looks again, and dies. 
Her iv'ry neck his lips preſume to kiſs, 
And his bold hands the ſwelling boſom preſs; 3 
The ſwain drinks in deep draughts of vain defire, 
Melts without heat, and burns in fancy d fire. 
Stränge pow'r of paint thou 1 nice creator at! 
What love. iuſpires, may life it ſelf! impart. 
Struck with like wounds, of old, Pygmalion N 
And hugg d to life his artificial niaid 
. Claſp, new Pygmalion, claſp t the ſeeming: charm, 
Perhaps ev'n now th” enliv'ning image Warme, 
Deſtin'd to crown thy joys, and revel in thy arms: 
Thy arms, which ſhall with fire ſo fierce invade, 
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Part of Mt Boa of Lia 


Cæſar, having reſol ved to give battle e 
Afranius, Pompey's lieutenants in Spain, encanrpet - 
near the enemy in the ſame field. The behaviour of 
their ſoldiers, at their ſeeing and knowing one ano-- 
ther, is the ſubjeR of the following verſes. 


Heir ancient friends, as now they nearer drew, 
Prepar'd for fight the wondring ſoldiers R's 
Brother, with brother in unnat'ral ſtrife, 
And the ſon arm'd againſt the father's life : 
Curſt civil war! then conſcience firſt was felt, vt 
And the tough vet'ran's heart began to melt. 
Fix d in dumb ſorrow all at once they ftand, 
Then wave, a pledge of peace, the guiltleſs hand; 
For vent ten thouſand ſtruggling paſſions move, 
The ſtings of nature, and the pangs of love. 
All order broken, wide their arms they throw; 
And run, with tranſport, to the longing ſoe: 
Here their long-loſt acquaintance neighbours claim, 
There an old friend recalls his comrade c name, ere 
Youths, who in arts beneath our tutor grew, 
Rome rent in twain, and kindred had they view. 6 


rewe arms, a fond relief, 
And kiſſes, broke by ſobs, the words of grief ; 
Though yet no blood was ſpilt, each anxious mind 
With horror thinks on what his rage deſign'd. 
Ah! generous youths, why thus, with fruitleſs pain, 
Beat ye thoſe breaſts ? why guſh thoſe eyes in vain? 
Why blame ye heav'n, and charge your gilt on fate? 
Why dread the tyrant, whom your ſelves make mou 
Px i 
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Bids he the trumpet ſound ? the trumpet light. 
Bids he the ſtandards move? refuſe the fight. 
Your gen'rals, left by you, will love again, 

A ſon and father, when they re pri vate men. 


| [ind Ooncos, Heavenly hors | whale bil rig 
| Holds this vaſt globe in one ſurrounding chain, 

Whofe laws the jarring elements controul, 

And knit each ame eloſe from pole Go pole: | 
Soul of the world | and love's eternal ſpring! ! 
This lucky hour, thy aid, fair goddeſs, bring! 
This lucky hour, ere aggravated crimes 

Heap guilt on guilt, nad doubly ftain the times. 
No veil henceforth for fin, for pardon none; 

They know their duty, now their friends are known, 
Vain wiſh ! from blood ſhort mult the reſpite be, 
New crimes, hy love inhane's, this night ſhall fee: 
W pe eee be WARP AER | 


2 eier een now wont of fear, 
The ſoldiers * feaſts prepares | 
On the green ſod the friendly bows were , 
And haſty banquets pil'd upon the ground; 
Around the fire they talk ; one fhews his ſears, 

One tells what chance firk led him to the wars; 
Their ſtories oer the tedious night prevail, 
And the mate eirele liſtens to the tale, 
They own they fought, but ſwear they ne er could hate. 
Deny their gailt, and lay che blame on fate ; 
Their love revives, do make them guikier grow, 
A ſhott-liv'd blefing, but to heighten woe. 
When to Petreius firſt the news was told, 
The jealous gen'ral thought his legions ſold 


Swiſt, — png bis head ſtrong fury drew, 
From out his camp he drives the hokile crew ; © 
| 3 i uts 
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Cuts claſping friends afunder with his (word, 2% 
And ftains with blood each boſpitable board. 


Then (hes bis wack te ht len ür dns | 
Oh! falſe to Pompey, and the Raman namel 
Can ye not conquer, ye degenerate bands? 

Oh die at leaſt; tis all that Rome demands. 

What? will ye own, while ge can vield the ee, 

A rebel ſtandard, and uſurping lard? - Hf 
© Shall he be fa'd to take you ime place 

* Amongſt his ſlayes, — you egurd. grace? | | 
What? ſhall my life be hegg'd ? inglovious thought ! = 
And life ahhon'd, —— —— 
© The toils, we hear, my friends, are not for life, 

: T0 mean ® yrine-in ſack 6 dreadful rife, 

But peace would lead ta ſervitude and ſhame, 

A fair amuſement, and @ ſpeeious name. 

© Never had man expler'd the iron ore, | 
© Mark'd out the trench, or rais'd the lofty tow'r, 

© Ne'er had the ſtegd in hameſs ſought the plain, 

Or fleets encounter d en th' paſtable main 
Were life, were breath, with fame to be campar'd, 
Or peace to glorious liberty preſerr C. 

* By guilty oaths the hoſtile army bound, 

« Holds faſt its impious faith, and ſtands its ground; 
Are you perfidious, who eſpouſe the laws, 

And traytors only in a righteous cauſe ? 
Oh ſhame! in vain through nations far and wide, 
Thou call'ſt the crowding monarchs to thy fide, - 
* Fall'n Pompey ! while thy legions here betray : 
© Thy cheap bought life, and treat thy fame away. 


He ended fieree. The ſoldier's rage returns, 
His blood flies upward, and his boſom turns. 
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So, hap'ly tam'd, the tyger bears his bands 
Leſs grimly growls, and licks his keeper's hands ; 
But if by chance he taſtes forbidden gore, 
Heyells amain, and makes his dungeon roar. 
He glares, he foams, he aims a deſperate bound, 
And his pale maſter flies the dangerous ground. 


Now deeds are done, which man might charge aright | 
On ſtubborn fate, or undiſcerning N 
Had not their guilt the lawleſs ſoldiers known, 
And made the whole malignity their own. 
The beds, the plenteous tables float with gore, 
And breaſts are ftabb'd, that were embrac'd before: 
Pity awhile their hands from ſlaughter kept, + 
Inward they groan'd, and, as they drew, they wept, 
But every blow their wav'ring rage aſſures, 
In murder hardens, and to blood inures. 2 
Crowds charge on crowds, nor friends their friends 
| deſcry, | N 

But fires by ſons, and ſons by fathers die. 
Black, monſtrous rage! each, with victorious cries, 
Drags his ſlain friend before the general's eyes, 
Exults in guilt, that throws the only ſhame 
On Pompey's cauſe, and blots the Roman name. 


” 4 —— 


1 — RR — 1 — 


The firſt Book of Homer's Iliad. | 


CHILLES' fatal wrath, whence diſcord roſe, 

That brought the ſons of Greece unnumber'd woes, 
O goddeſs fing. Full many a hero's ghoſt 
Was driv'n untimely to th' infernal coaſt, 
While in promiſcuous heaps their bodies lay, 
A feaſt for dogs, and ev'ry bird of prey. | 
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So did the ſire of gods and men fulfill 

His ſteadfaſt purpoſe, and almighty will; I 

What time the haughty chiefs their jars begun, * 
Auides king of men, and Peleus — d 52 a 


What God in irife the princes did engage ? Jac 
Apollo, burning with vindictive rage | 
Againſt the ſcornful king, whoſe i impious pride 
His prieſt diſhonour*d, and his pow'r defy d. 

Hence ſwift contagion, by the God's commands, 
Swept through the camp, 3 thinn'd yrs bands 


For, wealth im — holy Chryſes bore, - 
His daughter's ranſom, to the tented ſhore : - 
His ſcepter ſtretching ſorth, the golden rod, 
Hung round with hallow'd garlands of his God, 
Of all the hoſt, of ev'ry princely chief, | 
But firſt of Atreus' ſans he begg'd relief. 


Great Atreus' ſons, and warlike Greeks, attend. 
So may th* immortal Gods your cauſe befriend. 
80 may you Priam's lofty bulwarks burn, | 
And rich in gather'd ſpoils to Greece return, 
* As for thefe gifts my daughter you beſtow, 
And rev'rence due to great Apollo ſhow, 
Jove's fav'rite offspring, terrible in war, 
Who ſends his ſhafts, un- erring, from afar. 


Throughout the hoſt conſenting murmurs riſe 
The prieſt to rev'rence, and give back the prize; | 
When the great king, incens'd, his ſilence broke al 
In words Wei- and thus ſternly — k 


* Hence, dotard, Sen Gght. Nor ever more 
* Approach, I warn thee, r ee . 
| P4 4 Leaſt 
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des Wed foink, pe n. 
The wreaths and ſcepter of thy God, in vain. 
The captive maid I never will reſign; 

Till age 0'enakes her, I have vow'd her mine. 
To diſtant Argos ſhall the fair be led: 

She ſhall ;! to ply the loom, and grace my bed. 
* Be gone, e'er evil intercept thy 

„Hence, on thy life : nor urge me me by thy fy. 


He ended frowning.  Speechleſs, 2 | 
The aged fire his ſtern command obey'd. 

Silent he paſs'd, amid the deaf ning roar 

Of tumbling billows, on the lonely ſhore; 

Far from the camp he paſs'd : then ſuppliant ftood ; 

„. | 


« Dread warrior with the filver bow, en. 
* Patron of Chryſa and of Cilla, hear. 
To thee the guard of Tenedos belongs; 
* Propitious Smintheus | Oh ! redreſs my wrongs. 
© If e'er within thy fane, with wreaths adorn d, 
The fat of bulls and well-fed goats I burn'd, 
Ohl hear my pray'r. Let Greece thy fury know, 
nns 


Apollo heard his injur'd ſuppliant's cry. 
Down ruſh'd the vengeful warriour from the ſky ; 
Acroſs his breaſt the glitt'ring bow he ſlung, 
And at his back the well-ftor'd quiver hung: 
His arrows rattled, as he urg'd his flight, 
In clouds he flew, conceal'd from mortal fight, 
'Then took his ſtand the well-aim'd ſhaft to throw : | 
Fierce ſprung the ſtring, and twang'd the filver bow. 
The dogs and mules his firſt keen arrow flew; 
Amid the ranks the next more fatal flew, | 
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A deathful dart. The fan'ral piles around 
For- ever blaz'd on the devoted ground. 


Nine days eritive; he vert tb embauail'd' hok 
The tenth, Achilles through the winding coaſt 
Summon'd a council, by the queen command 
Who wields heav'n's ſeepter in her ſnowy hand : 

She mourn'd her fav'rite Greeks, av aud 
The My" ſwiftly ye CPI 


2 

c What now, O Atrens' ſon, ben 
But o'er the deep our wand rings to renew, 
DPoom'ꝰd to deſtruction, while our waſted pow rs 
* The ſword and peſtilence at once devours 7 
* Why hafte we not ſome prophet's ſkill to prove, 
* Or ſeek by dreams? for dreams deſcend from Jove. 
* What moves Apollo's rage let him explain, 
What vow with-held, what hecatomb un-flain: 
And if the blood of lambs and goats can pay 
The price for guilt, and turn this curſe away? 


Thus he. And next the rev'rend Calchas roſe, 
Their guide to Ilion whom the Grecians choſe ; 
The prince of augurs, whoſe enlighten'd eye 
Could things paſt, preſent, and to come, deſery: 
Such wiſdom Phoebus gave. He thus began, 


His ſpeech addrefling to the godlike man. 


Me then command ſt thou, lov'd of Jove, to ſhow 
© What moves the God, that bends the dreadful bow? 
* Firſt plight thy faith thy ready help to lend, 
By words to aid me, or by arms defend. 
For I foreſee his rage, whoſe ample ſway 
The Argian pow'rs and ſceptred chiefs obey. 
The wrath of kings what ſubject can oppoſe ? 
OE I IO 
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« Still watchſul to deſtroy. Swear, valiant youth, 
* Swear, wilt thou guard me, if I ſpeak the truth? 


To this Achilles Gift: replies. Be bold. 


« Diſcloſe, what Phcebus tells thee, ebase d. = 


By him, who liſt'ning to thy pow'rful prayer 
© Reveals the ſecret, I devoutly ſwear, 
That, while theſe eyes behold the light, no hand 


© Shall dare to wrong thee on this crowded-ſtrand; 
Not Atreus' ſon. Though now himſelf he boaſt 


* The Hg ning nes. foreign of the hofk. 


Then boldly he. Nor does the God complain 
Of vows with-held, or hecatombs unſlain. - 


_ © « Chryſeis to her awful fire refus'd, 


The gifts rejected, and the prieſt abus'd, 

Call down theſe jadgments, and for more they 

* Juſt ready on th exhauſted camp to fall; 

Till ranſom-free the damſel is beſtow'd, 

And hecatombs are ſent to ſooth the God, 

To Chryſa ſent, Perhaps Apollo's rage 
* giſts may expiate, and the gs | 


He ſpoke and ſate. When, with an angry frown, 


The chief of kings up- ſtarted from his throne. 
Diſdain and vengeance in his boſom riſe, + 
Lour in his brows, and ſparkle in his eyes: 
Full at the prieſt their fiery orbs he bent, 
Andall at once his ene vent. 


. Augur of ills, for never good to me 
Did that moſt inauſpicious voice decree : 
For- ever ready to denounce my woes, 
* When Greece is puniſh'd, I am ſlill the e Fu 
And now, when Phcebug ſpreads his plagues / 654 a 
And waſtes our camp, tis I provoke the Gd, 
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« Becauſe my blooming captive I detain, - 

And the large ranſom is produc'd in vain, 

Fond of the maid, my queen, in beauty's pride, 

* Ne'er charm'd me more, a virgin and a bride ; 

Not Clytemneſtra boaſts a nobler grace, Cat 
A ſweeter temper, or a lovelier face, -  » 7% 

ein works of female ſkill hath more command, | 
Or guides the needle with a nicer hanlc. 

Vet ſhe ſhall go. The fair our peace ſhall buy : 

* Better Iſuffer, than my people die. 1 | 

* But mark me well. See inſtantly prepar'd * 

* A full equivalent, a new reward. . „ un 

Nor is it meet, while each enjoys his ſhare, 

* Your chief ſhall loſe his portion of the war: 

In vain your chief; whilſt the dear prize, I boaſt, 

nn and for ever loſt. 


To whom the ſwift· purſuer quick reply d. 
Oh! ſunk in avarice, and ſwol'n with pride! 
How ſhafl the Greeks, though large of ſoul they bee.” 
Collect their ſever'd ſpoils, a heap for thee 
To ſearch anew, and cull the choiceſt ſhare 
* Amid the mighty harveſt of the war ? | 
Then yield thy captive, to the God reſign'd, 
Aſſur'd a ten- fold recompence to find, - . 
When Jove's decree ſhall throw proud Ilion down, 
And give to plunder the devoted _ 


Think not,  Atrides anſwer'd, though thou ſhine, 
* Graceful in beauty, like the pow'rs divine, 
Think not, thy wiles, in ſpecious words convey d, 
From its firm purpoſe ſhall my ſoul diſſuade. 
* Muſt I alone bereft fit down with ſhame, 
And thou inſulting keep thy captive dame? 
* If, as I aſk; the large-ſoul'd Greeks conſent 
* Full —_ to give, I ſtand content, 

«If 
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If not: a prize I ſhall my ſelfdecree, 
From him, or him, or elſe perhaps from thee, 
While the proud prince, deſpoil'd, ſhall rage in vain. 
But break we here. The reſt let time explain. 
© Launch now a well-trim'd galley from the ſhore : 
With hands, experienc'd at the bending oar 
Encloſe the hecatomb: and then with care 
To the high deck convey the captive fair. 
The ſacred barque let ſage Ulyſſes guide ; 
© Or Ajax, or Idomeneus, preſide ; - | 
Or thou, O mighty man, the chief ſhale be. 
And who more fit to ſooth the God than thee? 
' © Shameleſs, and-gcce of foul, the princs replies, 
| And on the monarch caſts his ſcornful eyes, | 
What Greek henceforth will march at thy command, 
In ſearch of danger on the doubtful ſtrand ? | ; 
s Who in the face of day provoke the fight, 
Or tempt the ſecret ambuſh of the night? ; 
Not I, be ſure. Henceforward I am free. þ 
For ne'er was Priam's houſe a foe to me. | . 
Far from their inroads, in my paſtures feed | a 


« The lowing heifer, and the pamper d ſteed, 

On Phthia's hills our fruits ſecurely grow, 
And ripen, careleſs of the diſtant foe, | 

© Between whoſe realms and our Theſſalian 8 


© Un-number'd mountains riſe, and billows roar. F 
« For thine, and for thy baffled brother's fame, ns 
«* Acroſs thoſe ſcas, diſdainful man, I came; | a 


Vet, inſolent ! by arbitrary ſway, | 
Thou talk'ſt of ſeiſing on my rightful prey, 


The prize whoſe purchaſe toils and dangers coſt, T 
* And giv'n by ſuffrage of the Grecian hoft. T 
What town, when ſack'd by our viAtdrious bands, a 
© But ſtill brought wealth to thoſe rapacious hands £ 2 

| Ef To 
Ti 
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To me, thus ſcorn'd, contented do'ſt thou yield 
My ſhare of blood in the tumultuous field 
But ſtill the flow r of all the ſpoil is thine ; 
_ © There claim'ft thou moſt ; nor ee did I repine. 
* Whate'er was giv'n I took, and thought it beſt, 
With ſlaughter tir d, and panting after reſt. ' 
To Phthia now, for I ſhall fight no more, 
„My ſhips their crooked promo ſhall turn from ſhore, _ 
When I am ſcorn'd, I think I well foreſee ; 
What ſpoils and pillage will be won by thee. 


Hence | cry d the monarch, hence l without delay. 
Think aot, - vain man! my voice ſhall urge thy ſtay. 
Others thou leav'it to the great cauſe inclin'd, 

A league of kings thou leav'ſt, and Jove behind. 

:Ofall the chiefs 4e d thou oppoſe me molt: 
 * Outrage and uproar are thy only boaſt, 

* Diſcord and jars thy joy. Bat learn to know, 
If thou art ſtrong, tis Jove hath made thee ſo. 
Go, at thy pleaſure ; none will ſtop thy way, 
Go bid thy baſe-bora Myrmidons obey. 
Thou, nor thy rage, ſhall my reſolves ſubdue; 
I fix my purpoſe, and my threats renew. | 
Since tis decreed I muſt the maid reſtore, 

A ſhip hall waft her to th' offended pow'r; 
© But fair Briſeis, thy allotted prize, 

My ſelf will ſeize, and ſeize before thy eyes: 

That thou and each audacious man may fee, 

* How vain the anſk attomage £0 cope with ms. 


|  Stung to the ſoul, tumultuous thoughts began 
This way and that to rend the godlike man. 

To force the paſſage with his faulchion drawn, 

And hurl th' imperial boaſter from his throne, 
He now reſolves : and now reſolves again 

To quell his fury, and his arm reſtrain. 
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While thus by turns his rage and reaſon ſway*d, 
And half un- ſheath'd he held the glitt'ring blade 
That moment, Juno, whoſe impartial eye © © © 
Watch'd o'er them both, ſent Pallas from the R 2 
She flew, and caught his yellow hair _ 5 

To-him alone the radiant goddeſs ſhin'd, 
Sudden he turn'd, and ſtarted with fadprine: 17 
Rage and — Raſh'd _ = . . 


Then ae lay db. «01 heavenly. — 


Com'ſt thou to ſee proud Agamemnon's ſcorn? 
© But thou ſhalt ſee, my ſword ſhall make it good, 


Tu une den. e ee e "th 


Tu ſooth thy ſoul, the blue-ey'd _ replies, - 
If chou obey my voice, I left the ſkies. 


Heav'n's queen, who favours both, gave this command: 


© Suppreſs thy wrath, and ſtay thy veagetub hand. 
Be all thy rage in tauntful words expreſt ; ' 
But guiltleſs let the thirſty faulchion reſt. - + 


When gifts ten-fold for this affront ſhall pay. 
- Suppreſs ond wrath ; and heav'n and me obey. ' 


Mark what I ſpeak. An hour is on its way, | } 


Then he, * I yield ; though with reluctant Amd. 
Who yields to heav'n ſhall heay'n propitious N * 
The ſilver hilt cloſe graſping, at the word, : 
Deep in the ſheath he plung'd his mighty ſword.” 

The goddefs, turning, darted from his fight, ' 
And reach'd Olympus in a moment's flight. 


But fierce Achilles, in a thundring tone, 
Throws on his wrath, and goes impetuous on: 


C « Valiant with wine, and furious fromthe bowl 1 


c Thou fierce · look d talker with a coward foul! 
4 N War's 
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War's glorious peril ever ſlow to ſhar ee 
* Aloof thou viewꝰſt the field ; 2 | 
N 2 T 
And peel the Greeks, at will, who 2122741" 
A tyrant lord-o'er ſaves to earth debas'd';-- >> e 

For, had they ſouls, this outrage 8 

But, thou, my fix d, un purpoſe. har. TE 
By this dread ſcepter ſolemnly I ſwear z | 71 1 
By this, which, once from out the foreſt torn, T4 
Nor leaf nor ſhade ſhall evermore adornn 


Which never more its vendure muſt renew. "ed 
© Lopp'd from the vital ftemm, whence firſt it grew, | 
But giv'n by Jove the ſons of men to a-we, be 
Now ſways the nations and confirms the la , 
A day ſhall come, when for this hour's diſdann 
The Greeks ſhall wiſh for me, and wiſh in vain; . 
Nor, thou, though-griev'd, che wanted aid afford, 
© When heaps on heaps ſhall fall by Hector's ſword: 
Too late with anguiſh ſhall thy heart be torn, 
anne 
nt n 264% e 
He aid. | And moaning with «frion bound 
 Hedaſht'd his ſtudded ſcepter on the ground; 
Then ſate. Atrides, eager to reply, | 
On the fierce champion glane'd a vengeful ep: 


W 450 00 — — > 
The Pylian prince, the ſmooth-ſpeech'd Neſtor wg 
His tongue dropp'd honey. Full of days was he; 

Two ages pat; he liv'd the third to ſee: | 1941) 
And his firft race of ſubjects long decay d, 
Oer their ſons" ſoris a peaceful ſcepter ſway d. 


Alas for Greece! he cries, and what withj oy '-- N 
Shall Priam hear, and ev'ry ſon of Troy / . 1 
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That you, the fiſt in wiſdum as in n,, - 
Waſte your great ſouls in poor ignoble jars.. 
© Go to! you both are young. Vet oſt ever d 
Greater than you have the wiſe Neſtor heard. 
2 Innds! * 

Ceneus the juſt, Pirichous the bold, 

© Exadius, Dryas, born to high command, | 
Shepherds of men, and rulers of the land, 

© Theſeus unrival'd in his fire's abodes, 
And mighty Polypheme, a match for Gods 5 - 

© They, — ——ů — Han. 

In mortal conflict met as dreadfal foes: 
© Fearleſs through roc and wilds their prey purſu d. 
And the huge double Centaur race ſubdu dz. 
With them my early youth was pleas'd to m / 
6 „ far from my ſweet native home; 

« They call'd me to the wars. No living hand 

© Could match their valour, or n 
Vet wont thy oſt my ſage advice to hear. 
Then liften both, with an attontive car. 
© Seize not thou, king of men, he beateo fave, 
* Th' allotted prize the Grecian voices gave. 
Nor thou, Pelides, in a threat ning tone dis 
* Urge him to wrath, who flora rd throne, 
The king of forty kisgs, and honour'd mare 
"By mighty Jove, than e'er was king before. 

Brave though thou art, and of a race divine, 

© Thou muſt obey a pow'r more great than thine. 4 
And thou, O king, forbear. My ſelf will fo 
Great Thetis' fon his vengeance to ſubdue: :- 
Great Thetis' valiant fon, our country's boat, 
The ſhield, and bulwark, of the Grecian oat. 


* Wiſe are thy words, O fire, the king began, | 
. tte __ In 
0 n- 


Ener 
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«© Unbdunided por he claims ober huinan-kind, ) - / | 
And hopes for ſlaves; I truſt; he ne'er ſhall nd. 
« Shall we, becauſe the gods have form'd him ſtrongg 
A i 1 
z Dido 

« If awd by thes;"the . 
My name, the prince, precipitate; replies. 
In vain thou nodd it from chy imperial throne 
Thy vaſſals ſeek elſewhere; for F am none. 
But break we here. Thie fair,” tho juſtly mine, 
With ſword un-drawu I purpoſe to reſign. 
On aught beſide; I once for all command, 20 
* Lay not, I charge thee, —ů— 
Come not within my reach? Nor dare advance. 
« Or thy — —— 2 —— = 
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ien 


Thus both in ſoul debate prolong'd the day. 
The council broke, each takes his ſep'rate _ 


Achilles ſeeks his tent with reſtleſs —— F 4 
Patrocluy and js trait move Bow behind". WAA +» 
ARI 260170 . 9 1s e. —ů 


Mean tim; bandes cs kabP@ along ub mdf Ty 
Twice ten ſelected Greeks, 'a brawny band. 
Tug the tough oars, at the great king's c . 
The gifts,” the heeatomb, "the captive für, 


— care.” | 
They moumt the deck ; the vel takes es fight, i 
Bounds oer the 1 wks, oth beet 

| wal 

Next bebe hin ag he windhig wsd A* 

By hallow'd rites to purify the hoſt. ; 

A herd of choſen victims they provide 

And caſt their offals on the briny tide. FF. 


Fat bulls and goats to great Apollo di 
In clouds the * y 4 
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But dire revenge row!'d in'the monaach e hreaſt. | 
Obſequious at his call two heralds fand: ( 
To — — \ 
Ve heralds, to Achilles“ tent repair: / 
© Thence, ſwift, the femdle ave Briſeis beur-: mW. \ 
Wich arms, if diſobey/d, my; ſelf wall . 

B err ala / at 
| SHOT mn Toh J. F 4 | 
The heralds, Gough ehe e, R * 
Along the ſea bent ee ? 7 ö 4 
And, now the Myrmid enian quarter paſt, $ at) ? 3 
At his tent- door they bnd thi hero plac d. r IT 3 1 

Diſturb:th&-ſolertn-aiNengers he aw: 

| They too ſtodd ſilent, with reſpeftful a We, 60270 
p Before the royal youth. They neither ſpoke. Fr 
He gueſs'd — qa edt Mates" bol. | f 

r i £525 5 EIGh 
| « Ye miniftersof gods and men drew near ; 10200 * 
Not you, but him, Whale heraids ye appear, nm . 
„Nd e my right L bn Nees, bag * 
| <Thedainſd! forth for this diſdainful Kingg 7 
k 38 ye, my wrongs, heralds, brar in mind. ; 
J And leur me to the gods and all mankind,  _— 1 
| * Ev'n to your thoughtleſs king: ever more 1 'E 
My aid be wanted on the hoſtile ſhore. | 1 
* Thoughtlek he is; av known hi cenan dagn, 7 . 
« Blind to the paſt, eee 2609-20 e off «© 
His beſt defence thus . 15 
Wenn. RO 2: 17 9/1 'Y 
He ceas'd, peer, hin dxr fend obey", F 
And uſher'd in thelovely'weeping maid. - | . 
Sore ſigh'd ſhe, as the herdlda'took- ber hand, By 


*{T 


And of look'd back ſlow«morving d er the 4 
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The widow'd hero, when the fair was gone, 
Far from his friends ſate bath'd. in tears, alone. 
On the cold beach he {ate,/ and fir d his hes 
Where black with Gorms the curling billows riſe, | 
And as the ſea wide-rowling he ſurvey d, F 
With out-firetch'd arms to his fond mother pray d. 


« Since to ſhort life thy hapleſs ſon was ham, 
© Great Jove ſtands bound by promiſe to adorn 
His ſtinted courſe, With an immortal name. 
Is this the great amends? the promis d fame? 
The ſon of Atreus, proud of lawleſs ſway, - 
© Demands, man. n 


Near her old fire anhrun d, ſhe. heard him weep ' 
From the low filent caverns of the deep: | 
Then in a morning miſt her head ſhe rears, - | 
Sits by her ſon, and mingles tears with tears; . 
Cloſe-graſps her darling's hand. My ſon, ſhe cries, | 
L 'T 
Oh tell me, tell thy mother all thy care, r 
That both mu Kante,, and that both may ſhare. 


Oh! goddeſs ! ks a 
Thou know'R it all: to thee are all things known. 
Eetian Thebes we ſack d, ren 
The plunder of a people, all was urs. 

Me ſtood agreed the booty to divide. 

© Chryſeis roſy-· cheek d, and gloſſy ey d. N 
ell to the king; but holy Chryſes bore + 
Vaſt gifts of ranſom, to the tented ſhore: | 
His ſcepter ſtretching forth, the golden rod 

„Hung round wich hallow d garlanda of his God; 

Of all the hoſt, of ev'ry princely chief, 
ien er- Ne 
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«/Throv ghout the hoſt conſenting murtmurs ran, 
To yield her to the venerable man; 

But the harſh king deny'd to do him right, 
And drove the trembling prophet from his fighe. 
Apollo heard his injur'd ſuppliant's cry, 
| And dealt his arrows through ch infected fey ; 

The ſwift contagion, ſent by his commands, 
_ © Swept through the camp, and thinn'd the Grecian bands. 
| « The guilty enaſe a facred fagur how's, 0 

And I firſt mov'd to mitigate the God: 

At this the tyrant torm'd, and vengeance vow'd ; 
. eee, e eee 
Chryſeis firſt with gifts to Chryſa ſent, 

His heralds came this moment to my tent, 

And bore Briſeis thence, my beauteous ſlave, 

« TH allotted prize, which the leagu'd Grecians gave. 
Thou goddeſs, then, and thou, I know, haſt pow'r, 
For thine own-ſon the might of Jove implore. 

_ * Oft in my father's houſe I've heard thee tell, 

When ſudden fears on heav'n's great monarch fell, 
Thy aid the rebel deities 0'ercame, 
And fav'd the mighty thunderer from ſhame. 

Pallas, and Neptune, and great Juno, —＋ 1 
The ſire in chains, and hemm'd their ſov*reign round, 
Thy voice, O Goddeſs, broke their idle bode; 

And call'd the giant of the hundred hands, | 
* The prodigy, whom heay'n and earth roving,” 
© Briareus nam'd above, Ægeon here. ee 
His father Neptune he in ſtrength ſurpaſs d; | 
At Jove's right hand his hideous form he plac'd, 
Proud of his might. The gods, with ſecret dread, 
© Beheld the huge enormous ſhape, and fled. 

* Remind him then: for well thou know ꝰſt the art: 
o, claſp his knees, and melt his mighty heart. 

. « Let the driv'n Argians, hunted o'er the plain, T 

Seek the laſt verge of this tempeſtuous main: 


. 
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There let them periſh, void of all relief, 

My wrongs remember, and enjoy their chief. 
Too late with angeith. ſhall. kishears been, | 
That the , @rock een made.cho pavlic Even." | 


Then ſhe. Wine he exe pineal r | 
Why bore I thee! or nouriſh'd, when I bore ! 
* Bleſt, if within thy tent, and free from ſtrife, 
Thou might'ſ poſſeſs. thy poor remains of life. 
Thy death approaching now the fates foreſhow ; 
* Short is thy deſtin'd term, and full of woe. 
„IIl- fated thou ! and. oh unhappy I! 
gut hence to the celeſtial courts I fly, 
« Where, hid in ſnow, to heav'n Olympus ſwells, 
And Jove, rejoycing in his thunder, dwells. 
Mean time, my ſon, indulge thy jaſt diſdain : 
Vent all thy rage, and ſhun the hoſtile plain, 
« Till Jove returns. Laſt night my wayes he croſs'd; | 
And ſought the diſtant Ethiopian coaft : _ 
Along the ſkies his radiant courſe he ſteer d, 
Behind him all the train of Gods appear d, 
A bright proceſſion. To the holy feaſt | 
Of blameleſs men he goes a grateful gueſt. 

To heav'n he comes, when twice fix days are o'er; 

* Then ſhall my voice the fire of gods implore, | 
Then to his lofty manſion will I paſs, * 
Founded on rocks of ever - during braſs: # 

© There will I claſp his knees with wonted art, 
Nor doubt, my ſon, but I ſhall melt his heart,” 


She ceas d: and left him loſt in doubtful care, 
And bent on vengeance for the raviſh'd fair. 


But, ſafe arriv'd near Chryſa's ſacred ſtrand, 
The ſage Ulyſſes now advanced to land,  _ 
2 +1 
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Then low 'r the lofty muſt, and furls the fails ; 
Next plies to port with many a well-tim'd bar, 
And drops his anchors near the faithful ſhore. 
The barque now fix d amidſt the rowling tide, 
Chryleis follows her experienc'd guide: 

The gifts to Phœbus from the Grecian hoſt, 

A herd of bulls went bellowing o'er the coaſt. 
= the God's fane, high looking o'er the land, 

He led, and near the altar took his ſtand, 
Then gaveher to the joyful father's hand.” 


All hail; Atrides fets thy daughter free, 
© Sends off rings to thy God, and gifts to thee. 
« But thou intreat the pow'r, whoſe dreadful ſway 
Afflicts his camp, and ſweeps his hoſt away.“ 


le faid, and gave her. The fond father ſmil'd 
| With ſecret rapture, and embrac'd his child. 4 


I lube victims now they range in choſen heal, - 
And offer gifts with un-polluted hands? 
When with loud voice, and arms up-rear'd in air, 


The hoary prieft preferr'd this pow'rful pray'r. 


© Dread warrior with the flyer bow give ear: 
Patron of Chryſa and of Cilla, hear. 
About this dome thou walk'f thy conſtant round: 
« Still have my vows thy pow' r propitious found. 
* Rous'd by my pray rs ev 'n now thy vengeance burns, 
And ſmit by thee, the Grecian army mourns. 
Hear me once more: and let the ſuppliant foe 
Avert thy wrath, and flack thy dreadful bow. 


He pray'd: and great Apollo heard his pray's. 
The ſuppliants now their votive rites prepare; 
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Amid che flames they caſt the hallow'd _—_ 
And heay'n-ward turn each vidtim's deſtin'd Mod) 
Next ſlay the faxed bulls, i tne Ms au r 
On ev iy limb large rowls of fat beſtow, 3 

And choſen morſels xound the gf ring ſtgow-: 
1 Then on the fre divine 


rs forth the | 


A — of 2 in decent order, and. 
On ſharpen 
Mn ab Ey dg. mp I * 
Adorn the feaſt, ſee ey r diſh well ftr d, 10 77 
And ſerve the plenteous meſſes eo the board. 


When naw; the ratios A had Fe Hoke, 
With ſparkling wines they crown the gen'rous TW: 
The firſt libations to. Apollo pay, 
And ſolempize with facred byma the day : —”—_ en 
His praiſe in 16 Pzans loud they ing. | Mm 
And ſooch the rage of the far ſhooting king, * 


At evening, through the ſhore Apen d. they RY 
_ Huſh'd by wy OR I of the deep. 


When now, akcending from the bade, of night, 
Aurora glow'd in all her roſy 2 
The daughter of the dawn; th? awaken'd cre- A - 
Back to the Greeks encamp'd their courſe renew. 
The breezes freſhen: * --_* friendly gales - 
Apollo ſwell' d their wide, diſtended, fails: 
Cleft by the rapid prow the waves divide, | 
And in hoarfe murmurs break on either "=> 
In ſafety to the deſtin'd port they paſ d. 
And fix'd their barque with grappling baulſers ts x 
De yen —*＋ dry-land coaſt. 
Regain'd their tents, and age u he b. 

Q4 Bm 


A forks, obedient to the fire, . — xy 157 
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But ßere Achilles, till on vengeance bent, 
Cheriſh'd his wrath, and madden'd in his tent; * 
Th' aſſembled chiefs he ſhan'd with high a, 

A band of kings, nor fought the hoſtile plain 
But long'd to hear the diſtant troops engage, 
The ſtrife grow doubtful, and the battle rage.” | 


Twelve days were paſt ; and now th W train, 
Jove at their head, to heav*n return'd again, 
When Thetis, from the deep prepar'd to riſe, ,” 
Shot through a big- ſwoll'n wave, and pierc'd the ſkies, 
At early morn ſhe reach'd the realms above, 
'The court of Gods, the . da 


On the top-point of high Olympus, — 
With hills on hills, him far apart ſhe found, 


Above the reſt. The earth beneath diſplayd 

A boundleſs proſpect, his broad eye ſurvey- d. 
Her left hand grafp'd his knees, her right ſhe "Ty 
And touch'd with'blandiſhment his awful beard; 
Then, ſuppliant with ſubmiſfive voice implor 4 
Old Saturn's fon, the 9 Gods ador d. 


77 


If Cer, " rebel deities gppreſt 

My aid reliev'd thee, grant this one regueſt: 7 

 * Since to ſhort life my hapleſs ſon was born, 
Do thou with fame the ſcanty ce adorn.” Pl 4 
* Puniſh the king of men, whoſe lawleſs ay: ak | 
* Hath ſham'd the youth, and ſeiz d his deſtin'd-prey. 
A while let Troy prevail, that Greece may grieve, 

* And doubled honours to my off-ſpring give.” 


She ſaid, The God vouchſaf ·d not to 6 1 
A deep ſuſpence fate in his thoughtfol eye, & 
Once more around his knees the goddeſs clung, 
, And to ſoft accents form'd her artful tongue. 


yr 
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Oh! ſpeale-- Or grant me, or deny my pray'r. 
Fear not to ſpeak, what I am doom'd to bear: 
That I may know, if thou my pray'r deny, - 

© The moſt deſpis'd of all the Gods am I 


With a deep ſigh the thund'ring | — 4 
— — eiſs' vi 
* Still doth her voice, before the Gods, apbraid 
My partial hand, that gives'the Trojans ad. 

] grant thy ſuit, ' But, hence! depart unſeen, ad; 
And ſhun the of nd ute (uſpizions re 
gelieve my the great, the certain ſign, 
—ññ — 
The fign that ratifies my high command, 

That daI will: aud what L will ſhall And. 


This ſaid, OY er SB fre iadin'ds' 
The large black curls fell awful from behind. 
Thick-ſhadowing the ſtern forehead of the God: ' 
Olympus nme. v 


The Goddeſs dard: ; andy wits ahi leads 
. phuag'd into the deep. 


But Jove repair'd to his celeſtial tow'rs: 
And, as he roſe, 'up-roſe th' immonalpow'rs.. 
In ranks;/ on either fide, th aſſembly-caft, 
Bo. d down, and did obcifance as he pb 


% A th” 
Cloſe a this knees the ſilver - ſfooted queen f 
Daughter of him, who, low beneath the tides, 
Aged and hoary in the deep redes, — 
Big with invectives, Juno filence broke, 
And thus, opprobrious, her reſentment ſpoke.” | 
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badges Jorg when Gabe whit eg dd Lect 
O fond of counſels, fill conceal'd from me! 
To me, neglected, thou wilt ne er impart 
One ſingle thonght of thy — heart. 


To whom the fire, of Gods and men reply'd;. 
* Strive not to find, what I deoree to hide. 
Laboridus were the ſearch, mate ear 
Vain ev'n for thee," my ſiſter and my wife. 
The thoughts and couñſels, proper to declare, | 
Nor God nor mortal ſhall before thee ſhares 
But, what my ſecret wiſdomhall ordain,... 
unn. . n. 


« Dread.Syturn's bn. — 9 
The goddeſs of the large majeſtic eyes, 
Thy own dark thoughts at pleaſure: hide, or ſhow ; 
* Ne'er have I aſci d, nor now aſpire to-know.. 
Nor yet my ſears are vnin: nor came unſcen 
To thy high thrane the ſilver · footed queen, 
* Daughter of him, who low beneath the _ 
Aged and-hoary in the deep refides.- 1 
* Thy nod aſſures me ſhe was not deny'd ie acl; wan 
And Greece mult no for a madman's pride. 
@ 4 $14 31 "2&6 L 
To . whoſe the e bar 
Drives clouds on clouds, and blackens heav'n with forms, 
Thus wrathful anſwer d. Doſt thou ſtill complain? 
« Perplex'd for- ever, and perplex'd in vain! 
« Shouldiſt thou diſeloſe the dark event to come, 
How wilt thou ſtop th' irrevocable doom! 
This ſerves the more to ſharpen my diſdain; 
And woes foreſera-buit-lengthen-/out thygaäm. 
Be filent then. e 1 95 | 


. rarer | 
OEES | c „120 
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© Leaſt all the gods; around thee leagu d. engage 
nnn se r- 


*T » 4 7 


. 


And downward turn'd her large majeſtic eye, 

Nor further durſt th' offerided fire provoke: © = 
The Gods around him trembled; as he Tpoke, 
When Vulcan, for his mother fore diſtreft ' 
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Turn'd orator, ori mote fr il A 


Hard is our fate, if men of mortal line 
* Stir up debate among the pow'rs divine, © 
If things of earth diſturb the bleſt abodes, 
And mar th ambroſial banquet of the Gods 
Then let my mother once be rul'd by me, 
„ eee 
Let me adviſe her filent to obey, 
And due ſubmiſſion to our father pay, 
Nor force again his gloomy rage to riſe, 


Ill-tim'd, and damp the revels of the kes. 


« For ſhould he toſs her from th' Olympian hill, 
Who could reſiſt the mi monarch's will? 

Then thou to love the thand'rer reconcile, |. dit 
And eee mile. 


He ſaid: and in hs core ing hands up-bore 
A double goblet, Ald, and foaming o'er.” 


1 — 


Sit down, dear mother, with a * deins 
Nor urge a more diſgraceful puniſhment, 
Which if great Jove inflit, poor I, diſmay'd, 

* Muſt ftand aloof, nor dare to give thee aid: 
Great Jove ſhall reign for-ever, uncontroul'd. 
Remember, when I took thy part of old, 
Caught by the heel he ſwung me round on high, 
And headlong hurl'd me from the ethereal ſky : 


* From 


— 


— — 


— 
— — — — — . _ C3 — F * 5 = — — . — 2 — 
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« From morn to non I fell, from noon to night 
« Till pitch'd on Lemnos, a moſt piteous fight, 
| eee 
Giddy and gaſping with the dreadful fall.. 


She ſmil'd: and, ſmiling "het whhe bim GG d 
To reach the bowl her awkard ſon convey d. ay 
From right to left the gen'rous bowl he crown'd, 

And dealt the roſy neftar fairly round. 
The Gods laugh'd out, unweary'd, as they pyd 
nnn Ag 2 1447, 1 


Thus, feaſting to the full, they paſs'd n 
In bliſsful banquets, all the live · long day. 
Nor wanted melody. With heav*nly art 
The muſes ſung ; each muſe perform d her part, 
Alternate warbling ; while the golden lyre, 
Touch'd by Apollo, led the vocal choir. 
The ſun at length declin'd, when ev'ry gueſt 
Sought his bright palace, and withdrew to reſt; 
Each had his palace on th Olympian hill, 


A maſter-piece of vulcan's matchleſs ſkill. 


Ev'n he, the God, who heav'n's great ſceptre ſways, 
And frownsamid the lightning's dreadful blaze, 

His bed of ſtate aſcending, lay compos'd ; 

His eyes a ſweet refreſhing ſlumber clos'd : 

And at his fide, all glorious to behold, 

Was Juno __— in her aleove of *. 


10 
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: 


To the Earl oe tg on the 
Death of Mr, Addifon. 


dumb too long, the drooping muſe hath ſtay d, 
And left her debt to Addiſon unpaid, 
Blame not her filence, Warwick, but bemoan, 
And judge, oh judge, my boſom by your own. 
What mourner ever felt poetic fires! 
Slow comes the verſe that real woe inſpires : 
Grief unaffected ſuits but ill with art, 
Pr flowing numbers with a bleeding heart. | 
Can I forget the diſmal night that gave 
My ſoul's bel pat for ever 1 the gave 
How ſilent did his old companions tread, 
By mid-night lamps, the manſions of the dead, 
Thro' breathing ſtatues, then unheeded things, 
Thro' rows of warriors, and thro' walks of kings ! 
e | 
The pealing organ, and the pauſing choirz, 
The duties by the lawn-rob'd prelate pay d; 
And the laſt words, that duſt to duſt convey'd! 
While ſpeechleſs o'er thy cloſing grave we bend, 
Accept theſe tears, thou dear departed friend, 
Oh gone for ever, take this long adieu; 
And ſleep in peace, next thy loy'd Montagu. 
To ftrew freſh laurels let the taſk be mine, 
A frequent pilgrim, at thy ſacred ſhrine z 
Mine with true fighs thy abſence to bemoan, 
And grave with faithful epitaphs thy one. 
If e'er from me thy lov'd memorial part, 
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Of thee forgetful if I form a ſong, 
My tyre be broken, and untun d my tongue. 
My grief be doubled from thy image free, | 
And mirth à torment, unchaſtis d by thee. | 
Oft let me range the gloomy iſles alone 
Sad luxury ! to vulgar minds unknown, 
Along the walls where ſpreading marbles ſhow 
What worthies form the hallow'd mould below ; 
Proud names, who once the reigns of empire held; 
In arms who triumph'd ; or in arts excell'd ; | 
Chiefs, grac'd with ſcars, and prodigal of blood; 
Stern patriots, who for ſacred freedom ſtood; 
Juſt men, by whom impartial laws were given; 
And ſaints who taught, and led, the way to heav'n; | 
Ne'er to theſe chambers, where the mighty reſt, - 
Since their foundation, came a nobler gueſt; 
Nor e'er was to the bow «nk nooks Uh 
A fairer ſpirit or more welcome ſhade, 
In what new region, to the juſt aſſign d, 
What new employments Pleaſe th unbody'd mind; 
A winged virtue, through the ethereal ſky 
From world to world unweary'd does he ly? 
Or curious trace the long laborious maze 
Of heaven's decrees, where wond'ring angels gut. 
Does he delight to hear bold ſeraphs tel] 
How Michael batteT'd'and the dragon fell; 
Or mixt with milder cherubim, to glow 
In hymns of love, not ill-effay'd below)? 
Or doſt thou warn poor mortals left behind, 
A taſk well ſuited to thy gentle mind? 
. Oh! if ſometimes thy ſpotleſs form deſcend; 
To me, thy aid, thou guardian genius, lend! 
When rage miſguides me, ar when fear alarms, 
When pain diſtreſſes, or when 1 


In ſilent e whiſ' rings purer thoughts impart, - ** 
And turn from ill a frail and feeble heart ; 


Lead 


Sr e 


1 
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Lead through the paths thy virtue trod before 
Till bliſs ſhall join, vor death can part us more. 
That awful form, which, ſo ye heav'ns decree, 
Muſt ſtill be lov\d and ſtil deplor'd by me qu ha 
In nightly viſions ſeldom fails to, riſe. 
Or rous d hx fancy, meet N Er e. ods of) 
If buſineſs calls, -ar:$fnwded counts invites ['! 1; ron) 
Th' unblemiſh'd; ſtateſman ſema to ſtrike my fights! _ 
If in the ſtage I ſeek to ſooth my ca eee 1 on ew, 
I meet his ſou which breathes: in Cato there: 
bn to the ranil ſhades Lroves: NHN!N ing 291K. 
0'ertakes me in che lonely. grove : oy vun A 
—— and god he reaſon'd ſtronſg. 
Clear'd — or: mis d ſome ſerious ſong:- 
Ne eee 
nad eee; Leen... 


There taught us how to live; and, oh! too high 
The price for knowledge, taught us how to 

Thou hill, whoſe brow ne NC Brit race, 
Rear'd by bold chiefs of Warwick's noble race. 
Why, once ſo loyd, hen & er erte 


O'er my dim eye-balk glance the ſudden tens 
How ſweet were once thy profpetts freſh and n 0/2 
Thy ſloping walks, and unpolluted air 


How ſweet the gloom an e een 
Thy noon tide ſhadow, wn thy ering bee, 
His image thy forſaken bow'rs'reftore3” ©" * oy 
W bak 
No more the ſummer in thy glooms allay'd, 

Thy evening breezes, and thy noon-day ſhade. 

From other ills, however ——— « 77 by 
Some refuge in the miſe i urt T Wund z:; 
Reluctant now I toucht the trembling firing © * 
Bereft of him, who taught me how to ing 
And theſe fad accents, murmur d Ger his urn 
. eee 35 m— 

! 
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Oh! muſt I then, now freſh my boſom bleeds © 
And Craggs in death to Addiſon ſucceeds, 
The verſe, begun to one loſt friend, prolong; 
And weep a ſecond in th* unfiniſh'd ſong! '' - © 2 Bu 
Theſe works divine, which on his death - bed laid 
To thee, O Craggs, th' expiring ſuge convey d. 
Great, but ill omen d monument of fame, 
Nor he ſurviv'd to give, nor thou to claim. 
Swift aſter him thy ſocial ſpirit flies 
And cloſe to his, how ſoon! thy coffin-lies. 399 
Bleſt pair |! whoſe union future bards ſhall tell! 
In future tongues : each others boaſt | farewel, — 1 
Farewel! whom join'd in fame-in friendſhip wy, 
. bz 


| 5 
— V3 2.7 5 . ii 411 2 


28 222 — — s I 2 


414 


wr; 


* 1 
2 19 [31% 


F Leinker, fan's for waiters fair, By ore dnt 
2 wy 3 mib vun 5 
Nor e'er did Liffy's limpid ſtream at vo. t 
Neflect ſo ſweet a face: Ua Maite! 46 
Till luckleſs love, and pining ce, n xy THE, 
Impar d her roſy. hu, 1 
| Her cornl lips, and-damaſk chevksy_ oh 
ad eyes of gloſſy bine. | 


et actuel 242 don. 
Oh! . a ee v1 I 
When beating rains deſcend ? , ante ao | 
— — — — Tp e 0 
Her life now near its ene. | 
By Lucy warn'd, of ut RCTS oc 7 Amr . Nr f 1 


Tanke heed, ye eaſy fairrr: 
Of vengeance due 0 broken vows, * ASCE 3853 7: 
Ve perjur'd ſwains, beware. 


F. Frame 


Three times, all in —— 00 2 ST2 #7 hr: Cad t 
A bell was heard to fing 2 wn 
And fhriekipg at her window-brice;./>!! 127 ol og 
The raven flap'd his wing " ils dA 
Too well the love-larn niaidon know - Ona 
The ſolema boding ſound z* Me $540 9 ag 36 
And thus, in dy ing wurde, — $54) 20 tea 
The virgins weeping round; .- 002 0 


« I hear a voice, you'cannot hear, 
Which ſays, I muſt not — * 

] ſee a hand; you cannot ſec, 1 
Which beckons me awayy y 
By a falſe heart, eme ver- 0 L #d 

In early youth I die: 1 45 
Was J to blame, becauſe — 
Was thrice as rich as 1! 


* Ah Colin! give not lier cy own 
Vous due to me alone: n 1.34 
Nor thou, fond aid, receive l tei; 
Nor think him all thy: 6ww, 
To- morrow, in the church do eds 
* Impatient; both prepare 4 20 ah. 
But know, fond maid 3 and . . 
That Lucy will be there! = 


Then bear my corſe, ra 
This bridegroom blyth to meet, 
He in his wedding-trimſo gay, aan 
* I in my winding · ſneet.T 
She ſpoke; ſhe dy d; her corſe was born, 
The bridegroom blyth te meet, e be 
He in his wedding-rim ſo ga; f 
W INES ige nie 
Wil — 4 
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. * 
How were theſe nuptials kept? 9 
The brideſmen Reckid L d. 
And all the village wept. 
Confuſion, ſhame, remorſe, deſpair, 
At once his boſom ſwell :. -. -. 
The damps of death, bedew'd his brow, 
He ſhook, he groan'd, be fell. 
From the vain bride, ah bride no more! 
The varying crimſon fled, 1 3446 ©: 
When, werb a before her rivals corſe, 
She ſaw her huſband dead. 1 
Then to his Lucy's new- made grave, 
Convey d by trembling ſwains, 
One mould with her, r. 
For ever he remains. 


Ott at this grave, the conſtant hind, T 

And plighted maid are ſeen; 

With garlands gay, and true-love knots, 
They deck the facred green; ;, 
But, ſwain forſworn, whoe er thou art, 
This hallow'd ſpot forbear; 
Remember Colin's dreadful fate, 

And fear to meet him there. 


— — E * TE” 
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Jo Sir Godfrey Kneller at his 8 


Seat. 
Whitton's ſhades, and Hounſlow's airy plain, | 
Thou, Kneller, . 
In vain thy wiſh gives all thy rural hours 


To the fair villa, and well-order'd bowers; = 
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To court thy pencil early at thy gates 90! 
Ambition-knocks, and fleeting beauty waits; K 
The boaſtful muſe, of others fame ſo ſu rec 
Implores thy aid to make her ownifecure'; em 
The great, the fair, and, if ougit nobler be; © bee "en 
Ought more belov d, the arts-ſolicit hee: al U 
How can'ſt thou hope to fly the world, in ai 
From Europe ſever'd by the circling main? 
Sought by the kings of every diſtant land. 
And every hero worthy of thy Iggy; 2477S 14 35a # 3m 2mm 
Haſt thou forgot that mighty Bourbon fear d | 
He ſtill was mortal, till thy draught appear'd ?- - - 
That Coſmo choſe thy glowing form to place, 
Amidſt her maſters of the Lombard race? ñ 
See on her Fitian's, and her Guido's Baz F 
Her falling arts forlorn Heſperia mourns; 
While Britam wingedchaaztzinl flows derne 121861 
Her wit and freedom firſt, her painting now. r. 
Let the faint copier, on old Tyber's ore: 
Nor mean the taſ, each breathing buſt explore, vid t 
Line after ling with painful pntiende trac xm Ja 
This Roman r „Nin fo. 
Vain care of parte: i impotent of ſo ß * 
Th' induſtrious workman fails to warm the . 201 
Each theft betrays: the marble whence it came, 
And a cold: ſtatue ſtiſfens in the ſrume n 
Thee nature taught, nor art her aid deny d, u * 47 
The kindeſt miftreſs; and the ſureſt-guide, *- 1! © 3% 81. 0b 
To catch a likeneſs atone piercing ght. 
And place the faireſt in the faireſt light; 1 
Ere yet th peneil tries her nicer toils, 96. #5, 
Or on thy pabette lie the blended oyls, . arte 
Thy careleſs — Ap ady 4 19 I 
And her zuſt image makes Olea tarts: 97515 |. . 
———— 21 6h. 
Hol learn'd, Oat 4 nn 
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Few like os genius, at proportion aim, 

All great, all graceful, — — thee,” 
Such be thy life, O ſince the gloriods rage 
That fir'd thy youth, flames unſubdu'd by ages: 

Tho' wealth nor fame now touch thy ſated mind, 
Still tinge the canvas, bounteous to mankind; 
Since after thee may riſe an impious line, 
Coarſe manglers of the human face divine, 
Paint on, till fate diſſolve thy mortal part, 
And Ran the dee ru are 7 
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On hi Death of the Bai . Cadogan 


Ir Marlb'coug 's es mh — 5 fiend, 
The laſt, Cadogan, to the grave deſcends: | 
Lo lies each, hand. — ſ—' 5 glory pan. 
The chiefs Wh conquer d, and the bards who ſung- 


From his cold corſe tho every irtend be fed. 


Lo! envy waits: chat leer of dhe dead :- 
Thus did ſhe feigu oer Naſſauls hearſe 0 mourns + 5 
Thus wept infidiogs, Churchill, o'er thy urn: 

To blaſt the living; gave the dead their due, 
And wreaths, herſelf had tainted, ieee, 

Thou, yet unnam d to fill his empty places, 
And lead $0 war thy:eountry's.growingirace,: Nn 

Take every wiſh a Britiſſi heart can frame, 
Add palm to palm, eee eee 5 bon 
An hour muſt come, p b 
Thyſelf traduc'd, and curſe a thankleſs age: n 00 19 
Nor yet for this decline the geti'rous ſtrife, 

Theſe ills, brave man,/i hall quit thee — toy) 40. 
Alive, though Hain d by etinj-abjetlave,1ci) b0 f 


Le Udo Ts 9 2! _ * 
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Ah! no — when once the mortal yields to fate, - 
The blaſt of fame's ſweet trumpet ſounds too late, 
Too late to ſtay the ſpirit on ita flight, 
Or ſooth the new inhabitant of ligt: as 
Who hears regardleſs, while fond man, diſtreſs d, | 
Hangs on the abſent, and laments the bleſlt. 
Farewel then fame, al ought through fella and blood, 
Farewell unfaithfyl promiſes of good 
Thou muſic, warbling to the deafen'd car! 
Thou incenſe waſted on the fun ral bier! 
Through life purſu'd in vain, by death obtain d. 
When aſk'd, deny'd us, and when giv'n diſdain'd. 


* 


* 


1 4 — — 
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An Ode "aſcribed to. the Earl of 


»+ 


Sunderland at Wini. +, 


Ws 6 oO} 42) K-16 4 
Hou dome, where Edvard feſt enroll'd_ 
His red. croſs knights and barons bold, 055 
Whoſe vacant ſeats, by virtue bought, 9-14 
Ambitious emperors have ſought ; - e 
Where Britain's foremoſt names are found, 
In peace belov'd, in war renown'd,  * 
Who made the hoſtile nations moan, *-- 
Or brought a 2 — 2 ee 


Once more a ſon of Spencer. white, . 
A name familiar to thy gates, 
Sprung from che chief whoſe proweſs gain'd 

The garter while thy founder reign'd, | 
He offer d here his dinted ſnieildſc . 
The dread of Gauls in Creſſi s field, _ - ] 
eg TAN" |S Which 
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Which in thy nnn 6 319079613 I , 
For four long centurzes hathi bla e. 
| 179 eit $4 3 * Sunne 
"Theſe ſeats our fires, a hardy kind, #4 17) 46 
To the fierce ſons of war conſin d, att wand 


The flow'r of chivalry, who drew ule a9 Jr! 
. 11 19% * 
Or with heav'd pole- ax clear d the 4% TIRES 
Or who, in jouſts and tourneys lr d, gam in! 
Before their ladies eyes reno wu d. 
Threw pe. | horeman 6 th ground, was gti : 

| IV. 18” MIS 796 1; 


In after times, as courts refin'd, 

Our patriots in the liſt were join u. 

Not only Warwick ſtain d with blood, | "oY 

Or Marlb'rough near the Danube's lood, 

Have in their crimſon croſſes glow d. = 

But, on juſt lawgivers beſtow'd; - + 

Theſe emblems Cecil did inveſt, 

And n on om Godolphin' s breaſt, | 
' ESE ien rats vel TN 

So Greece, abit tee i bot ef kl 1 

Fix d huge Orion in the fies. 

And ſtern Alcides, fam'd in wars 1 

Beſpangled with a thouſand ſtarsʒ + 

Pill letter d Athens round the pole 

Made gentler conſtellations roll, t 7 ROY eim 

In the blue heavens the Lyre ſhe rung. 

And near the maid the balance 5 | > 

VI. a Fuste 
Then, Spencer, mount — — rim 
Yemen erben 1297. 7 


thi? | 
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What though the hero's flame repreſ; l! 

Burns calmly in thy generous breaſt! ! * 

Yet who more dauntleſs to oppoſe | | 

In doubtful days our home-bred foes ! 

Who rais'd his country's wealth ſo 155 

Or view d mn nn 
e 44 

The fage who large of foul ſurveys © 4B 

The globe, and all its empires weighs, | | 

Watchful the various climes to 

Which ſeas, and tongues, and faiths divide; 

A nobler name in Windſor's ſhrine 

Shall leave, if right the muſe divine, 

Than ſprung of old, abhorr'd and vain, 

From ravag'd realms and myriads ſlain. 

VIIE. 

Why praiſe we, prodigal of fame, N 

The rage that ſets the world on — 

My guiltleſs muſe his brow ſhall bind 1444 

Whoſe God-like bounty ſpares mankind, l 

For thoſe, whom bloody garlands crown, 

The braſs may breathe, the marble frown, 

To him, through every reſcu'd land, | 

Ten thouſand living trophies ſtand. . 15 


Kenſington Garden. 1 
Campos, ubi Troja fait —— Vug. 3 


ere Kenſington high o'er the neighbꝰ ring lands 

Midſt greens and ſweets, 9 

And ſees each ſpring, luxuriant in her bow, 
n TIR and a wild of flow n, 
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The dames of Britzia oſt in erdwds repair 
To groves and lawns, ayd unpolluted air. l $ 
Here, while the town in damps and darkneſs lies, of 
They breath in ſur-ſhine, and ſee azure ſkies; - a 
Euch walk with robes of various dyes beſpread, 
Seems from afag a moving tulip-bed, | 
Where rich brocades and glofly damaſks glow, 
And chints, the rival of the ſhow'ry bow. 7 
Here England's dagghter, darling of the land, 
Sometimes, ſurrounded with ber virgin band, | 
Gleams through, the ſhades. She, tom wing o'er the reſt, 
Stands faireſt of the fairer kind conſeſs'd, 
Form'd to gain hearts, chat Bronfwick's cauſe deny'd, 
And charm a people to her father's ſide. 
Long have theſe graves to royal gueſts been known, 
Nor Naſſau firſt prefer'd them to a throne. 
Ere Norman banners wavy'd in Britiſh air; 
Ere lardly Hubba with the golden hair 
' Pour'd in his Danes; ere elder Julius came; 
Or Dardan Brutus gare our iſſe a name 
A prince of Alljon's lineage grac'd the wood, & 
The ſcene of wars, and ſtain'd with lovers? blood. 
You, who thro' gazing crowds, your captive throng, 
Throw pangs and paſſans, as you move along, 
Turn on the left, ye fair, your radiant eyes, 
Where all un-level'd the gay garden lies: 
If gen'rous anguiſh for another's pains 
Ere heav'd your hearts, or ſhiver'd through your * 
Look down attentive on the pleaſing dale, 
And liſten to my melancholy. tale. 
That hollow ſpate, Where now in living rows 
Line above line the yew's ſad verdure grows, * =» 
Was, ere the planter's hand its beauty gave, 
A common pit, a rude unfaſhion d cave. 
The landfkip now ſo ſweet we well may p 
But far, far ſweeter in . ha 


Far 


T. TICKE LL, Em 209 


Par ſenehey was ing when las prophet went | = 
With fairy domes and dazling tow'rs was crown'd. 
Where in the midſt thoſe yerdant pillars ſpring, 
Roſe the proud palace of the Elin King; a 


For ev'ry hedge of vegetable green, 
In happier years a crowded ſtreet was ſeen ; 


Nor all thoſe leaves, that now the proſpect grace, 
Could match the numbers of its pygmy race. 
What urg'd this mighty empire to its fate, 

A tale of woe and wonder, I relate. 

When Albion rul'd the land, whoſe lineage came 
From Neptune mingling with a mortal dame 1 2 
Their midnight pranks the ſprightly fairies play d 
On ev'ry hill, and danc'd-in ev'ry ſhade. 

But, foes to ſun ſhine, moſt they took delight 

In dells and dales conceal'd from human fight : 
There hew'd their houſes in the arching rock ; 

Or ſcoop'd the boſom of the blaſted oak; 

Or 3 tity wry, og 
The diſtant murmurs of the falliog ri 

They, rich in pilfer'd ſpoils, indulg'd their mirth, 
And pity'd the huge, wretched ſons of earth. 

F'en now, tis ſaid, the hinds o'erhear their ſtrain, | 
And ftrive to view. their-airy forms in vain : 

They to their cells at man's approach repair, 
Like the ſhy lev'ret, or the mother hare, 

The whilſt poor mortals ſtartle at the ſound 

Of unſeen footſteps on the haunted ground. 

Amid this garden, then with woods o'ergrown 

Stood the lov'd feat of royal Oberon. 

From every region to his palace-gate 

Came peers and princes of the fairy ſtate, - 5 
Who, rank'd in council round the facred ſhade, C 
Their monarch's will and great beheſts obey c. 
From Thame's fair banks, by lofty tow'rs adorn d, 
Annen chiefs return d. a 


| 4. 
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Hence in a robes, and colours bright and gay, 
Shone every knight and ev'ry lovely fay. 
Whoe'er on Powell's dazling ſtage diſplay d 
Hath fam'd king Pepin and his court ſurvey d, 
May gueſs, if old by modern things we trace, 
The pomp and ſplendor of the fairy race. 
By magic fenc d, by ſpells encompaſs'd round, 
No mortal touch'd, this interdicted ground; 
No mortal enter d, thoſe alone who came 
Stol'n from the couch of ſome terreſtrial dame : 
For oft of babes they robb'd the matron's bed, 
And left ſome ſickly changeling in their ſtead. 
It chanc'd a youth of Albion's royal blood 
Was fofter'd here, the wonder of the word. 
Milkah for wiles above her peers renown'd, 
Deep-fkill'd in charms and many a myſtic ſound, 
As through the regal dome ſhe ſought for prey, 
Obſery d To infant Albion where he lay 
In mantles broider d o'er with gorgeous pride, 
| And Role him from the ſleeping mother's ſidę. 
Who now but Milkah triumphs in her mind ! 
Ah wretched nymph, to future evils blind! | 
The time ſhall come when thou ſhalt dearly pay 
The theft, hard-hearted ! of that guilty day: 
Thou in thy turn ſhalt like the queen repine, 
And all her ſorrows doubled ſhall be thine: 
He who adorns thy houſe, the lovely boy 
"Who now adorns it, ſhall at length deftroy. 
Two hundred moons-in their pale courſe had ſeen 
The gay rob'd fairies glimmer on the green, 
And Albion now had reach'd in youthful prime 
To nineteen years, as mortals meaſure time. 
Fluſh'd with reſiſtleſs charms he fir'd to love 
Each nymph and little Dryad of the grove; * 
For ſkilful Milkah ſpar'd not to employ 4 
Her W boyz. 1 


1 
1 
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Fach ſopple timb'the-fwaith's,” and render bone, 226? 
And to the Elfin ſtandard kepthitfifdowe',” ©? Ke 
She robb'd dwarf · olders of their fragrant 7 it 
And fed him earlywith' the daify's' root} © 1 

Whence through bie veins che pow rful juices ran; * 
And form'd in-beauteots miniature the mun. . N 

Yet fill two inches taller than the ret 
His lofty port his human birth confeſs d; 4. BY * 
A foot in height, how dach did be he, | 708 11015 
How loolæ ſuperlor on the eroud below / 
What knight like him could toſs the ruſhy launce! 72 
Who move ſo graceful in the mazy dance! 
A ſhape ſo nice, or features half ſo fair. 
What elf could boaſt ! or fach u flow of hair / 
Bright Kenna ſaw; à princeſs born to reign,  - + 
And felt the charmer burn in ev'ry vein. 45, 2.0% tos! 
She, heireſs to this empire's potent lord, i M00 
Prais'd like the ftars, and next the moon r. 3 
She, who at diſtance thrones and princedoms view'd, 75 


To whom proud Oriel and Azuriel ſue d, 1 

In her high palace languiſh'd, void of j „„ TK 

And pin'd in ſecret for'a mortal boy. PL Af 
He too was ſmitten, and diſcreetly ove err 

By courtly deeds to gain the virgin's loo. 


For her he cull'd the faireſt flow'rs that grep, 
Ere morning ſuns had drain'd their fragrant dew; - , 1+ 
He chas'd the hornet in his mid-day flight, 4 
And brought her glow-· worms in the noon of niht; ; 
When on ripe fruits ſhe caſt a wiſhing eye, Kr 
Did ever Albion think the tree too hig 
He ſhow'd her where the pregnant goldfinch hung. 
And the wren mother brooding o'er her young; 
To her th' inſcription on their eggs he red. 
Admire, ye clerks, the youth whom Milkah bred , 7 
To her he ſhow'd each herb of virtuous juice, H 
Their pow'rs diftinguift'd, and deſerib d their uſe: as 
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All vain their pow'rs alas ! to Kenna prove, 
And well ſung Ovid, there's no herb for love. 
. As when a ghoſt, enlarg'd from realms below, © 
- Seeks its old friend to tell ſome ſecret woe, 
The poor ſhade ſhiv'ring ſtands, and muſt not break 
His painful ſilenee, till the mortal ſpeak: br : 
So far'd it with the little love-ſfick maid. 
Forbid to utter, what her eyes betray dt. 
He ſaw her anguiſh, and reveal'd his flame, 
And ſpar d the bluſhes of the tongue - ty d dame. 
The day would fail me, ſhould I reckon r 
The ſighs they laviſn d, and the oaths —— 2 
In words ſo melting, that eqmpar'd with man 
The niceſt courtſhip. of terreſtrial beaus- - i? 
Would ſound like. compliments — — 4 
To red-cheek'd ſweet · hearts in 3 gowns, 
All in a lawn of many a various hue; (1; 


A bed of flow'rs, a fairy foreſt, grew 
_ *T was here one noon, the gaudieſt of the May, 

The ſtill, the ſecret, ant hops of day. rr 

Beneath a lofty talips ample ſhade ... a 

Sate the young lover and th 1 0 tas. 

They thought all fairies ſlept, Ale 

Hid, but in vain, in the ſun's noon-tide glare 
When Albion, leaning on his Tenna's breaſt, 

Thus all the ſoftnels of his ſonl expreſs c. 

« All things are huſh'd. The 2 2 | 

Veil the horizon in one mighty blaze: 

Nor moon nor Gar in den v bin, arch is . 

Wich kindly rays to ſilver o'er the green, 

Grateful to fairy eyes; they ſecret take - 5 

Their reſt, and only wretched martals wake. 

This dead of day I fly to thee alone, *, 

© A world to me, 4 multitude in ue. 

Oh ſweet as dew-drops.0n, theſe dene lawns, - 


f When the A, gnj the ormingidamasl-. - 2 
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© Strait as the pink, that tow'rs ſo high in air,. 
© Soft as the blow. bell I as the daily, fair | wh a 
© Bleſt be the hour, when firſt [ was conyey'd_ 11 
An infant captive to this bliſoful hade! b 
0 And bleſs d the hand that did my form. tefine, 
And ſhrunk my ſtature to a match with chine! 
Glad I for chee renounee my royal birth; - - . ben 
And all the giant daughters of the ear. 
Thou, if thy breaſt with equal ardour burn 
Renounce thy kind, and love for love return. \ 
© $0 from us two; combin'd by nuptial ties, uremst ti 
A race unknown of demi-gods ſhall riſe 
Oh ſpeak, my love l my vows with yaws repay , 
And ſweetly ſwear my riſing fears away.. 
To whom, the ſhining azure of her ey' s 
More brighten'd, thus th enamour d maid replies. 
By all che ſtara, and firſt the — 
I ſwear, and by the head of Oberon, 8 
| « A dreadful och l v9. prigce of fairy line; , i 
« Shall e're in wedleck plight his vows with, mine. . A 
* Where-e'er my fgatiteps in the dance are ſeen, J 
May toadſtogls. riſe, and mildews blaſt the green, 
May the keen eaſt- wind blight my fav'rite flow ra, 
And ſnakes and ſpotted adders haunt my bow rs. 1 
Confin'd whole ages in an hemlock ſhade 
There rather pine Ia neglected maid. 7 
Or worſe, exib from Cynthia's gentle . nel 
* Parch in the ſun a thouland ſummer dass. 
Than any pringe, a prince of fairy line, * cad WW 
In ſacred wedlock plight his vows with ming.“ 22 
She ended: and; wich lips of roſy huͥe ge 
Dipt fve times oer in ambroſial dew, $314 3389 4l' F 
Stifled his words. War.. 23 an 
The frowning brow-of Oberan apprer d. 41s; — 
A ſun- flom cs trunlæ was. near, whence, killing Ggbs b. 
The monarch iſſu d. halſ an ell in height: . 64.47 745 
18214 
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Full on the pair a furious lock be cat, "20 17 5 e 
Nor ſpoke? but gave his bogle-horn u blöd, * 
That through the woodland echo'd ar and wide, | 
And drew a ſwarm of ſubjects to his fide. | N 
A hundred choſen knights, iis wer tenvan'd,;: Ho br, 
Drive Albion baniſh'd from the ſacred grounds + 
And twice ten myriads guard the bright abodes, NIH 
Where the proud king, r "FIRE 
For Kenna's ſudden bridal bids prepare, why 4158 
And to Azuriel gives the weeping fair. 
"£4 If fame in arms, with antient birth combin' iter: 
A faultleſs beauty, and a ſpotleſs mind, Jann! ens 4 
Jo love and praiſe can gen rous ſouls incline, 
That love, Azuriel, and that praiſs were thine. 
Blood, only leſs than royal, fill'd thy veins, 
Proud was thy roof, eee ee e 4 
Where now the ſkies high Holland - houſe invades, nb F 
And ſhort liv'd Warwick ſadden'd all the ſhades, 
Thy dwelling ſtood: nor did in pay way ng bag. bb? 
A nobler owner, or a lovelier lord. ln 
For thee a hundred fields produe d — ene; $ 9328 5 - 
And by thy name ten thouſand vellale eee | 
So lov'd thy name, that, at their monarch's aue, 
All fairy ſhouted with a general voice. X 
Oriel alone a ſecret rage ſuppreſs'd, c. 
That from his hoſom heav'd the golden veſt. - * 
Along the banks of Thame his empire rang + 74 
Wide was his range, and populous his clan 
a ſervants, if we truſt old tales, 
their wages had good fairy vnil , 
Whole heaps of ſilver tokens; nightly paid inde » ll 
The careful wife or the neatUairy-maid;? +11 — 
Sunk not his ſtores. With ſmiles and meren: 
He gain'd the leaden of his neighbour tribes 
A . ——— . 'r 
Beneath his banners half the. fairies rang d. 
8 * 8 : | Mean 
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Mean-while driven back to earth, a lonely way © 
The chearleſs Albion wander'd half the day, © | 
A long, long journey, choak'd with brakes and thorns, | 
Ill meaſur'd by ten thouſand barley-corns, © 
Tir'd out at length, a ſpreading ſtream he ſpy'd 
Fed by old Thame a daughter of the tide: © 4 
Twas then a ſpreading ſtream, tho* now, its fame © 
Obſcur'd, it bears the creek's inglorious name, 
And creeps, as through contraſted bounds it ſtrays 

A leap for boys in theſe degenerate days. 

On the clear chryſtal's verdant bank he ſtood, 
And thrice look'd backward on the fatal wood, 
And thrice he groan'd, and thrice he beat hs breaſ, © 
And thus in tears his kindred gods addrefs'd. 

If true, ye wat'ry pow'rs, my lineage came 
From Neptune mingling with a mortal dame; 
Down to his court, with coral garlands crown'd, © © 
Though all your grottoes waft my plantive — 

And urge the God, whoſe trident ſhakes the earth. 

To grace his off - ſpring, and aſſert my birth.“ 

He ſaid. A gentle Naiad heard his pray'r, 
And, touch'd with pity for a lover's care. 
Shoots to the ſea, where low beneath the tides ts 
Old Neptune in th*-unfathom'd deep reſides. K 
Rous'd at the news the ſea's ſtern ſultan ſwW ore 
Revenge, and ſcarce from preſent arms forbore: AT 


But firſt the nymph his harbinger he ends. 
And to her care the fav'rite boy commends. N 

hd ge — 
Driv's up bis m me the ee eee | Am 
Along his banks the pygmy legions ſpread” © Shen 
She ſpies, and haughty-OrieVat their head. v 
Soon with wrong d Albion's name the hoſt the fes laue 
And counts the ocean's God among his fires; $ 9H 
The ocean's God, by whom ſhall be o'enhrows,” bo A 


Styx 9 the tyrant Oberon, 1183098 
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© See here beneath a toadſtool's deadly gloom 
Lies Albion: him the fates your leader doom. 
* Hear and obey; tis Neptune's pow rful call, 
By him Azuriel and his king ſhall fall. 
dhe ſaid. They bow'd: and on ther ſhields up bert 
With ſhoats their new-ſaluted emperor. - 
E'en Oriel ſmil'd: at leaſt to ſmile he ſtrove, 
And hopes of vengeance triumph'd over love: 
See now the mourner of the lonely ſhade | 
By Gods protected, and by hoſts obey d, 
A ſlave, a chief, by fickle fortune's play, 
In the ſhort courſe of one revolving day. 
What wonder if the youth, ſo ſtrangely bleſt, 
Felt his heart flatter in his little breaſt! - 
His thick embattel'd troops, with - nya 


He views extended half an acre wide 


More light he treads, more tall he { 

And ſtruts — —ũ—ñ— — 

O for thy muſe, great bard, whoſe lofty firains 
In battle join'd the Pygmies and the Cranes ! | 
Each gaudy knight, had I that warmth divine, 
Each colour'd legion in my verſe ſhould ſnine: 
But ſimple I, and innocent of art, 

The tale that ſooth d my infant years, impart; 
The tale I heard whole winter eves, untir'd; 
And fing the battles, that my nurſe inſpir d. 

No the ſhrill corn-pipes, - echoing loud to arms, 
To rank and file reduce the ſtraggling ſwarms. 
Thick rows of ſpears at once, with ſudden glare, 
A grove of needles glitter in the air; 

Loofe in the winds ſmall ribbon ſtreamers flow; 
Dipt in all colours of the heav'nly bow. 


+ 4 


* — 8 . 5 F Ss 
* 


by = 
”" = bd : 
> 4 E q Ss MT 
Mr Addiſon, 
k . 28 . : fi : 
wi % K „ 28 47 | oy 


And 


T.\T1CKE LL, EM Up 


And the gan hoſt. that now its march purſues, "| 
Gleams o'er the meadows Dunne. 0 HA 
On Buda's-plains thus formidable bright, * 
Shone Aſia's ſons, a pleaſing dreadful ſignt;: 
In various robes their filken troops were ſeen, 
The blue, the red, — — e 
When blooming: Brunſwick near the Danube 's flood, 
Firſt ſtain d his maiden ſword in Turkiſh blood. n 

Unſeen and filent march the flow brigadess, 
Through pathleſs wilds, . 252 
in hope already vanquiſh'd by ſurprine, 4 
In Albion's pow'r the fairy empire lies 216k 

| Already has eren Kennn's ahatarey! 6 4vck 
And e A - 

The march concludes: and now-bi-prefpetment,: 

But fenc'd with arms, the hoſtile town appear; 4 
For Oberon, or Druids falſely ſimg, . Wo 14444 


Wore his prime Viſir in a magic ring; rnd vial 1 
A ſubtle ſpright, that op'ning plots foretold het © 
By ſudden dimneſs. on the beamy gold: by n ©) 
Hence, in a creſcent form'd; his ldgians ticighe-+;: 2 wil 
With beating boſoms waited for the fight; 
To charge their foes they march, en band * 

And in their van doth bold Azuriel ſtand. we iff in 


What rage that hour dd Albion's ul poſſes, | 
Let chiefs imagine and let lovers gueſs ! ' 
Forth iſſuing from his ranks, — hhcraks 11 ! 
To check his courſe, athwart-the dreadful plain 
He ſtrides indignant: r tA lub 
To ſingle fight the fairy prince de fie. 

Forbear, raſh youth, tus talk. 
Nor, ſprung from mortals, with immortals vie. 
No God ſtands ready to avert thy doom 


* 


Nor yet thy granſire of the waves is come: 1 h 
Ed My were e eee 1 
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He longs, he hurns, to win ———— * 
And ſees no danger, chile hu fees her eyes. 
Now from ogck hol the ar en fla, | 
And furious Albion flings his haſty dart: 

Tees eren fm dees, 


And its ſhaſt ended in a hannet'g fling ; :- 


But, taſe d in nage. it Sew-without a wonnd, 
High o'er the a, ene pimtdtheground. 
Not ſo AzurieF s: with um etring aim NM ien 
Too near the necdie-poimed javelin came, 
Drove throu gh the feven-fold bald and flkes ven. 
And lightly bd the lover's ivory brenſt. 
Rous'd at the ſmart,” and ring w-the blow, 
With his keen fword he cleaves his fairy „ 
Sheer ſrom the ſnaulder to the waſte he cleaves, 
And of ene arm the tott ring trunk bercaves. 

. His uſeleſs ſteel brave Albion tee mee 
But ſternly ſmiles, and thinlas the combat rr: 
So had it been, r $9294: £4 


Or leſs than fairy: felt thedeadby.pain. .. 
But empyreal: forms, home en im fh, 5 

d and diſmember'd,. caßy units. d 4 U, 
As —— s. — 


With azure varniſhid, and bedrop'd weh gold, 

Tho' broke;” if curd by fome nice virgin's hands, 

In its old ſtrength and priſtine beauty ſtands 
The tumults of the boiling Bohea braves, Genet oat: (6.4.2 
And holds fecure the Coffee's fablewwaves: 
So did Azuriebs arm, iſ fame ſay trum, 
Rejoin the vital trunk hende firſt it grew 
And, whilſt in wonder fd poor Albion ſtood, 

Plung'd the cuts d ſabre in his. hæart's warm — 

The golden broidery tender Millah wove, 0 Ci 
The breaſt to Kenna ſacred and to love, q 1 A 
Lie rent and mangled: ——— (6% 
Pours out a flood of purple on the ground. rc . 


= 
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The jetty luſtre fickens in bis eyes: | 
On his cold cheek the bloomy freſhneſs dies: 
A Kenna, thrice he try d to fay, 

« Kenna farewel: and figh'd his ſoul away. 

His fall the with load thrieks deplore, 
By fiſter Naiads echo'd from the ſhore, 
Thence down to Neptuneꝰs ſecret realms 
Through grots, 
The ſea's great fire, with looks war, 
The trident ſhakes, / and mounts the pearly carr: 
With one ſtern frown the wide-ſpread deep deforms, 
And works the madding ocean into ſtorms. 
O'er foaming mountains, and through burſting tides, 
Now high, now low, the bounding chariot rides, 
Till through the Thames in a loud whirlwind's roar 
It ſhoots, and lands him on the deſtin d ſhore. 

Now fix'd on earth hiv to ring ſtature ſtood, 


Hung o'er the mountains, and o erlook d the wood. 


The A eerie GEGTI DAE, 
The vallies trembled, and the forefts ſhook, 
The next huge flep reach'd the devoted ſhade, ' 


Where choak'd in blood was wretched Albion laid : # | 


Where now the vanquiſh'd with the victors join d, 
Beneath the regal banners ſtood combin d. 


Th' embattel'4 dwarfs with rage and ſcorn he paſt, _ | 


And on their town his eye vindictive caſt. 

Its deep foundations his ſtrong trident cleaves, 
And high in air th up-rooted empire heaves; 
On his broad engine the vaſt ruin hung, 
Which on the foe with force divine he flung : 


Aghaſt the legions in th' approaching ſhade, 
Th' inverted ſpires and rocking domes ſurvey d, 
That downward tumbling on the hoſt below 
Cruſh'd the whole nation at one dreadful blow. 
Tow'rs, arms, nymphs, warriors, are together loſt, 
r ghoſt, - 
S 2 
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and glooms, and many a coral ſhade. | 
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Nl ware Neg. long refſtrain'd r- 
And ſuch the downfal of the fairy ſtate. 3 
This dale, a pleaſing region, not unbleſt, t., 
This dale poſleſs'd they and had till poſſes'd; 
Had not their. monarch, with a e FM 
Rent from her lord th' inviolable bride ; - lt v 
Raſh to diſſolve the contract ſeal d above.. 
The ſolemn vows and ſacred bonds of love.. "I: II 
Now where his elves ſo brightly danc'd the round, | 
No violet breathes, nr 11 
His tow rs and people fill ond commas. rapes 
A ſhapeleſs ruin, and a barren cane. 

Beneath huge hills of ſmoaking piles he ly 
Stun 'd and confounded a whole ſummer's day. it 1 
At length awak'd, for what can long ee 
Unbody d ſpirits! but awak' d in pain: | ; 
And as he ſaw the deſolated wood. 100 
And th dark den where once his empire ood, 
Grief chill'd his heart: to his half-open'd eyes 
In ev'ry oak a Neptune ſeem'd to riſe: | ... een 
He fled, and left with all his trembling. peers, wiv att] 
Tr e long poſſeſſion of a thouſand years. 

hro' buſh, thro brake, thro' — — 

Thro' dank and dry, o'er n | 
Direct they fled; but often look'd behind, 
And ftop'd and ſtartled at each ruſsling wind. Lt, 
Wing'd with like fear his abdicated bands ph 7 
Diſperſe and wander into different lands. 
Part hid beneath the peak 4 — qty oh | 
In filent glooms i unperyzous to the ſky; . 
Part on fair Avon's margin ſeek repoſe, 
Whoſe ſtream o'er Britain's midmoſt meien. 
Where formidable Neptune never came, . 
And ſeas and oceans are but known by R 


11 


Some to dark woods and ſecret ſhades retreat, . $7 
And, ſome on a * their ary ſeat. 


PAY: 


There 
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There haply by the ruddy damiel ſeen, 11 
Or ſhepherd-boy, —— K et 
Wh ben d . 
But fly from towns, and dread the courts of kings. 

Mean-while ſad Kenna, loch to quit the grove, TE £1 
Hung o'er the body of her breathleſs love, _ K. 
Try'd every art, vain arts I to change his doom, 
And vow'd, vain vows! © join him i the ond 2 | 
What could ſhe do? the fates alike deny a 


The dead to live, or fairy forms to di. 

An herb there grows, te fame old + Homer tell 
Ulyſſes bore to rival Circe's ſpells, + 4 
Its root is ebon-black, but ſends to ligt wavy +622 


A ſtem that bends with flow'rets milky white, | 
Moly the plant, which Gods and faire know, oy | 
But ſecret kept from mortal men below. , R 2 
On his pale limbs een ed the thod; 3. "© 
And murmur'd myſtic numbers oer the dead. 
When lo! the little ſhape by magic pow r W iA 
Grew leſs and leſs, contracted to a flow rr, 
A flower, that firſt in this ſweet garden ſmil d. 
To virgins ſacred, and the ſnow - drop ſtyl d. go 
The new-born plant with ſweet regret ſhe view'd, 
Warm'd with her Gghs; 8 4 
Its ripen'd ſeeds from bank to bank convey d, * 14 
And with her lover whiten'd half the ſhade. 9 
Tenn | 
And glories in the vegetable ſnow,” - © id 
Which now increas increas'd through wide Britannia plains, 
Its parent's warmth and ſpotleſs name retains; | 
Firft leader of the flow'ry race aſpires, 
And foremoſt catches the ſun's genial fires, 


: 
IJ Q = » l — 
* —— — — 


mat = ban * * 
— 


260 The WORKS el 


e dle period, long reſtrain d by fate, / 
And ſuch the downfal of the fairy ſtate. ty 
This dale, a pleaſing region, not unbleſt. 
This dale pofleſs'd they and bad fill poſſeGs'd 5 ms 2A » 
Flad not their monarch, rn 77 
Rent from her lord th' inviolable bride; - Wt 
Raſh to diſſolve the contract ſeal'd above, 6 91907 
The ſolemn vows and ſacred bonds of love. FF 
Now where r 
No violet breathes, 9 
nher 
A ſhapeleſs ruin, and a barren camuea 

_ Beneath huge hill of noaking piles ho lay tran) 

tum d and confounded a whole ſummer's da. 
= length awak'd, En E M.! 
Unbody d ſpirits! but awak d in pain: | 
And as he faw the deſolated wood, + +4 {7 | 
And the dark den where once his empire ed. 
Grief chill'd his heart: eee ee 
. In ev'ry oak a Neptune ſeem d to riſe: ee df 
He fled, and leſt with all his trembling. peers, og aut 
15 long poſſeſſion of a thouſand years + 

hro' buſh, thro brake, thro groves and gloomy dales, 
Thro' dank and dry, n | 
Direct they fled; but often look'd behind, "INT 
And ftop'd and ſtartled at each ruſsling wind. 2 
Wing' d with like fear his abdicated bands ooh +1! 
Diſperſe and wander into different lands. | bob. 
Part hid beneath the peak's deep caverns i, - 
In filent glooms imperxious to the ſky;, :; _ 
Part on fair Avon's margin ſeek repoſe, 


Whoſe ſtream o'er R na s midmoſt r 
Where formidable Neptune never came, 


And ſeas and oceans are but known by fame: 1 1 175 | 
Some to dark woods and ſecret ſhades retreat, . 
And rr on I? * their ary ſeat... 
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There haply by the ruddy damſel ſeen, © ür | 
* 


Or ſhepherd-boy, they feetly 8 u bd 
une Son es ad wal 
But fly from towns, and dread ne apres ee. th 
Mean-while ſad Kenna, loch to quit the groe, Ii 8 
Hung o'er the body of her breathleſs love. 1 
Try'd every art, vain-arts!' to change his doom & | 
And vow'd, vain vows meet fee Net 1 
What could ſhe do? the fates alike deny . b 220061 
The dead to live, or fairy forms to di 
An herb there grows, the fame old + Homer els 
Ulyſſes bore to rival Circe's ſpells, +1 1 00 
Its root is ebon-black, but ſends to ligne 
A ſtem that bends with flow'rets milky white, BAK. 
Moly the plant, which Gods and fire know, & * 1 
But ſecret kept from mortal men below. R YG 
On his pale limbs — the hed; % © 0 
And murmur d myſtic numbers'o'er the dead. 15 
When lo! the little ſhape by magic po .w er. | 
Grew leſs and leſs, contracted to a flow'r, 0 
A flower, that firſt in this ſweet gutter falls, a 97 
To virgins ſacred, and the ſnow-drop ftyPd: wb 
Den eee 
Warm'd with her fighs, and with her tears bedew d, 


Its ripen'd ſeeds from bank to bank eonvey'd, - wr J 
And with her lover whiten d half the ſhade. © © 5 9 
me 1 


And glories in the vegetable ſnoww, 47 ll 
Which now increard through wile base, plains, w= 3 
Its parent's warmth and ſpotleſs name retains; N 9.6 

Firſt leader of the flow'ry race aſpires, 


* 
* 
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Mingles the feaſoms, . ra 0 


* 

1 8 
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Deſerted now of all the pygmy raca, 1 wiz, 


y Nor man vor fairy deen this guilty place. 21 1 
In heaps an heaps, for many 2 rolling age. 2 


It lay accurs d, the mark of Neptaneꝰs tape, 
. ——— 

Thence ſacred to Britannia's monarchs made: 
Nene 
Kenna that gave the neighb'ring ton ita name. 
round wben the fav t ennobled garden me, 


With nymphs and heroes of her lover's line; 


She vow'd to grace ud mager m her ve. a 
And picture out in plants the fairy town. - 12 & 
To far fam d Wiſe her flight unſeen cp, 4 


And with gay proſpects fill'd the craftſman — 


Soft in his fancy dtew a pleaſing ſcheme, 

And plana d tha laadfeip in a morning eam. 
With the ſweet view- the ire of gardens r,. 
1 ——— 

The wall ſtreets in rows of yew deſigns, 

And forms town in all its ancient lines; 

The corner trees he lifts more high in air, 

And pirds the palace with a verdant ſquare; 

Nor knows, while round he views the riſing ſcenes, 
ere rag arr rota | 


With a fad pleaſure the aerial maid; | 


This image of her ancient realm — ds : 
How chang'd, how fall'n from its — pride! 

Yet here each moon, the hour her e a, 
Each moon his ſolemn obſequies / ſhe pays, 
And leads the dance beneath pale Cynthia's rayss 
Pleas'd in theſe ſhades to head her fairy train, 
And grace the groves where Albion's kinſmen reign. 


